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PREFACE. 



Divine Truth has been the principal 
object i&pt in view, while compiUog this 
Selection of HjniDS. 

It was, at first, intended only for the 
Sditm's OWD amusement and edification ; 
but the repeated solicitations of many 
friends induced him to make it public. 

This Edition is much improved ; and is 
designed for the use of those, whom the 
Holy Spirit has conykiced of sin, of righte- 
ousness, and of judgment; and to whom 
he has revealed Christ in the glory of his 



PREFACE. 

Person^ in the greatness of his work^ and 
in the riches of his grace ; and. who make 
the Word of God the only Rule both of 
their faith and practice. t 

In order to complete this Selection^ the 
Editor has carefully perused more than 
one hundred printed Hymn-Books^ and 
about four hundred and si^ty HymiA in 
manuscript. 

The variety of subjects it contains will 
afibrd^ it is hoped^ real pleasure^ and profit 
to a contemplative spiritual mind. 

May the ever-blessed Jehovah conde- 
scend to follow the reading and singing 
ttefie Hymns, with divine unction, lights 
and influence^ that they may be the means 
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t> K Z F A C E. 

'6f pvomotiag conmraiiioa with the Father 
iit his lore, with the Sod in hia talvatioD, 
bnd irith ^ Spitit m Uis ^fia and graces. 
This is the earnest and afiectionate {sayec 
of him, who can sa^* wi^the'Apostle Peter, 
" Peace he with yon all that are in ChiUt 
JetiuL Aaten." 

I' . ..,^"T.Wi '■ 

^^,Jax, 1, 1801. • ■ 
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GOD. 

Hymn K sevens. Inobncus. 
A Song ofPraife to God, 

NOW to God a joyful fong ; 
Tone your harps^ ye an^el throngs 
^ptiir'd ftrike each golden ftriog ; 
Echoing heav'ns, praife your King. 

Glorious orb of liquid flame. 
Shine to thy Creator's fame : 
Moon and fiars hid praife rehearfe, 
Gladlj join the grateful verie. 

Heav*n of heav'ns, your Maker laud. 
Spread his wondVous works abrc»ad \ 
Floods on high, his pow'r declare^ 
For be fix*d yout (latino there. 

Earth, the heav*nly concert join. 
Stormy i^idds and hail, combine ; • 
Thunders roll, and lightnings blaze; 
Snow and vapour join the praife. 

Feathered throng, that ikim the iky. 
Soarings fwell your mufic high -, 
Humble plants, with meeknefs nod j 
Cedars> bow and blefs your God4 

Tow'ring mountains, evVy deep. 
Beads and cattle, worms that creep, 
Favour'd mortals, old and young. 
Let his mercies grace your tongue. 

Zion'g fons, your voices raife. 
Sing his match lefs works and ways : 
All creation loud proclaim 
^Odlefii hOQort to his name. 



THE BEING AND 

O God oiQiory ! God of Love ! 

In Effencc One, in Perfon Three I 
With all tbeflnniiig boRn above 

Let dull and alhes worlhip Tbee I 



e. 5,M. t*tloe'« Cqt... ■ ,;.; 

To tie Fa/ier, the Son, and ibt Hofy Gitj 

LE T heav'n and earth agrte 
The Father'* name to ftng j 
Who gav* us to the Son, that he 

Might IIS lo glory bring. ' 

Honor and e^ial love 

Let God the Son receive. 
Who faves ub here, and prays above 

That we with him may lire. 

Be everlaflins praife ,(j 

To God the Spirit giv'n ; 
'Wbo,lanfti6es the chofcn race, 

And feals the heirt of heav'n. 

Given, redep.ra'd, and feaVd, 

We'll fing the One in Three,; 
With Father. Son, and Spirit filTd . . 

To all eternity. ^ , , 

6. L.M. Watis'sH. " 
- ■ ■ Jrtolhtr. — 

BLESS'D be itc Father, and bb LqW, 
To wboK celeflial foilrce ,we aw^, ^ 
Bivers of endlcfs. joy abov^ 
And rilb of comfort bi;K6tlo«. - 



PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 

Glory to Thee^ great Son of God ! 

Forth from thy wounded bodyrolb 
A precious ftream of vital bloo^. 

Pardon and life for dying fools. 

We give the facred Spirit pratfe, 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe. 

Makes living fprings of grat^e arife. 
And into'boundlefs glory flow. 

Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore : 

That Sea of Life and I^ve unknown. 
Without a bottom, or a fhore. 

7. As the 148th. Watts, dtereJ^ 
Another, 

W£ give immortal praife 
To God the Father's love. 
For all our comforts here. 
And better hopes above : 
He fent his own beloved Son 
To die for crimea that we had done, 

To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too. 
Who fav*d us by his blood 
From everlafling woe : 
In glory now fapreme he reigns. 
And fees the fruit of all his pains. 

To Grod the Spirit's name 

Immortal praifes |[i';e, 
Whofe new-creatine pow'r 

Makes the dead finner live ; ' 






THE BEING AK1> 



Tu be complete! the great de6gn. 
And fills the fool with jgy divfaie. 

Aln^h^ God, to Thae 

Be endlefi hmois donfr— 
Hw great mvtaaioat Huee, 
-Yet undinded One; 
Where icafon Aili with aU her pov'ra, 
Tliere &ith prcrailB, and love adoiea. 

ft AvteI4Slh. 

rr%Q Ism tfaM chofe us firft, 

JL Before the world began -, 

To him that bore the cur& 

To (avc rebellioos man > 

To him that faaa'd our hearts anew. 

Is eodleij prdfc and glorf doe. 

The Father'! love ftall run 

Thro' our lOKDortal £bagi ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hofannas on onr tongues : 
Oar lips addreft the SplriCs nan«, 
With eqnal piaife, ana zeal the fame. 

Let ev'xj faint Aon, 

And angel rcmid the thrODO, 
For ever tms and love 
The facred Three in One ; 
Urai heav'n fliall raife tus honors tush, 
Wben nrtb an^^W gcew di and «c. 
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OF GOD. 



Doxoiogies. 

9^ AsthellStk 

OW to the great and facred Three, 
The Father, Son^ and Spirit^ be 



Eternal prai& and glory giv*i]y 
Thro' all the worlds whpre God is knowi^ 
Sy b1\ the angeU near the throne^ 

And all this laints in earth and heaven. 

10. As the I48th. 

FTIO God the Father's throne 
Jl Perpetual honors ndfe ; 
Gloiy to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praife : « 
And while our kips their tribute brings 
Our faith adores the Name we iing. 

11. IaM. 

FIAJSE God from whom all bleflings flow ; 
Praife him all cieatures here below; 
Praife him abovoy ye heav'nly hoftj 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft. 

19. C M. 

LET God the Father^ and tl)e Son, 
And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are works to make him koownii 
Or £uots to lo¥e the Lord. 

13. S. M. 

TO the eternal Three, 
In Will and Eflence One, 
Be univerfal homage pdd. 
Coequal honors done» 



TirE-ftT!ftK<yAN©~ 



U. L.M. Watts^P. 

To tit Soil. 

NOW be ow heart iiif[nr'd to fing 
The gkmes of my Savior-lUng, - 
Jnfus the Lord ; how heav^l)^ fair 
[i3 fonn ! ' DOW bilgiit his bcsQticd icK I ' 

O'er all the (oiu qf human race 
He ihines with a'tbpcrioT grace i 
Lore from bii lipa tflrlnel)' flows. 
And ble^ags all hia ftate compoft. 

Dreb thee id arms, molt migbtj^ Lord) 

Gird cfti the terttta-df (by fword I 

In majefly aod glotyride. 

With truth and (neeknefa at iby fide. 

Thine anger, like i pcnnted dAi, ' 
Shall pierce tluf foe* of ftnbbaro faolit \ ' 
Or word* of mercy, kind and f«eet, 
Shall melt the tebcb at iby feet. 

Thy tbroDc, QGod, fbrevcTftaitdi) 
Grace is the fceptre in thy faandk ) ' 
Thy laws and-mn^a are jtUt and righ^ 
Juftice and grace are thy dd^ht; 

God, thine own.God, hu ricbW 1^ 
Hii oil of gladne^ OQ thy head, .' 
And with nil ikored Spirit bicft 



FERFBCTXOK6 OP 



15. L.M* Wa»t»'«H. 

Anq(ber. 

NOW for a tone of lofty praife 
To great Jehovah*s equal Son ; 
Awake, my voicCj in heav'nly lays 
Tell theioud wonders ho hath done. 

Sing, how be left the worlds of light. 
And the bright robes he wore above j 

How fwift and joyful was his flight. 
On wings of everlafiing love. 

Pown to this bafe^this iinful earth 
He came to raife our nature high j 

He came t' atone Almighty wrath ^ 
Jeftts the God, was bom to die. 

Hell and its lions roar'd around ; 

His predottft blood the monftor fptlt i 
While weighty forrows prefsM him dowQ« 

Large as the lo^ds of i^l our guilt. 

Deep in the fhades of gloomy deaths 
Th' Almighty Captive Pris*ner ky ; 

Th* Al(nighty Captive left the ear^i. 
And role to everiafting day. 

Amidft a tbotifand harps and fongs 
Jesus, the Grcid> exalted reigns ; 

may his praife £11 all our tongues, 
^nd echo to theheav'nly plainic 



THE BEING ANi> 

16. L. M. Watts, altered. 
To the Holy Ghojt. 

ETERNAL Spirit! thee we blcfs 
And fiog the wonders of thy grace ^ 
Thy love conwrs our bleffings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

Enlighten'd by thine heavenly ray. 
Our ihades and darknefs turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too. 

Thy mighty power works within, 
And breaks the chains of reigning fin | 
Doth each imperious luft fubdue. 
And moulds and forms the wxH anew* 

Thou doll allay the Aormy wkid» 
And calm the furges of the mind : 
The troubled coa^ieooe knows tfaj voice; 
And thou doft make the heart rejoke.** 

Forgive the fong that fiiUs fo low 
Beneath the gratitude we owe \ 
It means thy praife^ however poor. 
And feraph-tongues can do no more* 

17. As the l4Sth. Watts, alterecl^ 
The Divine Perfe£iions% 

• 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns. 
His throne is built on iugb ; 
The garments he aifumes 
Are light and Majcfly : 



PERFSCTIONS OF GOD. 

His glory ifaines with beams fo bright^ 
No mortal eye can bear the light. 

The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ^ 
His wrath and jufHce ftand. 
To guard his h<Aj law ; 
And where his love refolves to \Atfs, 
His truth confirms anfl fcals the grace. 

Thro* all his works and ways 
Unbounded wifdom fhines ; 
His foes bow low he lays ! 
He mocks their vain defigns : 
Strong is his arm, md fball fnlfil . 
His great decrees, and fov'reigii wslL 

And is this God the fame. 

That thus doth condefcend ^ 
And will he write his name* 
A Father and a Friend ?^— 
Adore his grace with one acconl— 
Let all the ranfom*d praife the Lord. 

18. e. M. Rowji(. 
TJlfc Eterm^ ofGf)d. 

THOU didft^ O Mighty God, exift 
£'er time beg^n its Kice> 
Before the acaple elements 
Fiird up the voids of fpace. 

Before the ponderous eftrtUy globe 

In fluid air was flay'd ^ 
^fore the ocean's raigh^ fprings 

^hcir Xquid ftores dtfplay'd. 
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BEING AJJD^ . 

E*er men •dar*d: or angels knew, 
Orprais*d thy wondVous jjame} 

Thy blifs, O Sabred Spripg of life 1 
And glory were the fame. 

And when the-pillarii of the wqrld> • 

With fudden ruin^ break ; 
And all this rafi md goodly frame 

Sinks in the mighty wreck i 

When from her orb the moon iball flart, 

Th* alionifh*d fun roll back r 
While all the irerobling ilarry lamps 

Their ancient coarfe forfake : 

For ever permanent and fix*d^ 

From agitation frees - 
Unchang*d, in everlafiiqg year&i . 

Shall thy exiilence be, .. 

19, C. W. 
ThcGhfy\fQod. 

GREAT Gold, how wide thy glory fhines ! 
How high thy wonders rife ! 
Known ihro* the earth by tbocffand figns> 
By (houfands thro' the fkies. 

Part of thy name divinely ftands 

OiTjdi thy creatures writ, * \ 

They ifaew the labor of thine hands^ 

Ocnsprefs of thy feet. • .. . . . 

But when W9 view thy firange defiga. . 

To fave rebellious worms, . .... ;^ . ..». ,. 

Where vengeaooB and cQm(>afliojD joip«. . , 

In I -tr^UvincftfonAs),. ► , . ...f .r- 



PEiflF'ECTIOMS OF CfDD. 

Our thoaghts are loft in joyful awe; * 

We love and we adore j 
The firft arch-angel never faw 

So much of God before. . 

Here the whole Deity is known^ 

Nor dares a creature guefs 
Which of the glories bnghteft flione. 

The juftice or the grace.' 

When finners bfoke the Father's lawr. 

The dying Sori atones 4 
O, the dear myftVies of his crofs ! 

The triumph of his groans ! 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains 5 
Sweet cherubs learn Immanuers name^ 

And try their choiceft ftrains.-^ 

O may I bear fofpe humble part 

In that immortal fong ! 
Wonder and joy (hall tune my heart. 

And love command my tongue^. . 

20. L. M. TowGQOD*s Col. 
TheMajeJfyofGod^ , ./ 

DO thon, my foul, in 'facrcd lays 
Attempt thy Great Creator's praife : 
But> O, what tongue can fpeak his fame ! 
What mortal verfe can rea6h the theme! 

Enthroh'd arAidd the radiant fpheres> 
He glory like a garment Avears : 
To fomi ^ i^o*ie of light divine, 
Ten thoufand funs around him Aiae. 



THE SBING AND 

Before lila throne a glltt'riDC band 
Of feraphim aad angels Hana ; 
Etherial fpiriU, who ia &ebt 
■Outwing the aftive rays of light 
To God all nature jdwcb its birth ; 
He fonn'd tbu pand'ious globe of earth ; 
He rsis'd the glorious arch on high j 
^ And meafiir'd out the azure (kj. 
In all our Maker's ^rand defigns, 
Omnipoteoee with wifdoni Hiioes j 
His works ibio' all thb wond'rous frame, 
Bear the great Iniprefs of bis name, 
Baii'd on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thouj my fbul, his glories ung ; 
And let bis pcaife empioy thy tongoe, 
Till lift'iiiDg worlds applaud the long. 

31.. CM. Watts's p. 
Tie Otnmpeftnct of God. 

LORD, where Ihall guilty fouls retire, 
Forgotten and nnknown ? 
In hell, thejr mbet thy dreadful fire. 

In hcav'n, thy glorious throne. 
Shoold we fupprels our«ital breath 

To 'Ic^ie the wrath dtnue. 
Thy viuae would break the tnirs of death, 

Ad(1 make the grave relign. 
If, wiu'g'd with beam.i of morning light. 

We 6y beyond the weft, 
f by hand, whkh'iniift fapport oac Bight, 

Would foon betray onr reft. 



PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 

If o*er our fins we think to draw 

The curtains of the night ; 
Thofe flaming eyes, that guard thy law. 

Would turn the (hades to light. 

The betmt of ooon, the midoigHlliour 

Are both alike to thee :-* 
Lord 1 we liave finn'd againft that pow'r, 

Frooi which we caasiot flee. 

22. C. M. WATTg^B H. 
TJ^ Decrees c/God. 

LET the whole race of creatures lie 
Abas*d before their God ; 
Whatever his fov' reign voice has form'd 
He governs with a nod. 

Ten thoufand ages e'er the ikies 
Were into motion l)rought, . 

All the long years and worldis to come 
Stood prefent to his thought. 

There's not afparrowor a worm 

Bat*8 found in his decrees ; 
He raifes monarchs to their throne. 

And finks th^m as he pleafe. 

If light -attend the courfe 1 run^ 
"TisVe provides thofe rays ; 

And Uis his hand that liides my fun. 
If darknefs cloud my days. 

Yet I wovild not be much concerned, 

Nor vainly long to fee 
The volumes of bis deep decrees^ 

What raontlis are writ for me. 



THE BEING AND 

When he reveals the book of life, 

O, may I read my Dame 
AmoDgfi the chorea of hit Ian, 

The follow'ra of the Lamb l 

23.' CM. Watw'iH. 

God' I ttemal Damimoii. 

GREAT God, bow iofiniw art thou ! 
What worililefs worms are we ! 
Lftt the whole race of creatures bow. 

And pay tbHr praife to thet. 
Thy throne eieinal ages flood. 

E'er feas or ftars wer*; trade : 
Thou art the ever-living God, 

Were all the natiooa dead. 
Nature and time quite naked lie 

To thine immenfe furvef, 
From the formation of the (ky 

To the great burning day. 
Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands prefeDt in thy view ; 
To thcc there's nothing old appear). 

To Ihee there's nothing new. 
Our lives thro' various fcenes are drawn. 

And Tcs'd with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 

Thine undifturb'd affairs. 
Great God, how infinite art thou I 

What worthlefs worms are wc I 
X^et the whole xaceof creatures bow, 

And pay their pnife to thee. 



PEft^E-CTIONS OF GOD. 

34. C. M. WATTs'g L. and H. 

The wfdom tfGod. 

ETERNAL Wifdom, thee w« praife, 
Tkee Ibe creation finss : 
With thy lov*d frame, rodcs, nills, and foes, 
And lieavVfl Mgfa palace rings. ' 

Thy hand, how wide it fpread the iky ! 

How glorious to bebola t 
Ting'd with a blue of heav'nly dye. 

And ftarr'd with fparkling gold. 

Thy glories blaze all nature round. 

And ftrike the ^anng t!ght, 
Thro' ikies, and leas, and folid ground. 

With terror and delight. 

Infinite firength, and eouai skill 
Shine thro* the worlds abroad ; ' 

Our fouls with raft amazement fill, 
And jfpeak the Builder God, 

_ « 

But, in thy gofpel's wondVous frame, * 

Freih \dfdcrm' w6 purfae ; 
Athoufand angels leirm thy name> ' 

'B«yoBd whate'er they krifew: 

Thy name is writ in fairfit lines, . 

Thy woq^ers here we trace :, 
Wifdono thro* all the royil'ry iliinca. 

And ihines in J^fus^face. . 

B 
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THI BEING AND 
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it. C: M. Watts and SteeLV 
The Goodnefs of God. 
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SWkET 19 thf$ mention of U17 gratiCj^ 
.0 Go4, oar beavply Kuig ! 
Let age to qgc jtby; rifiH^eouQaefk 
In founds of glory ung. 
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God reigns on 'higK but not qonfipef . 

Hi» i^oA^fH^ tQ! t:be iklfssj 
Thro* |li« wbqilieiifirtli bi^ bpuotjr fldpes. 

And evVy want fupplies. 

Witb iongiQg eyes bis creatures ^9}^ 

On bim for dail; food^ 
His libVal hapd prpyide^ t|iei|i iq^t» 

And fills their mouths with good. 

All nat une owns bis guardian ca^re. 

In fain^ we live and ipove i 
But nobler bep^s declare 

The wonders of his love. 

• » - r 

He gave his Sop, t^isooly Spn» 

To ranfopi rebel worois ; 
Tis here hpm^^ bjs gopdueft known 

In its diviner forms. 

Great Crod,. to .thy almighty love» 
What bon9W|, Ib^U wp raife J 

Not an the rdpt^r'd ibngs^boyp 
Can ""^n^er equal praife. 



PEBFECTIONS OF GOD: 

2(5. C. M. Watts's H. 
The Ftdthfuhefs of God. 

B£6tN« my tongue^ fome heav'nly theme, 
And fpeak fome boundlefs thiDg, 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King, 

Tell of his wpnd'rous faithfulnefs. 

And found his powV abroad \ 
Sing the fweet proroife of his grace> 

And the performing God. 

Proclaim Salvation from the Lord^ 

For wretched, dying men : 
His hand hath writ the (acred word 

With an immortal pen. 

£ngrav*d, as in eternal brafs, 

The mighty promife fhines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkne^ rafe 

Thofe everlasting lines. 

His ev*ry word, of grace is ftrong 

As that which built the fkies ; 
The voice, that rolls the flars along^ 

Spake all the promifes. 

Lord, might I hear thy heavn'ly tongue 

But whifper, T>6o» ar/ ;7!iiW/ 
Thofe gracious words ihould raife my fong. 

To notes almofl divine. 

How Would my leaping heart rejoice. 

And think my heav'n fecure 1 
Give me to hear thy peaceful voice. 

And faith defires no more. . 



V- C.'M.' BoRDxit's Cot 

GoJiiLavt. 

f'yOMS.je'thit kpowaod tear thieXdrdlj. 
V-* AJidHft.^oarfooUaboTlB;. 
Let e/ry heart' and Voice aocord,' 

To fing, tbat God b Love. 
Hiii precibpi tmtK bit word declares,. 

And qlljiis mercies prove ; 
Jefus, the gift of gifts, appears. 

To fliew, that God is Love. 
Behold, his p3tieacQ.lebetli'i]ed out^ 

To thfiO: who/rom bun rove j 
And calls efiediial reach their heartit 

To (each them, God is Love. 
The work b^gdoi'Ts cany'doni 

By powT frofii heav'n above j 
And ev'r'y ftep, from, firll to lag, 

Froclaimi tbatG6d is Love. 
AodQ thatrouiwbofebard'ocd hearts,. 

Nofeari'ofbellcap naovcj. 
May hear itio gbipel's mildtn- voice, 

That telbyou, God ii Love. 
Tboafandg, as rile and bafe as yon. 

Surround the thrtme above ; 
Ttie grace that diapg'd.bas tnn'd tbeirbearts- 

To fiug, tbat God is Love. 
O' may we all, while bere below, 

This beil of blefliDgs proyej 
Till waiinCr hearts, in brighter wotlii,, 
SbaiJ (boat, thilt God Xi Love. 



PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 

28, C. M. Steele. 
The Condefcen/um of God, 

ETERNAL Pow'r, Almighty God ! 
Who can approach thy throne ? 
Accefslefs light is thy abode^ 
To angeV-eyes unknown. 

Before the radiance of thine eyt. 
The heav'ns no longer fhine 5 

And all the glories of the Iky 
Are but the (hade of thincr 

Great Grod, and wilt thou condefcend 

To cad a look below } 
To this vile world thy notice bend, 

Thefe feats of iin and woe ? 

But oh 1 to fhew thy fmiling face^ 
To bring thy glories near. — 

Amizing and tranfporting grace. 
To dwell with mortals here: 

How ilrange ! how awful is thy love ! 

With trembling wc adore ; 
Not all th' exalted minds above 

Its wonders can explore. 

While golden harps, and angel-tongues 

Refound immortal lays ; 
Great God^ permit our humble fongs 

To rife^ and mean thy praife. 



THE BEING AKD* 

29. ll.GeaidT. 
fU MAr^ ffGfid. 

THYm^cr/my CrcxJ, U the tlieim (tfimj\ 
The joy of my be0rt,»od the boftftpf myto 
Thy free grace ajone, from tbe firft to the la j 
Has woQ roy afie^iom* add bound my foul 1 

Without thy ffureet rtwcy I ooQldnot livehf 
Sin foot! would reduce me to utter d^^fpaif ; 
But, thro* thy free go^nefs my fpirits revive 
And he that firii made me^ ftill keep9 me gli 

Thy mercy \% more tbao a match for my hea 
Which wonders to feel its own hardne& dep 
DiiTolv'd by thy gck)doers, I fall to the grouni 
And weep to the praife of the mercy I found 

The door of thy mercy flanda open all day 
To th* poor and the needy, '^^t^ho knock by the 
No (inner (ball ever be empty feat back> 
Who comes fcekiog mercy for Jefus^a (ilpe. 

I'hy mercy ip Jefus exempts nie ffom bell ; 
Its glories Til (ing. and its wonders III tell : 
Twas Jefus my friend, when be hung on tb< 
Who opened the channel of mercy for me. 

Great father of mercies, thy goodoef^ I owt). 
And th* covenant love of thy cniclfy'd Son : 
All praife to \\\t Spirit, whoie wbifpdr divUi 
5eaJi mercy^ and pardon^ iind rigi^teotifneft n 



PERFECTIONS OP GOD. 

80. L. M. TocKtK. • I v.'i 

- 'T 
Holirtefs and Jufiice glorified in the dsfflajf ^ 

Grace and Mercy, 

INFINITE ^aicts » dnd can ?t be; -'> 
That heaV*ii'dSQf>re(x]e fhoOXd flo^p fbUw ! 
To vifit one fo vile as I — 

One wh^ l^s been hiftntt'Ted fo^.l 

Am I awake« or do I dream ? -^ 

Is the tranfporting viifion true? 
O'er ^U: fo great can mercy beain^ . t 

Y6t juftice havj6 bor honors -due? '. ♦ ^ 
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Can bolinefs andvifdcmi jcnn 

With truth, -withja dice, and with grace \ 
To loake elernal ble^ings i:pineft , . < 

And fin with all its guilt, erafe ? , 

O love I beyond oonoeption great, . 

That formed the vaft' ftupendons plan 1- 
^Q^^ ell divine Per^dioos.;n)eet 

To reconcile rebellious man. 

There wi fdom fhihej;' vx full eft blaze, ■ .' 
And Jufiice all her right maintains-^ 

Aftonimd angels (loop to gnzcj 
While mercy o*er the guilty reigns. 

Yes, mercy reigns, and juftice too, 
In Chrift they both bafmnnious meet > 

He paid to juftice all her due. 
And now he fills the mercy -feat. 

Such are the wonders of our (rod ; 
And fucb tV amazing depths of ^T^ce.*. 



THE BEING AND 

To favc, from wrath's vindidive rod. 
The chofen foQs of Adam's race. 

ii^ith g^tatefal fongs, then, let our fouls 
Surround our gracioiis father's throne ^ 

And all betwqen the diftant poles 

. .{(is truth a>od Wfiicy ever own.. 

51. ' C. M. Stennett. 
Mercy and Truth met together, 

WH£N firfl the God of boundleft grace 
Difdos^d his kind defign. 
To refcue our.apoftate race 
Front Rit8*ry, (hameandiin. 

Quick, throogh the realms of light and blifs, 

The joyful tidings ran ; 
Each heart, exalted at the news. 

That God would dwell with man. 

Yet. 'midf! their joys they paus*d awhile>% 
And aik'd with ftrange furprize, 

" But how can injured juftice fmile^ 
*' Or look with pitying eyes ?" 

The Son of God attentive heard. 

And quickly thus reply 'd. 
** Jn me let mercy be rever'dy 

" And juftice fatisf)r*d. 

Behold ! my vital blood 1 pour, 
" A facrifice to God > 
Let angry juftice now n€»^ more 
Demand the ^nner's blood." 






PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 

He fpake, and bear'n's high arches rung. 
With (houis of loud applaofe ; 

*' He dy'd** the friendly angeU fung. 
Nor ceafe their raptarooi joys. 

32. 8. New Haven T. Davis. 
TJ!f€ Pardoning God, 

GREAT God of wonders I all thy ways 
Are matchlefg. Godlike, and divine > 
But the fair glories of thy grace 

More Godlike and unrival'd fhine : 
Who is a4>ard'niog God like thee ? 
Or who has grace £o rich and free } 

Crimes of fuch horror to forgive, 
Sacb guilty daring worms to fpare^ 

This is ihy grand prerogative, 

And none ihall in the honor fhare. 

Who is a pard ning God like thee .> 

Or who has grace fo rich and free ? 

Angels and nien refign your claim 
To pity, mercy, love^ aad grace j 

Thefe glories crown Jehovah's name 
With an incomparable blaze. 

Who is a pard'ning God like thee } 

Or who has grace fo rich and free } 

In wonder lod, with trembling joy. 
We take the pardon of our God, 

Pardon, for crimes of deepeft dye, 
A pardon feal'd with Tefus' blood. 

Who is a pard'nine Gcd like thee ? 

Or who has grace u> rich and free ^ 



CREATION AND 

O maj thif Grange tbU matcblels grace* 
This Godlike miracle of love. 

Fill the wide earth with grateful praife. 
And all tb* apgelic choirs above ! 

Who is a pardoning God like thee } 

Or who Im grace fo rich aod free ? 



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 

33. C. M. Steelb. 

LORD, when otir raptur'd thoagbtfurvejs 
Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature join^ to teach thy praife. 
And bid our fouls adore. 

Where'er we turn our gazing eyes. 

Thy radiant footfteps fliine ; 
Ten thoufand pleafing wonders rife, 

Andfpeak their foarce divine. 

The living trlbe^, of cduntlefs fornis^ 

In earth; and fea, and air ; 
The meaneft flies, the froalleft worms 

Almighty pow'r declare. 

Thy wifdom, pow*r» and gqodnefs, Lord, 

In all thy works appear: 
And, O' \c\ man thy praife record ; 

Man, thy diiiiDguiih*d care! 

From thee the brpath of life he drew 5 
. That breath tl^ pow'r mainfaitis; 
Thy tender mefcf, ever new. 
His brittle &ame fuftaiiis. 



PROVIDENCE. 

Yet nobler ftvorf clMiP hUprgiie, 

Of reafons HgM pofftWd ; 
By revelation f bnghi«u t^f%. 

Still more diviqdy: b\t(kd. 

Thy providence, bis conftant goardi . 

When threatening viroesinipeDd; • 
Or will th* impending dangers ward. 

Or timely fnocors lendi 

On us that providence has (hone 

With gentle fmUing ray? j 
O, may our lips, and lives make known 

Thy goddneft dnd thy praife 1 

34. S. M. 
God my Creator and BenefsUhr^ 

MY Maker, and my King, 
Tci thee my all I owe; 
Thy fov 'reign bounty islhc Ipring 
From whence my oleffings flow. 

Thou ever good, and kind, 
A thoufand reafons movd, 
A thoufand oblig9iibt)s biqd 
My heart to grateful love. 

The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand _ 
More praiie than life can give. 

Oh ) what Clin I impart. 
When all is thine before ? 
Thy love. demands a thankful heJEirt, 
The gift^ Am, bow poor t . 



CREATION AND 

Shalll withheld thf due? 
And »hall my patBons rove ? 
Lord, form this wretched heart anev 
And fill it with thy love. — 

O let thy grace infpire 
My foul with ftrcnfftb divine; 
Let all my pow'rs to tnee afpire. 
And all my days be thine. 

3S, L. M. Rookbb'i Coi. 
Creation, aiid Sedemfthn. 

CREATION'S works in all their fo 
From rolling ftars, to creeping « 
In never ceafing concord join 
To fing thy name, thy pow'r divine. 

fiut when the dawn of beav'n we vie« 
Id rutn'd finners fbrm'd anew. 
When in the gofpel'a brighter fkics,. 
"We fee the Sun of glory rife ; 
No more we ask the ftars to tell 
What Jefus only could reveal ; 
In him at once oar eyes behold 
More than creation ever told. 



36, L. M. Habt. 

Anbther 

HOW wond'rous are the wnrlia of 
Dirplay'd thro' all the world ab 
Immeoiely great I minately fmall ( 
Yet one rait work cxccedi them all. 



PROVIDENCE. 

He forni*d the fun, fair fount of light ; 
The moon and ftars to rule the night $ 
But night, and Aars, and moon, and fun. 
Are little works compared with one. 

He roll'd the feas, and fpread the (kits. 
Made vallies fink, and mountains rife ; 
The meadows cloath'd with native green ; 
And bid the rivers glide between. 

But what are feas, or fkies, or hills. 
Or verdant vales, or gliding rilU, 
To wonders man was bom to prove ? 
The wonders of redeeming love I 

*Tis far beyond what words exprefs. 
What faints can feel, or angeU guefs : 
Angels, that hymn the great I am, 
Fall down and veil before the Lamb. 

The higheft heav'ns are ihort of this ; 
"Tis deeper than the vail abyfs ; 
'Tis more than thought could e'er conceive^ 
Or hope exped, or faith believe. 

37. C. M. Addisok. 

Providence* 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My fifing foul furveys j 
Tranfported with the view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love, and praife. 

Unnumber d comforts to my foul. 

Thy tender care beftow'cf. 
Before my infant heart conceiv*d 

From whom thofe comforts fiow'd. 



J 



PROVIDENCE. 



With bec&ki» 6tptl nm. 
Thlnd inn, anfeta Mnvvy'd tue tafy, 

Aad M nw tip to taim. 
Ten ttMU^d tbtxifariffpnciotu ^fti - 

My daily (bank* eirfploy ; 
Kwiitbeleaft a efaearfal heart. 

That tafteg ttmie gift* with joy. 
IVhrD naiufe faiU, aod day and iri j^t 

Divide thy works do more, 
My ever gratcfal heart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy (hail adtfrc. 
Through all eteraify to thee ' 

A jc^ful foDg I'll raiTe ; 
But oh ! Hertity'g too (hort 

To utter all t&y praife. 

38. U M- Stbixb. 
Tie M^eriei ofProt/iMee. 

LORD, how royllerious are thy ways I 
How blind arc we ! how mean oar pr: 



Thy deep decrees, from creafare fight. 
Are hid in Ihadet of awful uight ; 
Amid the lines, with carious eye, 
NoL angel minds pi«fume Mj>ry. 
Great God, I woald not afk to f^ 
What in futuriw (hall be, ; 
If light and blitsstiendmy days, 
Tbea Jet my future hours be praife. 



PROVIDENCE. 

Is tlarknefs and diftre& my (hare ? 
Then let me truft thy giurdkn can | 
Enough for me, if lore divine. 
At length through ev^rjricloud ihaU ihile. 

Yet this my foul dcfires to know, 

Be this my only wifh below ; 

'' That Chria is oiine I'^Tbis i^cut reqneft 

Grant, bounteous God, — and I aoi bleft ! 

39. C. M. COWPBR. 

. Another, 

GOD moves in a my^erioos way. 
His woaders to perform 1 
He plants his footfteps in the fea. 
And rides upon the iipfm. ' 

Deep in unfatboioable n^iacf 

Of never-failing ikiU, 
He treafures up his bright dedgns. 

And works his foiv'reign will/ 

Ye fearful faints, freih ooorage take. 
The clouds ye fo much dread 

Are big with mercy, and iball bmak 
In bleffingson youfhtad. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble fenfe, 
But truft him for his grace $ 

fielnnd a frowning provyence. 
He hides a fmiltng fnxit. 

His purpofes will ripen fad. 

Unfolding ev*ry hour > 
The bud may have a bitter ta(le> 

But fweet will b« tht floWff, 



TB? VAIL 

42. CM. jitered fyToFLkDY. 
Original and jidhiol Sin, 

LOftD, I would fpread my fore diHre 
And guilt before thine eyes : 
AgatQft tby Taw^ againft thy graee, . 
How high my crimes arife I 

I 

Shou'dft thoa coofign my fool to hen. 
And crafii iHy fldh to dull } 

Heav'n woukj approve thy vengeance w< 
And earth imiiloWAitjoA. 

I from the flock of Adam came. 

Unholy and unclean ; 
All my original ir ihame^ ' 

And all my nature fin. 

Concciv'd and (hap'd in guilt I drew 
Contagion with my breath v 

And, as my days advanc'd, I grew 
A jufter prey fbr death. 

No works nor rightcoufnefe of men 

For fin can e'er atone : 
The death ofChrift (haU ftill remain 

Sufficiept and alone. 

Then do not from my foul depart. 
Nor drive me from thy face j 

^"^^^.ancw my vidoiVs heart, . . 
ADdfiUinymoutbwithjMriaf^ . 



OF MAN, &c. 

43. L. M. Watts's H. 
Thefirfl ondfecond Adam, 

DEEP in the duil before tbj t^roDe, 
Oar guilt aQ4 our difgrape we own> 
Sreat God ! we own tb' upbappj name. 
Whence fprang our nature and our fliacve. 

Adam iYktJiimer : at his fall/ 
Beaih, Hke a conquYor, feis'd us all ; 
A. thoriiand new-bom babiss are de^d^ 
By fata] union to their bead. 

But whilft our fpirits HWd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
^cfing the honors of thy grace, 

Thatfcnt to fave our ruin'd race. . 

t 

^e fipg thine everlafling Son, 
^bo join'd our nature to bis own ; 
Adam ihtfecondi from the duft 
^fei the ruins of the firll. 

By the rebellion of one man 
Thro' all bis feed the aiifcbief ran 5 
And by one map's o^dieoce now 
Are all bis feed made righteous too.. 

^ere fin did reign and death abound, 
"njcre have the fons of Adam found 
Abounding life 5 there glorious grace 
Heigns thro' the Lord our righteoufnefs. 



TH^ FALL, &c. 

. 44. :,HelmfleyT. 

The Dthgt. 

T ET OS now in contemplalton . 
I i Mark the bavock finbasmade: 
oTwbat dreadful dclblatibn 

Dodt the works of God invade j 
Whilft in niijw 
All tbe world, at once w laid I 

O'er tbe higbcft bill* prevailiDg, 
Se^tb' rmpetuoQi rains defcead ! 

All the hopes of moriaU fdling 
laderpairand^nuaeDdl 

On what refuge 

Shall prefmnpcioD now depend? 

Yet, amidfl thin fcenc dlftreffmg, 
Thofe that tn the arkrelide. 

Full fecurity pofTelling, 

Fearlefa view ihe fwelling tide : 

O how favor'd 

Thef who in that ark abide I 

Stich is Chrift to tme belteTcn : 
He from the o'erwbdmiog flood 

Of apsroacbtng wrath delivers, 
By k.ii own atoning blood : 

In him Only 

Can we find a fafe abode. 



sceipture: 

The SCRIPTURES. 

45. C. M. Watts'8 H. 

LADEN with guilt, and full of fean 
I fly to thee, my Lord ; 
And not a glimpfe of hope appears. 
Bat in thy written word. 

The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all ray grief afTuage : 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 

Almofl in evVy page. 

This is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of pri.ce ut^kpown ; 

That merchant is divinely wife, 
Who makes that pearl his own. 

Here confecrated water flows 
To quench my thirft of fin ; 

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

This is the judge, that ends the flrife. 
Where wit and reaff n fail j 

My guide to everlafting life 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 

O ! may thy connfels, mighty God ! 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forfake the happy rta I, 

That leads to thy right hand. 



scripture; 
46. cm;; Steblb. 

Tht ExedUtuy of the Saiptura, 

PTHER of roercieg, in thy word 
What endlds gldfy Musi \ 
For «er be thy name ador'd 
' For theft ledeEt'ial linn; 

Here, mar the wretched Com of want 

Eihaufllefs ricbc^find i 
Bichet, above what earth can grant. 

And lafting as the mind. 

Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows. 

And jriel(fi a free rcpalt ; 
Snblimer fweeti than nature knowi 

Invite the longing tafte. 

Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heav'nlf pc^cc around j 

And life, and everlalling joys 
Attend the blifsful found. 

O may thefe heav'niy pages be 

My ever dear delight j 
And flill new beautiea may I feCf 

And flill increafing light \ 

Divine Inflrudor, gracious Lord, 

Be ihou for ever near. 
Teach me to love th^ (acred wbr^ ' 

And view tny Saviour there. 



God ma!^^dM'MKW4K^i$^ai^\fyord^ 

In ev'r^ ibn-.'tb9ir wiicicial ihiAes c r' 
Bot wfaea our eyes beliold iby Woid, : ! 
We read thy Namein'feirer lines.. ' 

The Tolling Ton. the ch^dgi^ tight, > 
And night and dafy thji^ t^w* r t^ofnTTefs; 
But the bleft volume thoti haft writ 
Reveals thy juftice and thy grace. 

Sun, moon, aiid ftars, cbnvey thy pralfe • 
Round the whole earth, and never ftabd : 
So when thy truth began its rate, 
It touched and glanc'd on ev ry land. 

Nor (hall thy fpreading goipei reft. 
Till thro' the world thy truth has run : 
Till Chrift has all the nations bleft. 
That fee th^ light, or feel the fun. 

Great Sun of Righteoufnefs arife ! ' 
Blefs the dark world with heav*nty light : 
Tky gofpel makes the (impte wife j 
Ti^y laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

Thy nobleft wonders here we view. 
In fouls renew'd, and fins forgiv'n ; 
Lord, cleanfe our (ins, pur foul? renew, 
\nd make thy word our guide to bcav*!i. 



SCRIPTURE. 



48. C. M. Stennet. 



The Biches of Gods Witrd. 



Ar 



LET Avarice from ihore to ihore 
Her fiav'rite God purfae ; 
Thy Word, O Lord^ we value more 
Than India or Peru. 

Here mines of knowledge, love and joy. 

A.re open to pur fight : ■ 
The pureft gold without alloy, 

And gems divinely bright. 

The cQunfels of redeeming grace 
Thefe facred leaves unfold : ' 

And here the Saviour's lovely face 
Qur raptur'd eyes behold. 

Here Hght delcending from above . 

Dir6&s our doubtful feet : 
Here promises of heav*nly love 

Our ardent wifhes meet. 

Our numVous griefs are here redreft. 
And all our wants fupplied : 

Naught we can afk to make us bleft. 
Is in this book denied. 

For ihefe inefiimable gains. 

That fo enrich the mind. 
O may we fearch with eager pains, 

AiTurd that we ihall find. 



SCRIPTURE. 

49. C. M. Watts, altered. 
The Faitbfulnefs of God in bis Word. 

OMay my fong for ever (hew" 
The mercies of the Lord -y 
And may fucceeding ages know. 
How faithful is his word. 

The facred truths his Hps pronoaoce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure ; 

And> if he fpteks a proraife once, 
Th' eternal grace is fure. 

How long the race of David held 

The Ifraelilifli throne ! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant feal'd 

To David's greater Son. 

His feed for ever (hall poileis 

A throne above, the Ikies ; 
The meaneft fubjed of his grace 

Shall to that glory rife. 

His promife he will ne'er revoke. 
Rut keep his grace in mind ^ 

And what £ternal Love hath fpoke. 
Eternal Truth ihall bind. 

Great God of hofts, thy wond'rous ways 

Ai^e fung by faints above : 
And faints on earth their honors ratfe 

To thy unchanging loVe. 



LAW AND 

LAW and GOSPEL. 
50. L.-M. Watt*, attend. 

THE law declarei, and makes us know 
What dftbl immfnre to God we owe; 
Bat in the jgLfpel we majr lee. 
How God &iib fet the debtor free. ' 
The law difcovers guilt and fin ; . 
And IhewakoW vile our beam have be£ii; 
Onljr the gorpel can cxprefa 
God's mercy, lore aod rigfateoufneft, . 
What curfcB does the law denounce 
Againfltbe man who fint but ones: 
But in the gofpel Cbrifl appears, 
Pard'ning the guilt of nnm'rous yean. 
Thevileft finneroot of hell. 
That can bis cale to Jefus tell. 
Shall find relief thro' bis dear blood, 
And pardon from,a gracious God. — 

My fool, no more attempt to draw. 
Thy life or comfort iVoni the law : 
All joy and peace the gofpel' gives : 
Happy the linnet who believes, 

51. L>M. 
Another. 

GO, you that reft upon the Law, 
And madly feek falvatiop there i 
Look to the flanies that Mofes law I 
And /brink, and tremble, and defpair. 



N 



6 0SPSL. 

But I'll retire beneath the Crofs -, 
Saviour^ at tbv dear feet I lie : 

And the keen iwofd that jufltce draws. 
Flaming and red, (hall pafa me by. 

52. CM. Watts's tf. 

'«•»*. ■• 

Snufi^artJ Sion, . 

or to the terrors of thq Lord/ 
llie teropei[i, fire and fmoke j 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which Grod on Sipai fpoke} 

But we are coine to Sipn*s bill. 

The city of our God, . 
Where milder words dedare bis will, 
' And fpread his love abroad. 

Behold th' innumerable hoft 
Of angeU cloih*d in light ! 

Behold the fptrits of the juft, 
Whofe faith is turn*d to fight ! 

Behold the blefs'd afleciibly there, 
Whofe names are wnt in heav'n 1 

And God, the judge of all declares 
Their vileft fins torgiv'n. 

The faints on earth, and all the deafd 
Bat one comninnion make, ' 

All join in Cbrill their living head. 
And of his grace partake. 

In fuch fociety as this 

My weary foul would reft : ' 
The man that dwells where Jefus is, 

Muft be for evei: bled. .> 



LAW AND 

53. SevcDi. Nbvton. 

But Jt tire ^x>me lailo.Moant Zhn, f^t. 

'OT to Sinai's dteadful blaze ; 



N' 



_ I But to ZiotVs throne of fpwc} 
Bja way inark'd out with blood, 
Sinocrsnow approach to God. 
Not to bear the ficr; law) 
Bat with humble Joy to draw 
Watrr, by that well fupply'd, 
Jcfui open'd when he dy'd. 
Lord, there are no fbcaiin but thine, 
Can alTiiage a thirft Kke mine I 
Tis a thirft thyfelf didfl give. 
Let me therefore dritil and live. 

54. C. M. J Watm* H. 

Tie Lini M xveai. 
'IS not the law of ten commandt 



^rpi 



On holy Sinai giv 
And fcDt to met) by Mofes' hands. 

Can bring a foul to heav n : 
lis, not the blood ihat Aaron fpill. 

Nor fmoke of fwceteft finell, 
That can remove a linaer's guilt,' 

Or fave bis foul from hell. 
Aaron the priefi, rcfi^ns his bfeath 

At God t immcdiaie will ; 
And in the defert yield* to death 

Oil the appointed bill. 



GOSPEL. 

And thad> on Jordan's yonder side^ 

The tribes of lirael dand, 
Wbile Mofes bow*d bis head, and died^ 

Short of the promis'd land. 

Ifrael, rejoice ! for Jofliua^eads 5 
Heil bring the tribes to reft : 

So far the Savior's name exceeds 
The ruler and the priefL 

S5. C. M. Hakt, altered. 

For as many as are of the Works of the lanu, 
are under the Curfe, 

HOW can ye liope deluded fouls. 
To fee what none e*er faw— 
Salvation by the works obtain*d 
Of SinaVs fiery law ? 

It fin reveals^ it worketh wrath. 

But can no mercy fhow : 
All breakers of this law are curs'd. 

And that in juflice too. 

This curfe pertains to thofe who break 

One precept, e'er fo fmall : 
And wbere*s the man. in thought or deed, 

That has not broken all ? 

Fly then, awaken*d finners, fly, 

Your cafe admits no fiay ; 
The fountain's open'd now for fin. 

Come wafh your guilt away. 

See how from Jefus' wounded fide, 
The water flows and blood ) 



LAW AND 

If jou \mt Macti thai 'pvrple tide, ' 
Your peace limbdo with Ood. 

relcafc i ■ 
No other iacrifice ttr fin 
Will God accept but this. 

S6. C. M. ■ ji&a-iJ fyT0¥LASY. 

Tht Lam amdeimu, Grace jufiifiis, 

WE afk DO Qiorc the dreadful law 
I'Ojuftify usnowj 
Sdcc ta convince and to condetnn 

Jijallxl)e-l9w can do. 
'Tb fron^ tbe itiertrf of our God, 

That all our b<>iMS^K(pi> - ' 
Tis by tbe.wateFrapd live bloody 

Our fouU are cleaiu'd from fin. 
"n« not \>j works of right eoufhefe. 

Which our own hands hare done ; 
But we are fav'd hj fov ^eiga gicace. 

Abounding tbfough 1^ Son. 
"ta through th" aloneracnt of hb deaths 

, Who hung upon I he tree, 
l^x Spirit bfenldown to breathe 

On fuch dry bones aa we. 
Jefus, how glorious is tby grace ! 

WbcD in Iky name wetiuft. 
Our faith roceivCB t^)* righteuufneff, 

WfaicbURku the fionajufl. 



GOSPEL. 

Rais'd froin the. dead, wc live anew ; 

And, juftify'd by grace, 
Wc {hall appear in glory too. 

And fee our Father's face.. 

• J7. CM. W kTTS, altered. 

The ceremonial Law, typical of Chrtft. 

THE true Mefliah jaow appears. 
The types are a]! withdrawn : 
So fly the fliadbws and the ftars 
Before the rifing.dawn.' 

No frnoki t^g fweets, qor breeding lambs^ 

Nor kid, nor bullock flaln, 
Incenfe and fpice of cpftly names^ 

Would all be burnt in vain. 

Aaron muft put his robes away. 

His mitre and his veft. 
When God hirafelf comes down to bcf 

The OfFVing and the Prieft. 

He took our mortal fleih to (hew 

The wonders of his love j 
For us he paid his life below, 

And prays for us above. — 

Lord, give us all a fteady^truft 
In thy all-gracious name, ' 

Charmed with the virtues of thy cro(ip| 
We'd fing thy matdhlefs fame. 

To him that waih'd ns in his blood 

Be everlaliing praife» 
Salvation, honor, glory^ powVi 

fiiernal as his dfl)«» 



58. Sevens. Braofohd's Col. 
Tic Gofpel. 

THIS b gpfpei ; ihii alone : 
All, who for redemption groai 
All, who feel the weight of lin, 
All, who languifii to be clean, 
All, who fee themfelves undone, 
tAaj take refuge in (he Snn ; 
And in htm remiflion hHve, 
Who can to the utmoft favc. 



59. 



C. M. Gibbons. 

Another. 



JESUS, Ih' eternal Son of God, 
Whom feraphim obey, 
The bofom of the Father leaves. 

And enters human clay : 
Down lo our finfol world he comes 

The meffenger of grace, 
And on the bloody Ireeespires 

AViaiminourplace. 
Tranfgreflbrs of the deepeft flain 

In him falvalion find ; 
His blood removes the fouleft guilt. 

His Spirit heals the mind. 
Oiar Jefus faves from fin and bdl. 

His words are true and fure. 
And on this rori our failb may reft 

InuQovcably Jecure, 



GOSPEL. 

Ictthefe tidings be rcceiv'd 

With univcrfal joy, 
And let the bigb angelic praife 

Our tanefbl powVs employ 1 

Glory to God, who gave his Son 
To bear our ihame and pain : 

Hence peace on earth, and grace to men, 
In endlefs blelfings reign, 

60. L. M. Watts's H. 
Tie Pvwer of the Go f pel, 

THIS is the word of truth and love^ 
Sent to the nations from above } 
Jehovah here refolves to <hcw 
^hat his almighty grace can do. 

JhU remedy did tjuijdom find 

To heal difeafes of the mind : 

This fovVcign halm^ whofe virtues can 

^eftorethe ruin*d creature, roan. 

J^e gofpel bids the dead revive, 
goners obey the voice, and live j 
Y'V ^dcs aie rais'd, and cloth'd afrefli, 
And hearts of done are turned to fleib. 

Where fatan reign'd in (hades of night, 
J^he gofpel ftrikes a heav'nly light \ 
y*ir lofts its wond'rous pow'r controls, 
And calms tbe rage of angry fouls. 

^lons and beads of favage name 

^i on the nature of the lamb j 

While the vain world efteems it flrange, 

^3% and admire, and hate the change. — 

D 



GOSPEt. 

May but (bis grace our £bula rcnev, 
Let linnera gaw attd hate us (00 ; 
The iverJ, tW laves m, doth eogage 
A fure defence from all their rage. 

Gl. L. M. Wattss S. 

WHAT (hall the dying fianer do. 
That reekK relief for all bit woe ? 
Where (hall the guilty confcience find 
Eafe, for the torment of the mind .' 
How fliall we get our crimes forgiv'n. 
Or form our naturct iit for beav'o t 
Can fouls, all o'erdeRl'd with fin, 
Make their own pow'rf and paSoni cleai 
In viin wo fearch, in vain we try, 
'Till Jefus bring! hii fpfpel nigh ; 
Tin titere that paw r and gloiy dwell. 
Which fave TebelUoug fouls from belL 
This i« the pillar of our hope, 
Tliat bears our fainting fpinti op, 
Wc read the grace, we tritft tho wrd. 
And £nd faWatioa in the Uvd. 
Let men or angels dig the mines. 
Where nature's golden treafure fhinei ; 
Brought near the doftrioc of the croljf 
All nature's gold appears but dro&. 
ShonM vile btafphemerg with difdain 
Pronoancc the truths of Jefos vain. 



We'll meet tbe fcanda! and the fhame. 
And fiog and triumph io his D«iie« 

62. a M. B . 

G^ff€i Tims, 

ALLbaii! the blifsfol aera*s com ! 
Let fongft immortal rife t 
Salvation free falotes oor ears. 
And light divine oor eyes. 

The gofpel bring* a fov*reigD balm 

To ev'ry wounded foul i 
BeAores the djing man to lifci» 

And makes the iinner whole« 

« 

What kings and prophets wi(h'd to ffej 

And ^MtA long to proVc ! 
With ecftafy our fouls embrace, 
• While we adore and love. 

Behold the poor, the fick, the blind, 
Have riches, health and light ! 

Where mental darknefs veil'd the minciC 
Behold celeilial light 1 

Now deditute and flarving fouls. 

Partake of angels' food. 
The bread of life divinely free. 

And ev*ry needful good. 

While tbefe glad tidings are reveal 'd, 

May (inners hear and live j 
W^come the bledings, and with joy 

To God the glory give ! 



DOCTRINES AND 



DOCTRINES and BLESSINGS. 
63. L. M. Watts'8 H. 

JESUS, we ble(s thy father'g name; 
Tb J God and our*s are both the fam 
What heav'nly bleflings from his throne 
Flow down to iinners, through his Son 1 

" Chrift be my firft clca," he faid 5 . 
Then chofe oar fouls in Chrift our head j 
Before be gave the mountains birth. 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 

Thus did eternal love begin 
To raife us up from des^th and fin > 
Our charaders were then decreed, 
'* Blanv^lefs in love, an holy fced." 

Prcdeftinatcd to be fons, 

Born by degrees but chofe at once | 

A new regenerated race, 

To praife the glory of his grace. 

With Chrift our Lord we ftiare our part 
In the aftedtions of bis heart : 
Nor fliall our fouls be thence remov'd, 
Till he forgets his firft belov'd. 

64. L. M. B M. 

Predeftination, 

9^X1 WAS fix*d in God's eternal mind, 
JL When his dear fons ftiould mercy fin 



BLESSINGS. 

From everlafling he decreed. 

When ev'ry go«i (hoald be conveyed : 

BeterminM was the manner how 

We (hould be brought the Lord to know > 

Yea, he decreed the very place, 

Where he would call us by bis grace. 

Alfo the means were fix*d upon, 
Thro' which his fov'reign love fhould ran ; 
^ time, and place, yea, means, and mode> 
Were all deterroin'd by our God. 

Vaft were the fettlements of grace 
On millions of the human race : 
And ev'ry favor richly giv*n 
^owsfrom the high decrees of heav'n. 

In ev'ry mercy, full and free, 

Th* appointing God I wiih to fee j 

To fee how grace, free-grace has reign'd 

In ev'iy bleffing he ordain'd. 

^» deareft Lord, 'tis my defire. 
Toy wife appointments to admire ; 
And trace the footfteps of my 6od, 
Thro* ev'ry part of Zion's road. 

65, L. M. Tucker. 

^^ion in, and Union nvith, Chrifi, the Source 
of every RleJJing. 

EXPAND, my foul, arife and fing 
The matchlefs grace of Zion's King j 
Wbofe love, as ancient as his name, 
Let all thy pow rs aloud proclaim. 



DOCTRINES AND 

Twas he, eternal ages paft 
Fonn'd his great plan firom firfl to laft : 
And what his arm would e*er fulfil. 
Stood ever prefent to hb will. 

He faw with one capacious glance. 
World upon world to life advance ; 
And fix*d the end, e*er titne began. 
Of ferapb, reptile, and of man. 

Of man, chief work of all below. 
What wonders are we led to know I 
Wonders furpaOing angeL' ken 
Are by our God reveai'd to men. 

Grace, deep as the eternal mind, 
Unutterable blifs defign*d * 
For man ; e'er worlds, or fin, weie boni> 
Or angels fang creation's mom. 

Chofen of old, of old approv*d ; 
In Chrill th' eternal Son lx;lot'd 5 
Adopted too, and children made^ 
E'er (in its banefal poilbn fpread. 

Though fin and guilt infefi them here. 
In Chrilt thf;y alL complete appear; 
For all that juHice e'er demands, 
Received full payment from his hands. 

In hiiu the Father never faw 
The leafi tranfgreifion of his law : 
Perfedioa, then, iu him we view-— 
His £diuu» iu him, are perfe^ too. 
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BL£SS1N<33. 

Then let our ibols in humble pniCe, 
To Jefus lading aotbeini raife $ 
And love eternal be our fong^ 
As endlefs ages roll along. 

66, ' Sevens, Rtland. 
Predestination} or^ ^ times ate in thy Htttuk. 

SOVREIGN Ruler of the Ikies, 
Ever graciouB, ever wife $ 
All my times are in thy hand, 
All events at thy command. 

His decrees* who form*d the earth, 
Fix*d my firlt and fecond birth : 
Parents, native-place, and time, 
All appointed were by him. 

He that form'd roe in the womb, 
He ihall guide me to the tomb : 
All my times ihall ever be 
Order*d by his wife decree. 

Times of fickneft, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth : 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triomph and relief. 

Times the tempter*s pow'r to prove : 
Times to tafle a Savior's love : 
All mud come, and lad, and end, 
As ihall pleafe my heavn'ly friend. 

Plagues and deaths around me fly ; 
Till he bids, I cannot die : 
Not a (ingle ihaft can hit. 
Till the God of bve iees flt. 



DOCTaiNES AND 

thou gr&cioas, wife, and juft. 
In thy hands my life 1 trufl : 
Have I fomewbat dearer ftill f 

1 reiign it to thy will. 

May I always own thy hapd— 
Still to the furrender (land : 
Know that thou art God alone, 
I and mine are all thy own. 

Thee, at all times, may I blefi y 
Having thee, I all poflefs : 
How can I bereaved be, 
Since I cannot part with thee. 

67. 8. 7. Whitefield's Col. altered. 
Love Divine, 

LOVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down I 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful niercies crown : 
Jefus, thou art all compaffion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Vifit us with thy falvation. 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart ! 

Breathe ! O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into ev'ry troubled breaft ! 
Let us all in thee inherit 

Peace, and joy, and holy red : 
Take away the love of (inning. 

Alpha and Omega be. 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our fouls at liberty. 



BLESSINGS. 

Come ! Almighty to deliver 

Let us life aod pow'r receive ! 
Come, poflefs oor hearts, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave ! 
Thee we would be always blefling. 

Serve thee as thine hofb above, 
Blefs and praife thee, without ceafiog. 

Glory in thy precious love. 

Carry on thy new creation, 

Happy, holy may we be ! 
Let us fee our whole falvation 

Perfedly fecur'd by thee : 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 

'Till in heav'n we take our place ; 
Till we caft our crowns before thee, 

Lod in wonder, love, and praife I 

68. C. M. Altered by ToPLADY. 
Unchangeable Love, 

OUR God, how firm his promife (lands, 
E*cn when he hides his face I * 
He trufts in our Redeemer's hands. 
His glory and his grace. 

Then why, my foul, thefe fad complaints, 
Since Chrift and we are one ? 

Thy Grod is faithful to his faints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 

Beneath his fmiles my heart hath liv'd. 

And part of heav'n poflefs'd ; 
I thank him for the grace receivd, 
\ And trufl him for the red. 



DOCTRINES AND 

Jefus, my God, I know hifl dame 3 

His name is all my tmft : 
He will not put my ioul to ihanie> 

Nor let cay hope be. loft. 

Finn as his throne, bis promife Hands j 

And he can well fecure 
What I've committed to his hands. 

Till the decifive hour. 

Then will he own my worthlefs name 

Before his Father's face $ 
And in the new Jerusalem 

Affign my foul a place. 

69. S. M. Doddridge, altered. 

Grace, 

GRACE? 'tis a charmmg found. 
Harmonious to the ear : 
Heav'n with the echo fhall refouod. 
And all the earth fhall hear. 

Twns grace that wrote my namCj 
In God*s eternal Book : 
Twas grace that gave rac to the Lamb, 
Who all my forrows took. 

Greoe taught my foul to pray, 
And made ray eyes o'crflow : 
'Twas grace which kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 

Tis from abounding grace, 
I daily draw fiipplics ; 
Grace is the never-ccafing fpring 
Of all my fwelling jojrs. 



BLESSINGS. 

And when I meet my Lord, 
And Join the glorious throng, 
Grrace mall oonfirain my foul to f\Dg, 
And grace ihall be my fong. 

70. L. M. Watts • P. 
The Covtnantof Oraee : 9r, the true David, 

FOR ever may ray fong record 
The truth and mercy of the Lord) 
Mercy and truth forever ftand. 
Like heav'n, eftabliih'd by his hand. 

Thus to hia Son he fware and faid, 
** With thee my covenant firft was made ; 
*' In thee (hall dying tinners live, 
" Glory and grace are thine to give. 

*' Be thou my prophet, thou my prieft ; 
" Thy children (hall be ever bleft j 
•* Thou art my chofen King : thy throne 
" Shall ftand eternal like my own. 

*' There's none of all my fons above , 

'* So much my image or my love j 

" CelefHal powers thy fubje6ts are j 

" Then what can earth to tbee compare? 

'* David my fervailt. whom I chofe 
" To guard my flocks, to crufh my foes, 
" And rais'd him to the Jcv^ifli throne, 
"Was but a iliadow of my Son.'* 

Now let the Church rejoice and ting, 
Jefus her Savior, and her King : 
Angels his heav'nly wonders (how, 
And faints declare his works below. 



DOCTRINES AND 



71. L. M. Doddridge. 

Gods Covenant unchangeable ; or, the Bainifozv 
round about the Throne, 

SUPREME of Beings, with delight 
Our eyes furvcy yofa heav'nly fight ; 
And trace with admiration fweet 
The beaming fplenfdori of thy feet. 

Jafper and fapphire drive in vain 
To paint the glories of thy train ; 
Thy robes all dream eternal light. 
Too powVful for a cherub*s fight. 

Yet round thy throne the rainbow fhinea ; 
Fair emblem of thy kind defigns ; 
Bright pledge, that fpeaks thy cov*nant fure 
Long as thy kingdom fhall endure. 

No more {hall deluges of woe 
Thy new-created world overflow 5 
Jefus, our Sun, liis beams difplays. 
And gilds the clouds with beauteous rays. 

No gems fo bright, no forms fo fair ; 
Mercy and truth ftill triumph there ; 
Thy faints fhall blefs the peaceful fign. 
When ftars and funs forget to ihine. 

E'en here, while dorms and gloomy fhade^ 
And horrors all the fcene o'erfpread. 
Faith views the throne with piercing eye. 
And boafts the rainbow dill is nigh. 



BLESSINGS. 

72. CM. Toplady's Col. . 

Converting Grace* 

HAIL, mighty Jefus ; how divine 
Is thy vidorious fword ! 
The flouted rebel mud refign^ 
At thy commanding word. 

Deep are the wounds thy arrows give : 
They pierce the hardefl heart : 

Thy fmiles of grace the (lain revive, 
And joy fucceeds the fmart. 

Still gird thy fword upon thy thigh. 

Ride with majeftic fway : 
Go forth, ojreat Prince, triumphantly^ 

And make thy foes obey. 

And when thy viA'rtes are complete; 

When all thechofen race 
Shall rounds he throne of glory meet. 

To fing thy conqu'ring grace ; 

O may my humble foul be found 

Among that favor'd band ! 
And I with them, thy praife will found 

Throughout Immanuers land. 

73. C. M. 
The Atonement, 

HOW is our nature marr'd by fin I 
. Nor can it ever find 
A way to make the confctence clean> 
Or heal the wouoded mind. 



DOCTRINES AND 
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' Come, all ye piDiDg, irangry {poor, ' 
The Savior's bounty tafte $ 
Behold a never-failiag (lore 
For 67*17. willing gucft. . 

Here ihali your numVous ^^ots recei 

A free^ a full fupply ; 
He has unmeafur d blifs to give. 

And joys that never die. 

Can thofe who hear the Savior s voioi 
Prefer earth's empty toys, 

(Ah^ wretched fouls I ah, fatal choice 
To everlafling joys ? 

Lord, bring unwilling fouls to thee^. 

With fweet reiiiilefs pow'r j 
Thy boundlefs grace, let rebels fee. 

And at thy feet adore. 

76. L. M. Watts's M. 
Redemption, 

THE mighty frame of glorious grac 
That brighteft monument of pra 
That e'er the God of Love delign'd, 
Employs and fill!> my laboring mind. 

Begin my foul, the heav'njy fong, 
A burden for an Angel's tongue: 
When Gabriel founds thefe awful thir 
He tunes and fummons all his firings. 

Proclaim inimitablelove, 
Jefus, the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off his robes of bright array. 
And veils the God in mortal clay. 



'BLE88IK6S. 

^ that dlftributes cfbwanabd Ifaronet 
i%Qg8 on a tree, and bleeds und groam : 
^ Prince Of life reiirfto bis breiilb> 
•*^c King of Glory bows to death. 

^ot fee the wonder of hife powV, 
Y^ triumpha in his dying hour, 
^Hwfail6 by Satan'a rage he fell, 
^e dafh'd the rifilig hopia officii. 

J^Us WOK the hofta of death r«ibda*(I, 
^J^d flri Was drowTiI'd in Jefus* blood : 
i*^en he liv6Ce, and r-eigns above, 
"^nd conquers iirmers by his love. : 

ijfho {ha4. filial this boundlefs long ? 
r^*ic thenie {urmouhts an angelV tongue : 
^Ow low, how vain are mortal airs, 
^^kfsp'C^abxicr^ nobler Uarp defpair* ! 

7;^; ' . ; SfeVcna. Madan'sCqI." 
'• ". Redeeming ^tfove,' 

VTQW'beVin thc.heav'c^^ . 

xN*'^lhg alpfld in Jellis' name •. 
. Ye. w^cj Jeius! kindnefs jy;byc, 
' l^nuinp!) irf reaeemihg love.^' 

Ye, who ipt the Father s grace. 
Beaming in the Savior's face^' . 
As .to Canaan on ye mov^, 

Praife and blefs redeeming love. 

• • • 

Welcome all by fin oppreft, . 

Welcome ^o your Savior's bread ; ' 
Nothing. brought him from abovfc, .. 
Nothing-T^bdt redeeming love. 

£ 



DOCTRINES AND 

Tfao*, Alas ! ye long have been 
Senrin| divers lofls and iio, 
JeiAs did the c«rfe remove^ 
CancdlVl ibjr (redeeming love. 

He fubdfi'd th' infernal pow!rp,- '; ,. 
His trealeodD^8 foes and iours. 
From their cttrred-en)pire4roye» . 
MightX'Vi; redeeming, love. 

We win therefore praiTe ihe Lord^ 
Blels his name •with one accord ) 
Ye, who Jefus' kindnefs prove^ 
Praifcbim for redeeming iQve. 

78. CM. Haiii^. 
Mercy. 

MERCY is welcome netvs indeed^ 
To tbofe that guilty.fland :. 
Wretches, who feel the hck> they Aeei 
Will blefs the helping hand. ^ 

Who righj^ly would his alms dijr(>oi$^ 
Muil.^ve them to thepoor : * '-. 

None, but the wounde4 patieptj jknoUri 
The comforts of a ciire. 

We all have fi nn*d agairill oor Gbdj 

Exception none can boafl : 
But he, that feels the heavieft lo^d. 

Will prize forgivehefs moft. 

No reck*ning cai) we rightly keep ; 

Fpr who the fum can Know ? 
Some fouls arerfifty tialents dc^p. 

And fome five hundred owe. 



But, let our debts be what ihey OMjr, 

As loon as we have mughl to payi 
Our Lord forgiv^^i^ i^ll. 

"Tu pcrfcA poverty, alone, 

i^9* L. M. Gibbons and Watts. 

pORGIVBNCSS I ''tis a jo^ul found 
JT Tomalefadorsdoora'd to-die: 
<Wiih the Uifs the, world around ; 
ze SerafptiSi ^oxxt It from the (ky ! 

Tu the riipb <gi,ft of jlove dtvij^e } 

tJl" ^?^h i^V.'^W'.'^^.S^ cvVy.c^ime > 
vncKHided mall its glones mine, 

And feel ii»cbaage;by cb^ngiQg tiqie. 

)'er fins unnumber-d as the fand. 
And like the niountains^ for their (iBe, 

lie (eas of fov^reign grace expand, 
The fea%of fovVeign g;r2^ce arife.— 

^t God ! wlmt poor returns we p^y 
For love, fo inSqi^e as,thiue ] 
^ords are but j|ir, and tqogues but clay } 
But thy forgtvenc/s is divine. 

could oar thanl^fiil hearts devife 
A tribute equal tqf thy grace, 
3 the third beav^n '.our fongs (hould rife^ 
Aiid teach the golden harps thy praifef. 
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80. C; M. WiLTTiti H. 
' Pdriion: ' ' ' 



• 1 . 



WHY does ybur face, ye homble fcnSs, 
Tliefe mournful Colours wtar ? 
What doubts are thefc that wafte your ^aith. 
And nourifh your defpair ? 

What tho' your nqm'rous (ins exceed 

The flars that filbtbe ikies. 
And aiming at tb' eten(al throne^ : . 

Like pointed mountains rife :•.... 

What though your mighty guilt beyond 

The wide creation fweil, /. 
And has its curs'd foundations laid ' ']- 

Low as the deeps of hell. . / " " 

■■•■.::. 

See hefre an endlefs oc(^d flows - 

Of never-failiiJg gracej . : ..: , , • 

Beheld- a, dying Savior'jB veins ' ' ■ ; . :^^- 

The facred flpod increafe i ■ . . . /.' ■' 

t 1 

It rifes high, and drowns the ^i\\f, I 

Has neither ttJOTie nor bpcrnd : ' '^ " '^ 

Now, if we (earch to fitid bnr fins,'* ^ ^ 
Oiir fins can neVr be found. ■ ./' 

Awake, our. hearts, adore the -grace, • 

That buries All our ^ults, 

And pard'ningibl^pd, tjb^t. dwells ab^'* 
. Ouj: folUQs j^nd opr thougbfv 



SALVATION I 6%rth6jliy!fUl;ftta(|^« 
■ ^*S1» 'nbttfic to our- eara ;i». ■ ♦ • ^ \ 
A fovVeign halm for e^lfy Wbimd). i: -A 
A cordial for. ouj* ftars. * ^ . .» :: i •• ' • * 

Bary'd in Corrow and :tn ^iioi . : .'!:.."! 

At Ml*8 dark door we \^y\ : , . . . f A 
But we are r^is'd by grdce dtyine 
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To fce:the. gofpel-day.. i . .. ,.; *1 

Sal vailoti ! let the echo fly :... .. . 

The (jl^aiQioas earth acpi:(Qd % . . 
While ill the girniiespf tbe dy. 

Confpire to raife theXoand^ ; 

62. C^ M, .,, Affl^DLl^TpNS Col. 

Salvation Finijted. 

SALVATION thro' our dying Locfl, 
Is ftm{h*d dnd complete ! ' {: 
He paid whate'ei; his people ow*d^ 
And cahcell'd all their debt. 

Salvation finijltd! ch^rmipg found ! 

Let ihouts of triumph rife : 
Free grace doth more than lin abound> 

And we (hall reach the fkie5 1 ' 

Salvation, to fweet harps of gold, ' 
' Our rap(ur*d fouls iliall fiog'; 
And flrike, while endlefs'agcs roll 
The ever tuneful firing. 
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X Cut off for dn, but not Iris idwn ( 
Accoinptifli''d48 tbff facfifice^ ' 
The great redeeming work is'dcmc^ 

Flniib'd, the firft'tranfgreffion i8;r - . ^ 
And purg'd tbe^gtdlt of a6hiftl 'fin | ' 

And everijSHng^rightcoctfneft . . 

Is brought, ror aU his^peopleritt.: - 

Sin, death, and h^i urt n&ji^ Aibdti/d;^' ' 
All grace ii now' tcliintietBffiv^fi;.- "< 

And lo, I |4ead<th^ aloniDg buxkl^ '- ' 
Fqr pardoa; boliu^hrtiad heav'nii - 



rtt 



' »4[ : HfelmHey^ T; 

JESUS' is pur great' falvation ; 
Worthy ofour bcfl efleem I 
He has favd his favVite nation ; 

Join to fing aloud to him : 
He'bofffav^d uf, 
Chriil akme could ub redeem. 

• # ' • I 

When inyoly'd in lin apd rain, 
And no helper there was found ; 

Jefus duf dittVdfs" yUrat vie wir)g^; 
Grace did liiore thaft (in -abatidd : 

He ha<< callM W, 
With falvaiion \n the iovxiid. 



Savenr from a mere profeffioo, 

Savc'c»'fVt>m hypocriij} 
Give U8, Lord, the fweet-pofleffion 

Of tbv HghteonrDel^and thee : 

None compar'd'with thU can be. 

Lfet us never; Lord^ forget thee I 

. Make us walk as pilgrims here : 
May we give thee all the g}ory 

Of the love that broaghc us near : 
Bid us praile thee> 

And rejoibe with holy fear. 

Free ele^fon^ knowflby calling, 

Is a pfivitege divines 
Saints are kept from fibsl: falling : 

Al}*the j^lory, Lord, be thine. 
All the glory, 

All the glory, Lord> is thine. 

.1. 
S5: 8. Jitcrc J By Mo-RTOVI. 

■ '■ th'Gondemrtaiiony kSfdi 

BELIEVERS, of nier<Jy alone;. 
Oreevenant^nierey ihould (ing; 
JJor, fear with Ghriffs rightcoafnefs on. 
Their perAMM^and off 'rings to bring : 
The threat*ning; and wrj^b of i^God 

With them can h^ve nothing to do; 
The Savior's oib^ieuc^ and blood 

Hide all their tranfgipiSoas from view. 



DOCTRINESi AND 

The work which his gooJnefi hcg9n» ,.. ^ 

The arm of his firength wUl'C^omplele <: 
Hh proqaKip i$ yea ZDd amen, • . . ^ 

And never j»ras forfeit^ yet: . - • \ 
Things future, nor things that, are ooJK^^ 

'Not all things below nor aoove,. ... 
Can make him his purpofe forego^ 

Or fever the' foul from his love. 

fieHever, thy Jiame from hia handa 

Eternity will not erafe ; 
Impreft on his heart it remain8>* 

In marks of indelible grace y - / 
Yes, faints to the end (hall endure. 

As fure as the earned is g^v'o ; 
More happy^ but not more fecure> 

Are glorify*d fpirits in heav*n^ 

8(5. L. M. B—M. JUtereJfr; . 
Adoption, 

ALL the Lord's honor'd, chofen race 
Adopted were by fov*reign grace > 
As view'd in Chrid, they ever flood 
The children of the living God« 

The Lord eternally forefaw, ; 
That they wbnld break his holy law. 
And fink in guilt, and deepdifgrace. 
With all the train of Adam*s J^aCb. 

Yet as Jehovah fix'd his cyei ■ 
On the atoning facrifice; '* .. 

He his dear 'fans could never fee>'. ■; '■ 
But with a full complacency. ' 



t, ■ BL»S5^NG^.,. , 

The ]^ather*8 heart, o'erflow'd with lore, . 
And Tent dowa J^fus firbcD aboviB j 
Tefu8.poar*d out hi* jpcie|ctQas l>lood^ ' 
To l>riDg the cUtdrm hbmie t'6 God. ' . 




Smiling stfe 

On evry ocar retarmpgftn.'.* ' ,"\ 

Lord, may we all oiir ronthip know. 
As we by faith to Jeifris go : . * 
And in believing may ';^ prove 
Our Fafber'8 rich adapting love. 
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87. C. M. Nbwtok* 
AJoftion manifefied^ . 

ALAS ! by nature how deprav*d>' 
How prone to ev'ry ill !.. 
Our lives to Satan bow enflav'd. 
How obflinate our will ! * 

And can fuch (inners be redor'd, . , 

Sqch rebf^ls reconciled ! 
Can grace itfelf. the means afford 

To make a foe a child I 

Yes, grace has found the wondVous means. 

Which (bail efiedual prove j 
To cleanfe us from our countlefs fins, * 

And teach our hearts to love. 

Jefus for (iuners undertakes. 

And dy'd that we may live ; 
His blood a full atonemeiit make?^ 

And cries aloud, ** fdrgive." 



DOCTRINE^S AND 

Ycft one tbingnipre must g^i^ce provide; ' 

To biing Q8 hoipe t6 6(3 ; 
Or we A^'Oigli] tlie Jjbrd: who d^'d. 

And trJEimpie on bis blood. 

The Holy Spikit'oififf reveal 
The Savior's worl^ and worth s 

Then the hard Koart l^g^ps to fdl;^ ' 
A new apd. heavenly birth. 

Thus bought with bloody and bom. a|^in, 
Redeem*d and {ay*d by graces 

Rebels, in 6od*s own hooie obtain 
A Ton's and daughter's place. 

89. Sbv6fl8, Ht7MFHBfiYS. 

Tie Prhniiges of Adofiton, 

BLESSED'are the fens 6f G<kl j 
They ii-e'bougbt wldj- Jfefus* Mood ; 
They art rati Cbm'd iVora the gtavej . 
Life eternal thfey (h^all have. 

God did love them in hid Son 
J^ng before the'woHd begun : 
They the feal of .this receive, 
When on Jefus they bfelleve: 

They are fav'd alone by grace ; 
They enjoy a folid peace; 
Air their fins are wa(h*d away ; 
They fliall fland in God's great day : 

They are lights upon the earth. 
Children of ao heavenly birth \ 
Born of God, they hate all fin s 
God's putt feed remalua within : 



^ They havej(ftlipw(l}iprwhh6^ 
Through the Mediator*8 hlood i 
One with God, wktfvJcfus one ; 
Glory is in them begun : 

Tfibug^ thcjr fiiffer miichon earth,.. ' 
Strangei^ ip the; worldling's ioirth f, '' . 
Yet they have an iriwafdjojr,. . , 
Pleafures that can never cloy. 

t * * t fill 

Thefr-dlorii pre truly hlktt-^ \ • • - 
Heir^ of GodMbint-Heirs with'CHriff: 
WirhtfiHttAtitfibcr'UmhfwtPW- ••'^' 
Here, and iti tftcntttf. ' 



;•' 



TTOT^' (halt fhtfSortb of itwti'appkaH 
11 Great Gfbd,'bttft)rftthirt(iHwft{|»hftiP ? 
How mAy thef|^ttihyh6t)e'to find' 
Acceptance with (li^> dt«tlia! Mftid> f • 

Not vows, ndr grbati*.' n6r broken cricSi 
Not the most coftly faWfioeV 
Not inftint blbod profbfely fpilt. 
Will expiate a (inner's giiilt.-*-' - 

Thy bloody dtiar JeAif, thine al6iie. 
Hath fovVei^b;vfrtue to atone' i 
Here we will reft our only p]eai> 
When we approach (i^reax^Oodv talVtea. 



DOCTRINE?. AND 






- ''f 



tit'' t'l i > i ' • J , 1 V 



HQW (hall I dare approach the Lord, 
And bow. )ik{oTt his throne ? 
Or how J)f ticure hli kirfd regard,; ; ! '' 
And tor ' my guilt aWiie' ? 

Shall al/ars 6amt, and vi6tim8 bleeds- 
J^odCp]^ fumes afccpd ? • . . , . 

Will tbefe my earneft, wifh lacqep^- ; 
And make my Qod, my Friend ? - : 

Should thoufand rams in flames expire. 

Would thojfe bis favor buy ? 
Or oil, that fhould for holy Are, 

Ten thoufand flre^ms fupply ? 

With trembling hands and bleeding heart 

Should I my offspring flay j 
Would this a cheerful hope impart. 

Or purge my guilt away ? 

Ah I no, my foul, 'twere frui^efs all. 

Such vidims bleed in vain ; 
No fadings, from the fleld nor flail. 

Such favor can obtain. 

None, but a dying Savior's blood. 

Can all thy guilt remove:: 
This plead,, my foul,: before thy God^ 

And flng redeendti^ love. 



' rfLESSIlSTtis! 
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^T^OtJ oWy Sov'refoh of nrty heart,/. 

And can ray 'fouTiTrom thee dcpatt,* \' ; *■ ■ 
On whom alone niyfabj^es depend ?;'- 

Whither, ah ! wfiiihcrlfiajl I gty, - • '• • 
A wretched wanderer "fVom ftiy IxJi^rf^? 

€an this dark world =(yf Uti and woe '^^ f ^ 
One glimpfe 6i* RapjSndft" aflbf d'? * ^ 

Eternal life thy word^r'thtpaH," ' -' •••^ 
Onthefeby iM^ix^K^l^i-Yc^'if ''-''' . 

Here fweeter coiirfbrfe t^rjer my hert^t?^ ^ 
Than all the rouiid'oiPttarttfrc-glvci^ 

TiCt earth^s allurmg JjA^s 'Combine, « ^^ 
While thou art flfWH*,'1n iraifi ttoyi fill ; 

dn^ihsile, onci.blffsrdUrmile i)f tkMii^ I i^ 
My deareft L6^di^•^fWeighli thei^hl]. 

Thy name toyihfnfcfft piWrs *dbr*f;^ - ' i' 
Thoa art my Hfe hiy joy my : carfe i ' 

Depart from thee— J-*tb death,4i-*tb i&dro) 
Tis endleft riii'n, dfeop defp&iirl : - 

Low at thy;fect my foulwoiild He;'"' ' " 
Here fatetjr dwells, -^hti peace 'diVfaiis ; 

Still let me'iive beneath tbiine eye, •*' ' 
For life, eternal life is thine. -^ ^' * 



lo Ood^ the life of all my joys. 

■ I 

'Us he aidpm*d.myv9»]sed/ouV 

Upon 4 ppQr polliiteid i^bnn 
He nifuli^Ais.grafiCft woe. 

And led the JhadQV. of si Tp9t> 

Should^oo QiT foulibe foan()i 
Hetpok the rqbo tlie$axior.wrQ|]gbt> . 

And ca4 it al^ ajooijpd;. 

How far,tbe.heavj9)*y ro]»cep(ceed% 
. > What earthly pniicifB we^u-. 1 
ThefeQroanictH9^bqw^()iright.they;ibjoi?:l . 
. iHow. .white, the gjiiTpents are ! . 

The Spi^it^wrqaght my ;fai;th^4 Jotc^ 

Ao4 hope, and ey/ry jgraqj^ j 
Bttt: JpfM«ipentl:^isJife,tp wqi;k . 

The rolKi of rigt^if^u^n^s. 

Strangely, my fppl,:;art.t^QU.arr3y!d 
.:fevthegre^tf|9c:r<i^:Tl?r.ee! ;,,:j 
In rwee.tQ(t !ws9Wy- ^^^pi^^ife 
Lctall%pipvr*.q,fgfp,<. . 






ALES^INGS. , 

> - rt ' • 

93. .CM. TdpiUot's Col: I 

JESUS, my Life; thyfelf apply, . 
Thy 4uipfc*olpjj Spirit breiartc.: ., 
My vife tftfc^oDs crucify^ 
Conform roe to tby dteath. 
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Conqu'ror of hell^i andleMrth; mA fioyl 

Thy work id .IQQ rovite : 
PoffcA' my. ii^ul,. i3p4 mign indlhin^ . ./ 1 

And kill/ «Dd.M^)se,3liirc. • -i-.i, 

More of thy lift f wiih to have* •.; , -/i 
And thirft./or frelh ibppliea 1 ./ 

Buryme> Saviori in thy' grave. 
That 1 with thoe may rife. 

Ilule in roe, Lord ; ttiy foes controal, 
Which wpidd^BQl-^wq tlpiv Cw^- i* •• 

Ditfufe thy likene&.tbrovign oij^ foifl. 
Shine to t|i^ peifjcd day; ' * . 

• • • . ■ I 

• ; I ■ . I 

O fa ve roc from the powV of fin, 

And feal me tittne abode ; ' 
Thine Image ^andp; and niake me'-i)&in(Q 
A temple meelf for God. ' '' • 

My inward liolinels thou srt, 
Almight;y to.irefinie; / 

With all thy fuJocft fill m)^beattv ^ il 
"Till all my be»rt as thine V / !:' // 



DOCTRINiBS AND 

94. ; S. M«: lifOBTON*« CoL-, , 
' Mr.Ctj€V€r0tCt» 

Chrift dQth their pow> cootnml : 
Hu wifdom, loyc apg. truth engage . : ^ 

proteaion^jcjihi^^i^tji; ■.:;^-^^ 

Believers ne'er fliall yieW,^ 
Bat (hail pretaif'Bt length ; 
For Jefus is tbqiir fan and ihield^ " • 
Their nghteoufnefs, and <ftrett|gdl.^'' « 

Th«!hrCainaititmd^'helriti% '-^'^^^ 
Will put il^eir foes to fUght-i-. 
Ye ranfofiiM, 'midAty battle, .flngj'; '" 
And triumph wHlldioujfiliKb^ -'., '.' ^ 

•a t . . 

d ' Oar SaVtoV aiM W.totf^; • " ' 
Let all the fahfcsbfel^^'thif'fkiti- ' " - ^ 
Their humble praifes bring. ■ . 

Tis.his alixughty lpv/C| w^. ... ;. . 
- HU couufel apd hi^.c^o,. 
Preferves us fafe. from, Qo and death. . '•. 

And ev'ry hurtful fnare. 

He will prcfent his fainti 
ynblcmiih'd and cbniplete. ' 
^^^5 the glory of. Ws &c, 
TnTith joyg dii^xieTy great. 



BLESSINGS. 



Then tU the cbofen feed 
Shalt meet arocmd bis thronei 
Shall blefs the condud of bb grace; 
And make fait wonders koo#B« 

To our redeeming God 

Wifdooi and pow r beloDgs s 
Immortal crowns of majeilir. 
And everU^ing foDgs. 

96. C. M. 

T^e Sbe^ of Ctnifi, ghem iy the Pathif and 
guoFdedly Omnsfoienci^ 

IN one harmonious cheerful ibng^ 
Ye happy faints combine j 
Loud let it iound from ev'iy tongue^ 
The Savior b divine. 

The leaft^ the feebleft of the flieep • 

To him the Father gave y 
Kind is his heart the charge to keep. 

And ^ong his arm to^Jave. 

iThat Hand» which beav*il and e^rih fuftains. 

And bars the gates of bcdl, 
And rivets Satan down in chains. 

Shall guard hit chofen well. 

Now let th* iiiferniil lion roar^ ; 

How vain bis^tbreats appear ! 
When he can cnatcb Jehovah's Pawer 

We will begin lb fear. 



DOCTRINES AND 

97, & M. DoDWiDai. 
TbeSgcwdtyrfCbnfitsSbes^ 

MYjfoul with joy atteod^ 
Wbile Jefusfilence bneaks s 
No angel's harp fuch ipafic yidds^ 
As what my ihepherd fpeaks. 

'' I know my Aeep/* he cries, 
** My foxxX Bpprpves them ve4 : 
'' Vain is the treachVeas .world's difguife, 
** And vain the rage ortell. 

'^ I freely feed them now • 
" With tokens of my love, ' 
'' But richer paftares I prepare, 
^* And fweeter tlreams above* 

^' Upnumber'd years of blifs 
^' J to my fheep will g2ve j 
^ i(^}d, while my throne anlbakei> ilabds, 
'< Shall all my chofea live. 

** This tried Almighty ba^ 
*^ Is raised ibr their defence : 
'* Where is the' powV ihall r^ch them tliere ? 
'* Or what fhall fbreetbem thence?' — 

Enoujgb) my gVacious Lord, 
Let faith triumphant ctyfj 
My hedrtcan on thispromife live) 
Can OQ this promiie die*- . ■' 



ftlE 84 INFO'S; 

96. CM. MoBTOH'tCoi. 
CM'on the fide of Ih Peofk. 

EStt C1^]90B into ordtfrmovVl^ 
Or , A^aipV faUh vras ti|r'd .| .. 
Thecftriai^ing.ooy oaot, pnoy'd 
(jod on his people's fide. 

With joy they rqcplle^iihe day 

The dear Ketd^mer dy*d ; 
For laipU.cao view the tce^e, and fay^ 

The Lord was on thetr fide. 

9topp*d in -a cpad oafeer of Qiij^ 

For mCjijcy they apply *d ; 
O what a'cnax^e tooj^ place within !*«- 

The Lord was on their fide. 

Iiet do.ul)t;9 anjd fe^rs. their peace aflliil. 

Let foes f heir (lope 4<^de ; 
Doul>ts, fears, 9hd foes fliall ne^er prev^iU- 

The LordTs bn their fide. 
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Wlicn weahh, when health, when ftrengtl 
In Gpd'fb^j^ they confide j [withdraws, 

And fear to' evil then, becaufe 
The 'Lord Is on their fide. 

Soon Jfeiub* hieaiilies they flVall view, 

With iirthc glprified. ' 
And find the facred record trde, 

" God's on hid people's fide:' 
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UOCTRINES. 

Giory andfir^ctt m the Ppfan,^ Cirifi* 

NOW to the Lord a gratefol (gng 1^ 
A^ifk^; mf kfo\, awake/ mj 'tongue 
Holaimah to th* eterad oame, ' . . ' 
And all bit bdCindlerfl lore pr6dalm» - 

See where it fbines in Jefos* faoei 
The brighteft Image of big graces . 
God, in the perfon of bis S^« 
Has all his nughtiefi works outdbne* 

The fjMicioilto earth and fpreadine flood. 
Proclaim the wife and pow'rfnl God; 
And thy rich glories from a&r, ' * ' 
Sparkle io ev*ry rollii^g ffair. 

But in his looks a ^lory ftandl, , 
The noblefi labor of thj^ hands ! 
Tbe oleafin^ lu^e of his evi^ 
Out/nines the wonders of tne fiues* 

Grace ! 'tis s fweet, a charming theme | 
Exult, my SovA, at JeAis' name h- 
Ye angels, dwell upotv the found ; ■ 
Ye heav'ns, refled it to the ground \ 

Oh that we all may re^ich the place. 
Where be reveals his lovely foce ! 
There all his beauties to Ijfehpfd; ' 
And (ing his nameto^har^of^d f 
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INVITATiaNS. 

INVlTATIOiW AKD PROMISES. 

100. ' C; M. ToTVktuSCdL. 
Sinners Invittd. 

_ ^ Are ia^tjie go(pd foqod !• 
Suited tQi 't^'^tj £iuier*a cafe^ . . 
Who knows the joyfd foun^. 

Poor, fiiKfbl} \h\x6jy fainthijt fotHis 

Are fred^wekonib here : 
Salvation like a.liter ttSk, ' < 

Abohafimit, f^ee, and cldar. 

Dra^r Re4|;^i99^tb:allyour wantii^and woands; 
Your ev'ry biirdfio brJttg: , 

HerHove^.OQchandnglqve^ ft^ 
A deep celeiliai fprlug. . .. :, <> . 




. rfcioife,. 
And drij9k >vitb thank/cil l^'dftd. 

Millions of unners, vile as you. 
Have h<{i:p:;f(()Mi;(d life and peace : . . 

Come thdo^xfUMi ^prove its. victuea too ^ 
And (^jrin)^ adi>i^»^ and blefs. ,-.- 

lOi.' t; M, Whitefield's Col. 
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Ho ! ev»iy,.9^ thatUuir^vdraw nigh} 
SalyaUOA ^U the danec,'& cafe \ . 
• ■ » 



INVITATIONS. 

Mercy and free fafvalioor bay )* 
Buy wine; ^aodiniU^ aodjp)fpelgf»oe. 

Nothing ye in ^chaqge may ghie ; t . 

Leave all ye 1»ve and are behind j • 
Freely the gift of Gwi reerfV*?, 

Pardon and{>ctce in Jeius find.^ - • ' s 

For Sinners Jetbs dei^M to Dlec^^, 
And iinnecs in bis^nffdcftki ihk^ ; 

Who comes as Ttu^h, and feels hii tftseA; 
Shall find a kind Tecef>iion (here. 

102. S. M. WAVf*1i Ki 
Another, 

THE Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his ti^ronei 
'* Jaftice apd; Mercy are the names, 
" Whereby X will be known : 

'* Ye dying fouls, that fit 
** In darknefs and diftrefii, 
Look from the bondere of the pit 
To my recovering |;race.** 

Sinners ihall hear the found; 
Their thankfol tongues (hall own, 
" Our rightcoufnefs and firength arc found 
" In thee, O Lord, alone." 

In thee (hall IfrVl triift. 
And fee. their guilt forgiv'n : 
God ihell pronoonoeft be doners juif^, 
Aad fdkc the faints ito heav'A* " - 
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103. SeVem* MoiMiTf Got. 

CHRI9T bath bleffings to impart, 
Gmce to [kvt thee firofh thy fekrs : 
O the love that fills V\% heart !— 
Sinnec> wipe away thy tears. 

Why art tfaoti^fVaid to conlfe? 

Why rfrtrfa tb'tell tliV ctffe ? 
He wilfoot prbHouqce thy doom ; 

Srailes are featied on li!s &oe. 

Tho* his maje/fy be ^eat. 

Yet his mer<y is do lefs : 
Tho* he thy tranfgreffions hate^ 

Jefus feels for thydidfcfs. 

Raife thy ddwticbft cyi^, and JTeei 
Numbers do his throne farroondj 

Thefc were flhiicrs dric6, like thee, 
fiut have full falvation found. 

Yield not then to aabdlfef. 

Courage fotd ! " there yet is room !" 
Tho' of finners thotS'art chief, x 

Come> thou burden 'dfioner come. 

104. C. M. CftNMlCiC 

GOMEf guilty fouls, and flee awav 
To Chrilt, and heal vour wpuudsf 
This is the vi^elcotttc gofpel day. 
Wherein free grace abounds. 
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INVITATION*: 

God lov'd tbechurch^ ai^dj^fi^eius Sod 
TodriD)c4heGup«f wi^ttln:;^ .; f/T:; 

And Jefas faith bell caft oat nooe^ ^ ^ . 
That^c^me tojiim (qt fa^tfa. ... , 1; r 

iQ^er B, 4.'... ^A3c;> jQ(4*. - 

HARK, hark I Ihe gofpd-troBipet ioa 
Thro* the wide earth jfcbe echo booodi 
Pardon and peace by JeToa' bloodl* '^^ - 
Rebels are reconcil'd to God, 
And led into the heav'nly road» . 
By grace divine ! 

Come finnerft hear the joyfiiil t^ewsi. 
Nor longer dare the grace refttfc j ' 
Mercy and jniiice here condbine, 
Goo^efs and troth harmonioas join; ' ' 
Wh^le boundleft love in ev*ry line 
invites you near; 

Ye faints in glory, Arike the lyiei . c 
Ye mortals, .catch the facred fir^j. ; f : 
Let both the Savior's love procJiaijm,; 
And fpread abr«iad bis matqhldCi/anie ;,. .\ 
For ever worthy is the Lamb 
Of eodlefs praile. 

105. Helmflcy T. »A»r. 

Come and ladcome to iJ(fi^CbriJK\ 

COME, ye finners, vile ihd Wtetche 
Weak and wounded, fick at)d poor 



INTVI-^^ATIONS. 

I 

Full of pity j^Uk'd iiritb pdwV?— 
Hcisabfe, '-■ •: • v.i 

He is willing : ddabt no morb ! * 

Let not ^fciiefi^ mak^ yoa lioger. 
Nor of fitnefs foDdly dream -, 

All the fiiwfs he requireth, 
^ Ifr fo feel yoidr need of bkn : 

T&fft he givef yoo : 
Tis the.Spirit'a-rifing %eam. ^ 

Come, ye weaY^, hedvy ]|ideB> ' ' 
Loft and ruin*d by the hW', -i^ 

If you tarry tiJL you're better^ . ^||^. 
Yoa wiir niaycf come at all : " ' .' . 

Not the rigi^kcopi, . . , \ 
Sinners Jeru^came to call 

■ • • I J ' • • • . . ; '- . . . ■ 

View him proftrate in the gaifde)^^ .. 

On the ground your Maker lie^ ! 
On the bkSidy tnBel)efafold hfim ; 

Hear him cry j htkttt be dies^ 

Sinner, will rtot this fuffice ? ■■' 



' ■ '^ 



Lo, th' incaraate God afcended - 
Pleada ^jbet virtue of his blood ; 

Venture on liim, venture wholly 
Let no other truft intrude j - 

None but Jefus 
Cno do nelj)lefs Sinners good. 



« 
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INVITATIONS.. 

Saints and angels join *d in cotocert^ 
Sing the praifes of the Lamb ; 

While the blifsful featg of heaTdi 
Sweetlf echo wilh his name. 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may iing the (ame. 



■J ^^- 



J 



. : r' 



' C..I 



107. As the 148th. Toi^LAOt's Gofe •' ' 

Tfte Jubilee. 

BLQW ye the trumpet, blow T' 
The gladly folemn found ! . - - 
Let all the nations know, i 

To earth's rerooldft bpoodt 
The year qijulnke b come'^ 
Return, ye rakifom*d finners, hbttfe. 

Ye, who have fold for nought 

Your heritage above 5 
Shall have it back, unbougdti 
' The gift of Jefus* Ibvc ; 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranfom^d ilnnefs, home. 

Ye (laves of firi and bell. 
Your liberty receive } 
And fafe in Jefus dwell. 
And bleft in Jefus live 5 
The year of jubilee is eoroe 5 
Return, ye ranfom'd -finnerB, home. " 

The gofpcl trumpet bear. 
The news of pardning grace : 

Yc happy fouls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviof s face : 



INVITATtONS. 

The year oijuhilde U ooiQe \ 
Returflf -ye niDfom*d finner^^ borne. 

Jefiit DOT t;real High Prieft 

Has fall atanefDeDtraade : 
Ye weacy ipicitB, rciii I 

Ye mourafol (a^K beglad I . . 
The year of jtMke U come; 
Ketam^ ye nuii<piii*d Tfioocca, h ua yt i. 

106. L. M. 

lrri^)OM diving lifts up her vok^^ 
VY Siooers attend 1 ye faints reircnqe !< • 
Thus faith oar cohdefcendlng Lord : . 
(0 1 may we hear his gracious word) 

'' Riches and hobor both are noiine : 
'' I am 4ihe tree of life 41 vine ! 
'' My excellence oan oe'er be told : 
" 'My fruits are better far than gold ! 

'' The fineft gold caonot compare 

'' With riches, that my children (hare : 

" All bleffings do in ine abound 

'Vor thofe, who have true wifdom focind* 

" Here peace and pardon richly ^ow ! . 
' Here fruits immortal ever grow ! 
'Abundant mercy, plenteous grace, 
' For finners 9f the fallen race I 

' Here*s blood to wa(h away your fin^; 
' And make the moll polluted clean ! 
* Here is a robe by Icfus wrought, 
' And as a gift to (inners, brought ! 



PRt>Mr8El 

WteH ghnAlj death tppdln in view; 
Cfanft'f- pr^lbnce ihali; Af fears fttbda^ ) 
Hi cornea to fet thj ffnrit free, 
And as thy dajs, thy fireng;th^fli8ll be. 

•111, CM; ToFLADT. 

. ■ 

Have gravmik^ m ^ Pokm. ^fi^Mani 

RED£EM*D offender, hail the day, 
liiat (ee&thy fint forgiv-n : 
Jefhs hath borne thy guilt away^ 
And ^Icsadi for thee ui hea^^o. 

Itnprinted on his hand8:tbou azt 

In charaders of blood ; 
The ftream that liTued from his hpart 

Shall waft thee fafe to God. 

For me vouchfaf d th* unfpotted Lamb> 

His Faiber's.wrath to.bear : 
1 iee hit feet« and read niy name 
■ Ei^^aven deeply tlipre. 

My faith looks back and fees htm bleed ; 

A. thorny crown he weara^ 
Toiet upon the finner> he^d -; 

A ihiniog crpw9 oi H^rSr . 

Hisrighteoafnefsmyrobe ihall Mt^ ' 

His bkterdeA. toy hope : ' 
For tpy. affexkce, upon tjte tree 

My Lord. wa& lifted, op. 

For nie the Savior's bipod avails^ 
Alxnighty taatobef 



PROMISES. 

Tbe h^ndff he.gavet to {>ierdng naHi . . 
SbaU lead xiie to bis throne. 

U2, C ^. TOPLADT. 

/ ivill M^er forjhke thte, 

/■"10URAGE my foul ; Jehovah fpe^ki; 
\^ Hisprofnifbis forthee:— - i. '^ 
'* I *cv^r will forfake nor le'ave ■ ' 
The foul biBtroth'd to rac." 

« ■ • . • 

The cK*arih§ word, as heav*nly dcw^ 

My thirfty foul 'drinks in : 
Jefus commands me to re^ice, " 

Who bore- away -my fib. 

My Savior's ever watchful eyci, . 

Is over mie f6r gckil : ' 
What will be not en me bbftOw, 

Who hath bimfelf beftow'd ? 

Dear Lord, into thy faitl^ful hand^, 

My wdfttie I cbYnWitj 
And (o ' thy right^^fneft alpnts; -: ' , 

For faftir I retrent, ^ 

Sorrows and agbniies.and death, *, 

Thoii didifrc^aiire'for We, 
Wben^ll the ^n» of ©Ad-s elc«. 

Were pbfajje to iiu^t or> ' tbee, . 

- ■ ■ , - ■■■■:-■ I . ■■ ■ • 

Tbo* wortby« in pyfelf, of hcH^ 

And eyerraflitii iharne 5 v ' 



I cannot drpad the'frpw.n divine, 
Acbeptea ii) meXambi 
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PftOMISES. 

Exult mjr foal; thy fafetyfiaiKU 

Udihakeii as his throne : 
His people's everlafting life ' 

Is foanded on his own. 

113. L. M. Humphry's Col. 
Pleading the Tromje^ Vc, 

O GOD of grace, of loveimnienfej 
How free thy favoars to difpeoie ! 
I to thy mercy-feat repair, 
Since thou hafl laid, '* I'll meet thee there 

Thy profcnife is a firm decree^ 
*Ti8 made to fioners vile as roe : 
Nor unbelief by hell employ 'd^ 
Shall make thy promife null and void. 

Thou feefi my foul by fin oppreft, 
O come, and give the weary reft I 
My baie backmdings kindly iieal. 
Apply the balm, thy love reveal ! 

O take away the heart of done. 
Thou know'ft how oft it makes me groan : 
Give me a heart of fieih, my Lordj 
Remember thine own facved word. 

Should I go mourning to the grave, 
'Twere jufl ; yet Lord from £irknels iave 
Doth not thy tender word exprefs, 
•* I will not leave you comfort1c(s>' 

Burft through the clouds* O iburce of ligh 
Let joy fucceed the weeping night 1 
Thy beams ihall make my defart grow, 
The fruit appear, ihef^loesflow. 



-OH. fa rax. 

What tiimii'^hiiiliromis^d-ilmplorts' 
Supplies fvoaiJthy exhiuAlefs Aorer 
O righteoud Father, jaft and true. 
Give me both grace and glory too. 
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The INGARNATION, LIF.E. SUFFER 
INGS, DEATH, RESURRECTION, 
ASCENSION, AND EXALTATION oi 
GHRI8T. . ' '^ ^ 

U4. Sevens Turmeh. 

HOLY wonder, heav*nly grace, . 
Come, iiifplre bur bumble lays,, 
While the Sayiofs love we fipg, . 
Whence our hppc^s ai>d comfo(tb ipring. 

Man, involv'd in guilt and woe, 
Touch*d lii's tender bofoin fo. 
That, wj^tiijui^le^ death derpabds, / 
Forth thc,pcaitt)eliy/rer.ftaiidii'3 ; 

Cries to Go<J, " Thy mercy (hew, 
" Lo !. 1 qbh5e .iliy will .ty do 3 ' ' 
« 1 the fac'n(ice.wiil'b^. ' ! V ' 
" Death fli^n pluiige This diarf in pie." 

Tho'. thf fqrm.^of Qod he bo^Cf , . 
.,,Creat in j^l.^i^^Vs^^eat iri. po^V^ , 
See him ip^ ^lai; flctb.arrpj*i|,^ 

Lower jth9i).j^.s 9ngds'fnadei !\. ' 

V He that heay'n.itfelf poiVel's'd, 
Now.aj:\ ihfqiiL^t,.tbe Veaftj^ . ' . 
Angels iromiKe. world a bo v<^9 *'\ 

S€« and Hf^W^^^^^fS^ '^^^V. 

" G * • " 



CHRIST. 

Thro' the fhining hours of day. 
Toil and danger mark his way ; 
Lonelj mounts, and chilling air^ 
Witne(s oft his midnight pra/r. 

Now the hcavnly Lover dies ! 
Darknefs vails the mid-day ikies 1 
Angels round the hloody tree. 
Throng and gaze in ec&cy 1 

Powers unfeen earth's, bofom heave, 
Aocks and tombs afunder cleave $ 
While the Temple's reoding vail 
Tells the prieft the awful tale. 

But, the third day's dawning come, 
Lo 1 the Savior leaves the tomb 1 
Reafcends his native iky, . 
Where he lives no more to die. 

On his crofs he builds his throne, 
Whence be makes his glories known. 
Sends his Spirit down to give, 
Dying finners grace to live. 

115. L. M^Watts's H. 
Tyfi€s and Prophecies of Chrift, 
EHOLD the woman's promis'd Seed! 



B 



Behold the great Meliiah come ! 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the fuperior room ! 

Abra'm, the faint, rejoic'd of old. 
When vilions of the Lord he faw ; 
Mofes, the Man of Gk»d, foretold « 
This great ful&Uer of his \w . 



'■ .CHRIST. 

The types bore i^ItnefB to hit name* 
Obtaifl'd -their chief defign, and ceas'd : 
The iacenfe, and the bleeding lamb. 
The ark/ the ahar^ and the priefi. 

Pre^iftiopg in abundance meet 
To join their ble€ings on hi^ head : 
Jtfus, we worfhip at thy feci. 
And nations own the promis*d feed. 

11^. L. M. 
TJbe Harbinger of Chrift. 

A VOICE the lonely defart chears, 
Prepare the way, yonr God appears j 
The cry reverberates around j 
The vocal hills repeat the ibund. 

Ye lofty cedars homage pay ; 
Ye floods be- ^11, ye rocks' give way ; 
Ye moontahis iv)k^ ye forefts bend ; 
Ye ai^gels fee your God defcend. 

Let devils flee, let men adore 5 
Let tidings fpread from (hure to ihore 5 
Jehovah^ deigns on earth to dwell, 
Amongd the heirs of death and helU 

His matchless glories he conceals, 
A.nd but his boundlefs love reveals ; 
He wrapi^ his God-head in our clay. 
And comes to take our guilt away. 

When he aifumes a human form. 
He meekly calls himftlf p worm ; 
Hark how his ixmnding bowels r(^\\ I 
Our griefs opprefa bis holy fool. 



THE INCA*^ 

Sinner.. T«»*;b\ced» vbro ^ »^^c. 

For be h»».bled tn^ ^^^^^.^ p. 

T ^ vediftantlan^' 

SING to tbe ^7' \ongoe :• • 

And grace i^t^ox ^^^ 

Ye mountains, fin^.y ^.^y. 

Prepare tbe Lord ^^ ^^^ 

Behold he .c^'^^.Vtb Jr God i . ,. 
The natioiw a**}'?*. .Vahteotilnc 

To(beN.>«*^\^i^,N,V^- 



O.F. CHRIST. 

But when his voice fhall raifc the dead. 
And bid tli€ world draw near. 

How will thie guilty nations dread 
To fee their Judge appear ! 

118. C. M. MiDLEY. 

The tncarnation of Chrtft, 

MORTALS, awake, with angels join. 
And chant the pl^/ing lay 3 
Joy, love and gratitude (^pnohine 
To hail th* aufpicious^ay. 

In heav'n the raptVous fong began. 

And fweei feraphic fire 
Thro* all the (hining legions ran. 

And flrung and tun'd the lyre. 

Swift thro* the vaft expanfe it flew, • 

And loud the echo roU'd 3 
The thenoe, the fong, the joy was new^ 

'Twas more than heav'n could hold. 

Down thro' the portals of the fky, 
Th' impetuous torrent ran j 
. And angels flew with eager joy. 
To bear thfe news to man. 

Hark ! the cherubic armies Ihout, 

And glory leads the fong : 
Good-will and peace are heard throughout 

Th* harmonious heav'nly throng. 

With joy the chorus we'll repeat 

Glory to God on. high j 
Good-will and.peace art now complete, 

Jefus.was horn to die. 



tut LIFE 

• 

Hail, PrinpeofLift, for ereJ- iijul ! 

Rede6iB€^> Brother, FrMind! 
Tho' earth, and time, and life (hould fail. 

Thy pralfe fhall nelrer etid.« 

« 

1 19. CM, WATts's H. 
Tke Song f^ Simeon, 

LORl>, at thy^ Ttfmple' we a^l^ar^ 
As happy Simeori'came, 
And hop^ to 'meet our Savior hiere 5 
O make our joys tho faine ! 

With'^at divine, and vaft delight 

The good old ttiau was ^rd, 
When, fondly in his withered arms^ 

He clafp'd the h<jly Child I 

" Now I ean leave this world, he cry'd y 

" Behold thy fervant dies ! 
" IVe feen thy great Salvation, Lordj 

" And clofe ray peaceful eyes." 

Jefus ! the vifion of thy Face 

Hath overpow'ring charms ! 
Scarce fhall we feel death's cold embrace. 

If Chrift be in our arms. 

120. S. M. TkYLOR's Col. 

He took mt ofi him the Nature of Angek ; hut 
be took on him the Seed of Abrai>am. 

NOW let the faints declare 
The praifcs of their King : 
Bound by ten Ufoufand ties they are. 
Ills Wpnd To\i% \o\ei \o C\w^. 



oi crtuist. 

Not angek round the throoe> 
Of roajefty above. 
Are half fo much oblig'd, as we, . 
To our Inunatiuers lo.yo. . 

They oevef fuok fo low j 
They are nor raised fo high : 
They never knew fueh dcpthf of woe> 
Such heights of rnajefly 1 

Lefs favor'd were the powVs, 
Who in his Image. Hood : 
Their crowns ai'e cheaper far than our a^ 
Nor cod the Lamb Isis blood. 

The Savior did not join 
Their nature to his own : 
For them he felt no pangs divine^ 
Nor breathed a (ingle groan. 

May we with Angels vie. 
The Savior to adore : 
Our debts are greater far than theirs; 
O be our payments more 1 

121. L. M. Watt8*8 H. 
Tjbe Betty and Humanity afCkrtJl, 

ERE the blue heav'ns were ftretch*d abroad 
From everlaftinff was the Word ; 
With God he was'; the Word was God, 
And inuft divinely be ad6r*d. 

By his own pow'r all things were made \ 
By him fupported all things (land \ 

He is the Ivhole creation's Hea.d, - 
And angels fly at his comradtid. 



THE LIFE 

Ere fin was born, or fatan fell. 
He led the hoft of morning flan; 

(Thy generation whd can teU, 
Or count the number of thj years ?) 

But lo, he leaves thofe heav*nly forms } 
The Word defcends and dwells ia clay^ 

That he may hold converfe with worms^ 
Dreis*d in fuch feeble fleih as they. 

Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Th* eternal Father's only Son ; 

How full of truth ! how full of grace ! 
When thro* his Eyes the Grodhead ihone I 

Archangels leave their high abode. 
To learn new^myft'ries here, and tell 

The love of our defcendihg God, 
The glories of Immanuel 1 

• 

122. L. M. Watts's H. 

Chrifis Miracles, 

BEHOLD, the blind their fight receive ! 
Behold, the dead awake and live I 
The dumb fpeak wonders, andthe lame 
Leap like the hart, apd blefs his name. 

Thus doth th* eternal Spirit own. 
And feal thcjniffion ©f the Son j 
The Father vindicates his caufe. 
While be hangs bleeding on the crofs. 

He dies ; the 4ieav*ns in mourning ftood : 
He ri / es i and appears a God : 
Rehol cd the Lord afceuding high, 
JSo n-^ ore to bleed, uo moie Vo d\^ I 



OF CHRIST. 

Hence and for ever from roy heart 
I bid ray doubts and fears depart ; 
And to thofe hands my foul refign, 
Which bear credentials fo divine. 

123. C. M. Watts's H. 

' Hofamia to Cbrift^ 
• • • 

HOSANNA to the royal Son 
Of David's ancient line ! 
His natures tv(^o, his perfon one, 
Myfterious and divine. 

The root of David, here we find. 
And ofF-fpring, are the fame : 

Eternity and time are joined 
In our Immanuers name. 

Bleft he that comes to wretched man, 
With peaceful news from heav'n ! 

Hofannas, of the higheft'ftrain, 
To Chrift the Lord be giv'n. , 

Should we, dear Lord, refufe to take 

Th' hofanna on our tongues, 
The rocks and ftones would rife and break 

Their (ilence into fongs. 

124. C. M. 

Another, 

HOSANNA to our conquering King ! 
All-Iiail, Incarnate Love ! 
Ten thnufand thoufanci glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 



THE LIFE 

Thy vid*ries and thy deatblefs fame. 
Thro' the wide world ihall run ; 

And everlafliog ages fing 
The triumphs thou haft won« 

In humble notes our faith adores 
The great royfterious King $ 

While angels llrain their no^er pow 
And fweep th* immortal firing. 



H 



125. C. M. 

Another, 
OSANNA to the Prince of gra 



Sion, behold thy King y 
Proclaim the Son of David's race> 
And teach the babes to fing. 

Hofanna to th' incarnate Word, 
Who from the Father came j 

Afcribe falvation to the Lord, 
With bleflings on his. Name^ 

126. L. M. 

Another, 

H OSANNA to king David's Son 
Who reigns on a fupcrior throi 
We blefs the Prince of heav'nly birth, 
4 Who brings falvation down to earth. 

Let ev'ry nation, evVy age. 
In this delightful work engage } 
Old men and babes in Sion iing 
The growing glories of her King. 



OF CHRIST. 



127. C. M. SwAiw. 
The Love 0/ CMfi. 

A FRIEND there is— -jronr roices jt)in^ 
Ye Saints, to praife ht« nan^e •:— 
Wbofe truth and kindneis are divine, 
Whofe ]ove*s a confiant flame. 

When moft we need his helping band^ 

This friend is always near ; 
With heavn and earth at bis comcnaad^ 

He waits to anfwer prayV. 

His love no end or meafurc know?, 
No change can turn its courfe j 

Immutably the fame it flows^ 
From one eternal fource. 

When frowns appear to veil his face. 
And clouds furround his throne. 

He hides the purpofe of his grace. 
To make it better known. 

And, if our deareft comforts fall 

Before his fov'rcign will. 
He never takes away our ^i//,— 

Himfelf he gives us ^\\ ! 

Our forrows in the fcale he weighs. 
And meafures out our pains \> 

The wildeft (lorra bis wrfrd obeys. 
His word its rage rellrains ! 



THE LIFE 

128. L. M. 
The Immutability of Cbriji, 

WITH tranfp'ort, Ldrd, burYouls proclaim 
Th' immortal honors of thy name : 
A^mbled round our Savior's throne, 
We make his ceafelefs glories known. 

High, on his Father's royal feat. 
Our Jefus fhone divinely great. 
E'er Adam's clay with life was warm'd. 
Or Gabriel's nobler fpirit form'd. 

Through all facceedlng ages he 
The fame hath been, the fame ihall be. : 
Immortal radiance crowns his head, 
"While flars and funs wax old and fade. 

The fame his power his faints to guard. 
The fame his bounty to reward ; * 
The fame his faithful oefs and love, 
T» faints on earth, and faints above. 

Let nature change and iink and die ', 
Jefus ihall raife his chofen high j 
And fix them near his Aable throne 
In glory changelefs as his own. 

1^. C. M. Altered by Toplady. 
Cbrtji's Obedience. 

FATHER, we iing thy wond'rous grace. 
We blefs our Savior's name j 
He brought falvation for the poor/ 
And bore the finnef s ihame. 

* Jii'xard of gr<:Ci^ not of dnhi. ' 



OF CHRIST. 

His deep diilrefs has rais'd us high. 

His duty and his zeal 
Fulfiird the law which mortals broke. 

And finilh'd all thy will. 

Through bis obedience fo complete, 

Peace i& to linners giv'n j 
Mercy and truth together met. 

When he came down, from beav'o. 

This (hall. thy humble follVers fee. 

And fet their hearts at* reft; 
They, by bis death, draw near to thee, 

And live for ever bleft. 

Grief, like a garment, cloath'd him round. 

And fackcloth was his drefs, 
While he wrought out for naked fouls 

A robe of righreoufnefs. 

May our incaniate God and King 
Our fweeteft thoughts employ ! 

And we his endlefs praifes ling 
In palaces of joy ! 

130. Sevens. Hart: 
Gethfemane, 

JESUS, whilfl he dwelt below. 
As divine hiftorians fay. 
To a place would often go, 

Near "to Kedron's brook it lay : 
In this place be lov'd to be. 
And 'twas nam'd Gethfcmairc. 



THE SUFFERIHGS 

Thither, by their Mailer brought^ 
His difciples likewife came ; 

There the heav'nlv truth be t^ugbt^. 

Often fet their hearts oo flame ^ 
.Therefore thejr, as well as he, 

Vifitqd Oethfemane; 

Fall of love to man's loft race, 
On. his conflict much he thought, • 

This he knew t(ie defiin'd place. 
And he Ipv'd the facred fpot ; 

Ther^orc 'twas he lik'd to be 

OfTcfd in Oethfepiane. 

C^poe at length the dreadful night, 
Vengeanqs with its iron rod, 

Stood, and vnth collected might 
firuis'id the harmlefs Laipb of God. 

See, my foul, thy Savior fee, 

Grov'ling in Grethfemane. 

Oh, what wonders love has done ! 

But how little underflood f 
God well knows, and God alone, 

Whatprpduc'd ihatjiveat of If/ood, 
Who can thy deep wonders fee 
Wonderful Gethfemane. 

There my God l>ore all my guilt 5 
This thro' grace can be belie v'd ; 

But the horrors which he felt. 
Are too vail to be cpnceiv'd. 

None can penetrate thro' thfie, 
VoJefal, dark Gethfemane \ 



• OF CHRIST. 

Here's my claim, and here alone ; 

N^ne a Savior more pan ne^d. 
IDeeds of rightcoufuefs J've adhe : 

No, not on? good work to plead. 
Not a glimpfe ot hope for me j 
Only iu Gethfemane. 

131. L. M. Watts'sP. 
TJba Sufferings of Cbrift, 

NOW let our mournful fongs record 
The dying forrow8 of our Lord> 
When he complained in tears ^nd bl«iod>- 
As one forfakeu of his God. 

The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 

And fhook their heads, and laugh'd in fcorn \ 

" He refcu'd others from the grave, 

'* Now let hira try himfelf to iave. 

" This is the roan who did pretend 
'< God was bis father and his friend*; 
" li God the bleffed lov'd him fo, 
" Why doth he fail to help him now T 

Barbarous people t cruel priefls ! 

Huw they flood round like favage beafb \ 

Like lions gaping to devour, 

When God had left him in their powV. 

They ii^ound his head, his hands, his feet> 
'Till fbreams of blood each other meet \ 
By lot his garments they divide. 
And mock the pangs in vrbich hit &^&% 



THE- SUFFERINGS 



But God his Father, beard his crjr : 
Hais'd from the dead, be retgns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteQufnefs, 
And humble ilnners tafle his grace. 

132. C. M. Swain. 
Tie Faiknce of Ckrifl, 

CHRIST knows the heights of heav'nly^blirs. 
The depths of earthly woe ; 
Acquaitit^ well oar Jeltis is • ' > * 

With all the griefs w« know. 

Thrice, holy Lord ! iii heav'ri they cry, 

When JJBlus'praife they iing 5 
On earth they (houted—" Crucify r 

And mock*d the lowly Sing. 

Alike unmov*d, he bends to wear 

HeaVA^s prfiiies as his crown ) 
Unmov'd alike> he fiands to bear 

On earth his creatures* frown ! 

Meek as a lamb beneath the knife 

Of bofch'ring hands he lay y 
And patiently refign*d the life,: 

They could not . take a wa^. 

■ 

Why, O ye faints, ye finnefs, why 

Did Jefnsfutfer thus ? > 

In heav'n they ihout — on earth they cry— 

'' Jefus was (lain fox us l" 



• OF CHRIST, 

Ida. C M^ SrBNVtTTM 

The Thi^ cmoerici. 

AS oa tlie tt(^s the Savior huog. 
And pray *<!» andbledy aodidy'd^ 
He poar*d faWattoft on a wretch 
That laiigttiai*d at hts iide. 

His crimes^ with in>MraYd gtief latid Aiaxute 

The peni tent confefs'dj 
Then tura'd his dying eyes to Cbfifl^ 

And thus bis {iray'r Addr efsd^ 

• Jefas, IhoiU Son and Heir of heav*n>' 
*' Thou fpotlefe Lamb of God, 

^' I fee thee bathM in fweat and tearsj 
*^ And welt*ring in ihy 'blood, 

'* Yet qntckly from thefe Ibenes of woe 
" In triooiph thou ibalt rife, 

'' Burft thro* the gloomy ^ades of deaths 
" And ihine above the ^ies* 

^' Amid th«' glory of that world, 

'^ Dear Savior think on me ^ . ^ 

** And in the vid'riespf thy death 
** Let me a Aar^r be/***^ 

His pray r the dying jfefns hedrs> 

And inftantiy replies, 
" To-day rhy parting foul ihall be 

^' Wi* me in patadife;* 
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134; L. Mv ySrSBIirX 



A dying Savhr, '' 

• ■-■• ••■.>^> 

S^itSTG ETD th Itie <[if(y(ll Ite tavidi JUes ; 
Hark i h\^ iSJi!p\¥kl% {¥OMIi ^itAf! > 
See, from his tiAMd; Vii ft^, hb ^kM^i 
Kuns down the facred cvimfon tide ! 

But life attends tftte d«Mhf d! f^MDftd, 
And4b#i?)^ etlsr^ bkf^Og ^«yhd) . 
The vital ttttkttt, 8oV ^fks^ flMk^s 
Tofaveandcleanfthi^ri^^l.foes! . .^ ' 

To fuiarer tfi the tffifH^-s ^^ 
To dl^^^iin; ftfi):lHfid^ g^aM4 . 
Yet paft rdbd«6itf kigeib'fc^- - , 
O why for maa, dear. Savior^, why ? 

And dida thtiti b)^M, lfi»l-^MWI% bMd ? 
Atid cboM ihfe ftitt iMfihold the d«^ ? 
No, he with^lrt^^ k« fbiiA^g ^jki 
And darknefs veil*d the rooHrniog day. 

Can I furvey tfits fcfctttt 6f troe 
Where tttill^Httg ^€f iihd -wbttcMf* 6«# ! 
And yet my heTTfl uftolbt'd rtttltfin, * 
Infeofible lo love or pain ? 

Come, deareft Loni, Ay pd«^> Itilpatt, 
To warm thtft tt^d this no)iid betH ; 
'Till all its pow'rs, dnd (toffiotis iliove 
/iO mdxing grief > and -ardent love. ^ 



07 cntisT. 

135. Chatham T. 

It isfimfifed, 

>npiS finl&\i, the Rodoeoier (hid ; 

JL Then meekly bow\l bis dying fwad^ 
. Releas d from fttl bn paioi 
Oh bow importftOi h ih4 word ! ^ 

1 1 shews ihe conq«ieU of our Lord 

Comp&^o for hdiplefe inao. 

FlDi(h*d'-4lreiightooufoefs df grace $ 
Finiih'd— the work which tux>ught m f^tce^ 

The (inner^s <lebt is |»aid i 
Th* aooufing law caocdrd by bloo4i 
The Wrath of tn o^^Bivded God 

Is in oblivioQ laid. 

Who DOW (hall «rge a ftcoad claim } 
The law caJMOt (be fiiot condemn I • 

Faith a releaiieoaa ib0W5 
Judice itself his friend appears $ 
The priibn-hottfe a wkiipar hears^ 

*' Loofe him^ and let fiim go.** 

O unbelief, injurious bar, 

Souccc of tormenting fruUlefs fear> 

Why ^k>(t tboa yet Jieply }■ 
Where'er thy loud •Itiiiedioi^s fidU 
*Tis/7?f/&W— pfiiU may anfwer aU, 

And lilence cv'ry cry. 

136. C; M/ Watts^ H. 

JbiQiher. 

I SING my Savior^ wond*ro^^ de^;^ ^ 
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THE DEATH 
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^Hs .finish'd/' faid hb dying l^atfa^ 
Add (hook the gates of hefl. 

** 'Tis finUh'd/' our {oatnanuel cries^ 
The dreadful work is done : ^ . 

Hence (hali his fov'reign throQ.e apfe^ 
His kingdom is begun. , 

His crofs a fure foundation laid 

For glory and renown. 
When thro* ^he regions of the dead . 

H^pafs'd to reach the crown. 

£xal ted a t his Fa therms tide 

Sits our vi^orious Lord \ 
To Heav*n and liell his hands divide 

The veng*ailce or reward.* 

The (aints from his pro^itioas eye 
Await their fcv'ral croWns, - ^ S 

Andafi the Tons of dark nefs fly ' ^^ 
The terror of his frowns. 

13f . C. M. STftNNET, altered. 
The AttraSiion of the Crofs, 

YONDER-^mazing fight !— ;i fee 
Th' incarnate Son o?Ood> 
Expiring on th* accursed tree. 
And weh'ring in his bloods 

Behold the purple torrentjs run 

Down from bis hands and head: .:'. ' 

The crimfon tide puts out the fun ; 
His groans awake the dead. 

• Reward of grace ^ not ^ clcl>t. ^* 



OF CHRIST. 

The trembling earth, the ddrkeD*d iky 
Prdchiim the troth aloud 1 i 

And with tb' amaz'd Centarton cr^ 
'' 7i6£r is the Son of God." . 

So great, fo vatl ^ fecrifice 

May well my hope revive : 
If God*& own Son thus bleeds and dies^ 

The tinner fiire muft livCi 

O that thefe cords of love divine* 
Might draiw me, Lord, to thee ! 

© take my heart, may it be thine— 
Thine may it ever be. 
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138. L. M. Bambcth T; 

Myftety of the Crofs, 

HOW willing was Jefus to die^, 
That poor wretched (ioners might live! 
The life, they could not take away, . 
How ready was Jefus to give ! 

They pierced hislmnds and bis feet ; 

His hands and his- iieet he re^gn*d 5 
The pangs of his body were great, 

But greater the pangs of his mind»y 

That wrath would have kindFd a belt 

Of never abating defpair 
In millions of creatures, which fell 

On Jefus, and fpent itfelf there. 

Divinity bur ft iii a blaze 

Of vengeance on Jefus our Head : 
Divinity's in-dwelling, rays /.t 

Softain'd him^ till nature was 4^d« 
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CHfilST DYING 

Drriiily b»ck to his fraioe. 
The life be M vtektod t«(W4, 

And Jcr«9, mtonAm, wai tbe HMne . 
With Jefus in ^wy adoKd.— * 

No nearer we ventove iAim tbie, 
To gaze on « tkep fc -profound ^ 

But tveBd> (wink me Ufto of the blM,> 
With revYciioe tbeba^owrd gtxMUid. 

"Chnfi dying and nfing, 

COME tune, ye faints, your noblefl ftrains. 
Tour dying, rifiDg Lord to^ng; 
And echo to tbe heavenly plains, 
The triumphs of your Savior King. 

In fongs t)f ■enrtcfbl raptnre tdl 
How iic lufodo'd your potent foes : 

Subdu*d tbe imr'rs of earth and 41611, 
And, dyiiilf, -finfih'd atl year woes. 

Then to his glorious ibrone on brgh 
Return*d, While bvniDing angels Toondt 

Thro' tbe bri^t ardbes of the iky. 
The God, tne conquering God, reibond. 

Almighty lote, Tidorioiit'ipow^r ! 

Not angel-tong«es otn «*er.difp4ay 
The won^^rs of that dreadfttl bmr, 

ThejofB of that illufirk>iS8«day. 

Then well may moitals try in vam. 
In Taifl tbeff feeble- Toicfes-raifc) 
Yetjcfu^ bears tbe bunible'ftrain. 



.AND ftPSIVC. - 

Dear Savior, Yet thy wond^rooft grae# 
Fill evWf, Ufmt, afpd w ry mo0D^ 

Till the full glories of thy face 
Inl^iiM a fweeter> nobltef fbtig; 

HE dies 1' the Friend of fitrner^ dies I . 
Lo ! Sa)Qm*s daaght,ers ween aro^ii^ ^ 
A foleron darknefs veils the fkiesf 

A fuddea tfuwb^jjig Quk^. tifc grQqod ! 
CofM^{fmi», and drpp a tear. oc tnro, . ... 

F6r hiqa,/«rbo g^qapU beneath yoii^rla^}' 
He flied a .tbo.ufepd. dnops.for vpq, 
A thoufand drops pf richer blood 1 

Here's love apdigri^f beyopd d^gr^. 

The Lord of ^r^y die» for '(pa^< 1 
But lo ! whf^.fqddep joys we fep i 

Jefus frotn death revives again ! 
The rifing Gpd foriakes^ the tomb ! 

Up to his fath6r*8 ooim' he-tites; 
Cherubic le^ns guard him hoioe, 
; And (hoiit fadm welcome to the ikies t 

Break off your fear$, ye fy'ints, aod t^ll 

How hrgbour great DelivVer reigns I 
Sing how he ip«il'dlbe bofisjof hell. 

And led the nodnfier, death, in phdiiBS I 
Say, ''' Live for. ever, wondjous^Klpg, .• 

" Borq- to TjSideem, and fl^ppg;' tQ lavQl'* 
Then alk the n?'opfter, f Wl)q;^*| Ijjj J^ ? 

*• And wh«t*s tlij; vl£t'ry, l^fitipg ^-ave T 



THE RESURRECTION 

14] 4. L. M. Habt, <di0r€d. 
TM Re/urnaioH of Chrift. 

UPRISING 6rota the dafklbme tomb^^ 
See the vidorious Jefus come 1 
The great Redeemer quits the pris*a. 
And angels teW, " The Lord jft^ risW 

Ye moaming'fafhjts, no tonger grieve | 
Hear the glad, tidings, and believQ :. 
God's holy law is fatisfj*d^ 
And Juflice^ aow^ is on. your fide. 

In guilt's dark dusgeon> when ye hiy, 
Mfxcy cry'd *' Spais,** and jufllce "Slay 
But Jeftif aofwer'd, " Set them free, 
*' Aad p9Kdoa tJkm^ and purnih. me:* 

Your Surety, now, before your God, 
Pleads the rich ranfom of hid blood*; 
No new demands, no bar remains,. 
But m^rcy, all triumphant,. retgns. 

Believers, blcfi your- rifea H«ead;. 
The Firft-Bcgoitrn of the d^d ; 
Your refiirrc&ion's fure tbr^Jiis, 
To.eodlefs.life, and boundl6%l>lif8, 

Jt42. L^M SrAcogj^. . 

BLEST angelli aid us with yooV foog^ 
To whom fublimer notes belong 5. 
Your golden ha#psj and vdc^ join/ 
To .fipg^ Itaujanti0l!a love iHgtfn^. " - 
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Lo, he who oo the crofs waa flain^ 
£othroQ*4 in glory lives again ! > 
At once he burilB death's, fatal bands^ 
la vain the pow*r of bell* withflands. 

With fongs of J07 addrefs bis name^ 
His vid-iies and his love proclaim ; 
Sing, how he conquered- when he fcU ; 
And vanquiih'd &i> »k1 di^th^ and hell. 

Wc in his vid'ries fhalT partake } 

He gain*d thofe triumphs for ovr fake. 

Immortal praiies to the Lamb, 

Who death, by hi3 own. death Q'ercame«. 

Saints, (boat witbjc^ y<Nir rifen Lord ; 
And fpread his boandlefs love abroad. 
Let ev'ry heart the Savior b\e&. 
And ev'ry tongue bis name confefs. 

143. Sevens, ' Evans's C6l. 
Tl^ Rcfurrcdion and Afcenfion of CIfrj/]L 

ANGELS> PoJl the cock aw^. 
Deaths yield up thy mighty preif l 
See! he rifes ff ore- the tpmb, 
Glowing with immortal blooni. 

Tis the Savior, angels, raife 
Fame's eternal trpmp of praife f 
Let the e'arth*s ^moteft bound ' 
Hear the joy-t«fpiring fotnid. 

Now, ye faints, lift up your eyes. 

Now to gtery foe bim rife. 

In long tritxmph thro* the fky. 

Up to waiting woridt on faighv. :; ' ' • 



THE RESURRECTION AND 

Heav'o dirplays her portals wide. 
Glorious Ht)ro« tbrou^ them rkle ; 
Ktngof gloTf, mouDt thy throne, 
Tb^ grmi Fatboi's and thy. own. 

PraiTe bifp 9II ye l^T*Q]y chpire, 
Pra^b, ao4'A9^P ypiu: go)den ljr|» ;: 
1^^^ O e^rtli^ io rapt'roui foog, 
Let the ftr^ins be. fweet and fttong. 

Ef'ry note with wpnder fwell/ 
Sin o*erthrQwn, and captiv'd hell } 
Wh6re is helFs once dreaded king ? 
yihate, Q death, thy mortal fting ^ 

HalklaHfcb. 

144. Serena. Hart. 

CHRIST is rifen from the dead I 
RiCen as his Church's Head : 
H^ viho did for fin atone, 
Now is feated on his throne. 

Heav'n its Kiog'qopgratqlale9> 
Opens wide IM go^d^n gfttes : 
Angels foogft of triuiDpb fiqg : 
All the blifsfulregiOB^ ring. 

" Hail, thoa dear almighty Lord I 
" Hail, thon ^reat Inciarnatc Word J 
*' Thou alooe the wipcrprefs trod.; 
" Hail, triurapliaht Son of G^od V 



A$[Cr«W;8fON OF CHKI«T. 
145. C. M. WATTOi ri. 

m 

HOS4NK4i to the PrkKf QflicH 

Entered the ir«|o gates of 4<ia^ 
Aqd toKe xbe l^i^^way^. 

Djeatb U .tH> coorc the ki nff of if^, 

Sincf; our Ifnp^apqd .rofej 
He took the tyrant's fting a.waf^ 

And fpoil'd our hdlHfh Ibes. 

See howlhe Congu'ror tpoants aloft. 
Aw! to bis Father fl*c», ' 

With fears of honor in bis 9ei]i> 
Aod triumph in his eyes. 

There our exdked Savior reigns, 
AndtfcaKers-Ue^BgSidovfp $ 

Q«r Jeius ^U tbe inM^e fe^ 
Otthe qel^ftUl'tbr^pe. 

Raife yojar devptjon, mprt^] tongqcj. 

To reach his blefs'd abod^ ; 
Sweet be the aceenis of yp^r fpugiB 

To our ibcarnate Qpd. 

Bright angels, >ftrikeyeurloiHl^'|Mog8| 

Yvsm^XyiwAA voices wik, \ ' 
liet heavUi aod tall voreated thinig» 



CffRiST'S ASCENSrOKT 

J46«. L. M. ^ Medley. 
Ckrtfi. Lhe* no more to Die. 

HE lives, he lives, no more to die 1 
He KveSi the Lord^ entbfon*d oabigki 
He lives^ triomphaiit o'er the gniv» ! 
He lives^ etemali j to &ve I 

He lives^ to dill bis people^s fears ! 
He )ive8, to wipe away their tears ! 
He lives, to calm their troubled heart ! 
He live8> aR blelfings to impart ! 

He lives^ all glory to bis name 1 
He lives^ unchangeably the fame ! . 
He lives, their maniions to prepare ! 
He Ukm, to bring them iafely there ! 

147. li.M. Wesley/s Col. dr/^drr#t 
• Cbriffs- Jfiinfion, 

THE Lord is rifen from thQ dead ; 
The Savior is gone up on high r 
The hofb of hell are captive led ] 
His foes beneath his footdool lie. 

The mighty King, in folemn ftate, 
Afcends towards the realrafli of day : 

" Lift up your head, isach heav'nly gaje ! 
'' Ye cverlading doors, give way ! ' 

** Unfold, ye gates, the fccnes of light, 
" To him who flew the monger Sin 5 

" He. claims thofe maniions as his right : 
•^ Receive the King of glory Jn." v 



and;' EX ALT AT ION.. 

^ Who 18 thl« King of glonr, who?** 
** The Lord, that all his fees o'crcaxne -, 

^ Who fin» and death, and hdl o^erthronr^ 
** And Jefus is the conqd'ror's name." 

The oaightyiCing, Hiibletnn ftate, ': ' 
Afcends towards the reaims of day : ' 

" Lift up jour head, «ach faeav'oly gatel 
*' YeeverlaiHhg doors^ give wayi**. 

*" Who is this King of gtoiT, who r : 
** Jefus of boundlefs pow^r poffeft'; ' 

^' The King of faints and angels tM^ • - 
*' God over all, for ever Weft;* 

148. 8. M. Watts'sH. 
Tht Pqffion mnd Exafyatson of Qlmjkr 

GOME} all harroontoos tongues,^ 
Your nobleft'tnniic bring, 
Tis Chrift the everlafling God, 
And Chritl the Man, we fing. 

Tdl how be took our flcft, 
^ To take H^ay our guilt j 
"Sing the dear drops of facred bleod 
That bellifli monfters fpilt. 

Alas! the crnel fpear . { 

Went deep into bis fide, 
And the rich flood of purple gore 
Their mbrd'roias weapons dy*d. 

The waves of fwellipg grief 
Did Oi'er his bofom rbfl, 
..And mountains of alroighty wrath 
Layii^Vy 01) htfr fouL 



THE tXALtATiOJt 



jya^nt to Hnt 

Yctf ^e «fl^ to Kvd aiiA ibt^i, 
Wtai devtli itib)>f is deada 

No iBorIf tlie llldody (ptdt, 
Tho'Ortyfa artdl nailb-ttfomore $ 
For hell MUf.lMeos Ht iHs^Mimv 
At d all tli^bciv 'flb adoit. 



.» 



Tb($re iiM fbtt f kNTicfl 
Wifii tmcrettod MJ^ki 
To h^ bis littdto and angeln «trcts 
Thro' evtsriisifiisg days. 

149. L.M. WATTs'sifc • 

Tit munHiaiwM md SxiOtmtmnofCiffiflL 



W THAT 0^ bonoi^ (hall W4 brlte 
V Y To Hiee« O Lortty mr G6d the mtnb 3 
Since all the oiitetthM angels fihg,: . 
Are far tnfthior to ^fliy isanftB ? ' 

Worthy is he thrit once was flatn, 

The PriDce ofiPoace, that gn>an'd and dy'd; 
'Wortltf tb rUi^ •and live, and Tcign 

At his Almighty Firtlrer's fide. 

PowV and dominioB are bisdtie, 
Who ftood cohdemt'd at Piklte*s bar : 

Wifdom tidofigs to |e^ too, 
Tho' be W9B dun^'d with madnds here. 

All riches ate bis native rights , 

Yet he fufiain^d amazing Ms : 
To him afbribe eternal tni^, 

Who left his wcakucfe ofli \bfc ct^.! ' 



Inflead df ibittdM feifrdbf lcd¥li^ ' 

And a Mglit tit^Wn, lA^Mittilt k ^koyn. 

BlefliBgr for ever on the Lamb, . 

Who bone our fins, and curfe, ana pain : 
Xet attffAs fdito^ IHs ^btad 4a)ntt, 

And ev'ry creatBre fay, yVmen I - 

WO. t. M. HiitV Cdl. ' • 



f/ 



Far a^ W '61tett1« lffl», 
Theit/iti tbe b6twmtfft/iM6f!as of light/ . 
Our dcat Il«de^«fei'^*w<«l8'. '^ 

Immorttfl s«^H»WfttiftattafMr, ' *' ^ 

In coun%ht^ lahih^ MiUS i 
At his r'fght bdhd With .g6Mbtt btkVlto - 

They offtr foiigfc tlitJtte. 

" Hill, PrttKW rihUr ^f> ^* ''^ «^*^ *^ i 

'* Whofe 'ttheidthpled Uftb 
" M6^ thee to ^ilit Adfe ^loKtHui fbiMf, 

•* And royaltlfs iftidtfci»' - 

Through all hlii thltils Wrd btiWlr, 

Theydidhisift^^feifttrtiaj 
Oft gaz'd, atid 'wcmder^d v^httt M l*ft . 

The fcene of lovfc Wt)Uld fc^Ufd; 

They farw his hfcafil ttatisfijt'd ^Ith wouftBs, 

His crimfon i^e^t attil 'gbiie : 
They faw hifti brNIt the bars of death, - 

Which aom 6'tt brok* beTotcs * 



THE EXALTATION 

They brougbuhis chariot from above. 

To .bear hiai to bis tbrciDe^ 
Claro'd tbeir tnuoaphant wiogs, aad cryh 

^* The f knipiu wpr^ is don^*' 

131. CM; Watts'sp) I 
Chryff, ^ng4i>m and Priefihood, . 

JESUS, oirtT^d, aftcftd tby'throner 
Aad fiear. Iby Falher £t : . 
la Zion fhall thy pow^r be koowtiy 
ADd-make diy foes-fabtnit. 

What woRden (hall thy gofpel do I - 

Thy converts. fhaU furpafs 
The aaia'roas drops of morning-dew, ' 

And own dsy fovVeign grace. 

<3od hatl^ .pronoaDC*d a firm decree, . 

Nor changes what he fwore ; 
" Eternal (hali thy priefthood be, ; 

" When Aaron s is no more. 

*^ Melcfaifedck, that woodVous prieft, 
" That Kiag of high degree, 

/' That holy man who Abra'm l>left« 
" Was but a type of thee." 

Jefus eur Prieft for ever lives 

To plead for us 'above { 
Jefas oar King for ever gives 

The biedings of bis love. 

God ihall eiuilt his glorious bead. 
And his high throng maintain $ 

Shall firike the powVs and princes dead, 
Wbo dareop^fe hie reign. 



. Oi^CHBIST. I ( 
'1^2. 8. • CoaoiuAnr'i Col. 

f . • 

. The unfearchahk Bicha of CMfi. 

HOW (hall I mv Savior feferth ? 
How ihull I his beauties declare > 
O liow (hall I fpeak of his worthy 
Or what bis chief dignities are ! 
His angels can never exprels, 

Nor faints who fit neareft bis throne^ 
How ricb are hi^ treafures of grace;^. 
N6l this isa.my(l*ry unknowUi 

In him all the fulnefs of God, . 

For ever traof^endently (bines ) 
The Father's Anointed be flood 

To finilh bis gracious deiigns : 
Tho* once be was naiPd to the crofs, 

vile rebels like me to fet free> 
His glorj fuftained no lofs. 

Eternal bis kingdom (hall be. 

His.wifdom, bi^ love^ and bis pow'r> 

Seem*d then with each other to vie> 
When finners he iloop*d to reftore, 

Poor finner^ condemned to die ! 
He laid all his grandeur afide, 

And dwelt in a cottage of clay : 
Poor finners be lov*d till he dy'd. 

To waib their pollutions away. 

O (inhers, believe and adore 
This Sbvior io rich to redeem t 

No creature can ever explore 
The treafafcs of goodnefs in bim. 



THE EXALTATION 

Come, all ye who fee yourfelves loft 
And feel yourfelves bcBrdenM with fin. 

Draw near while with terror you're tQi8'4# |^ 

Believe, and your peace ihall bqg^n. 

' ' ' ' ■ -^ ' ' \.j\ 

153. L«.M; DoDD|tto0B. ' j^ 

Tlfe Keys fftt^w^etn JfirUiinCbrt^sHan^^S 

HAIL to the Prince of lif6iitf*^6*i, '■■'" 
Who holds the keys^ of death and hdl F r 
The fpaciou^. world uDteen is hisy^ rii' ;j 

And fovVeign powV becomes htot wdil/ ! j. 'ti 

In fiiame and tonnetit once he dy^d.; 

Bat now he live» for evermore : ; v -* 

Bow down^ ye fiiints^ around hit (eaty 

And, all ye angd-bandsi adore. . . >: 

So live for ever, glorious Lord/ 

To cru(h thy i^, and g»xard diy friends) 
While all thy chofeo tribes rejoice. 

That thy dominion never ends* .. 

Worthy thy hand to hold the kj^ys, 
Guided by wifdom, and bylovQ; ,. 

Worthy to rule o'er iportal^life, . i 

O er worldft bdow, and lyorlds above. - a 

When death thy fervants (hall invade. 
When powers of hell thy church annoy, .•- 

ControuFd by thee, their -rage .ihall help <; 
The caufe they labour 'd tadeftrpy. • / >, 

For ever i:eign, vidorious' King ? " " 

Wide thro* the earth thy name -be knowia ; . 

And call my longitig ibul tpfing ^ 
SubUmer anthems Acar thy ihrone, ■,,-. 
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OF CHRIST. 






1& httercejfian f>f Chrifi. 

JESUS has ib^d Hs vital blood, . 
To bring my wandering foul to God > 
Aod ftill to manifeft his love, 
He livesi and pleads/or me above, 

I' Father, I will," the Savior cries, 
"That this poor foul at length may rife 
*^ rrom all tne 'depths of fin and woe^t ■ 
** The riches of my grace, to know. 

"Now let his fins be all foreiv*n, 
'' And guide him in the path to heav'u ; 
" I have redeem'd his foul from hdl, 
" With me he (hall for ever dwell. 

" To fave hirlife, thy Son was (lain/ 
** He is the purchafe of my pain ; 
*' I daim my right, and urge my plea, 
" That he may reigu in bliuwith nto« 

" He fhall behold me fk'ce (o face, 
*' And dwell in this oeleHial place, 
'' Far from the reach of foes, and fears ; 
^ My love ihajl wipe away bis tears. : 

'' His pains ^nd toils fhall have an end / • 
** His happy foul to God afcend j 
** Soon he iball redch the peaeeful fhore, 
'* Where fia ihall wound bis heart no more. 

'• Father, I wilt, that he ihould prove, 
*• The wonders of redeeming love j • 
" That he may all my glories sec, 
*' And fit upon Xhy throne with me.'' 
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THE EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 

155. CM. Watts, altered. 
The Glory ofCbfift in Heeeuen. 

OH, the delights, the heaVnly joyg. 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jefus fheds the brigl^tefi beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace. 

Sweet majefiy and awful love . 

Sit fmiling on his brow, 
And all the gloriotis ranks above 

At humble difiance bow. 

Princes to his imperial name 
Bend their bright fceptres dowo> 

Dominions, thfones and pow'rs rgoioe ' 
To fee bim wear the crown. 

Archangels found his lofty praife 

Thro' ev'ry heav'nly ftreet. 
And lay their hisheft honors down 

SubmiiBve at his feet. 

Thofe foft,' thofe bleffed feet ^f his. 

That once rude iron tore. 
High on a throne of light they fland. 

And all the faints adore. 

His head, the dear raajcftic head. 
That cruel thorns did wound. 

See what immortal glories fhine. 
And circle it around ! 

This is th* eternal Son of God, 

Whoha we, unfeen, adore : 
But when our eyes behold his face. 

Our hearts (hall love him iiiore. 



CHARACTERS O^ CHRIST. 



OFFICES AND CHARACTERS op 

CHRIST. 

156. C. M. TOPLADY. 

Chrift our Advocate, 

AWAKE- fwect gratitude, and fing 
Th* afcend^d &ivior'« love : 
Sipg how b^ lives to carry on 
Hb people's caufe above. - 

With cries and tears be ofTer'd up 
His humble fuit below \ ■ 

But with authority he a(ks, 
Entbron'd in glory now. 

For all that come to Oodby him. 

Salvation be demands ; 
Points to th'eir names upon his breaft. 

And fpreads bib wounded hands. 

His fweet atoning facrifice 

Gives fandion to hia claim : 
'' Fathbr, I will that all my faints 

" Be with me where I am : ^ 

*' By their falvation. recompence . 

" The forrows I cndur'd 5 
" Juft to the merits of thy Son, 

" And faitbfiil to thy word." 

Eternal life, at bis requed,^ 

To evVy iatnt is giv'n : ' 
Safety on earth, and after death, 

The plenitude of heaven. 



CHAEACTERS 

Pounded on right, thy pray'r avails. 
The Father fmiles on th<« ; 

And now thou in thy kingdom art 
Dear Lord, remember noe. 

ICMJ the fieond Aiam^ jfiir 43.3 

■ . ■ i< 

157. L. M. S. 

WHY droofis my foal with grief opprd 
Whence thefe wild tumults in my br< 
Is thiere no balm to hea! my wodnd, 
{7(j>icibd )Phyfici8n to be |bund.? . 

Raife to the cfofs thy tearfol eyes ; 
Bi^pkl the Prince of Glory dies t/? 
Me dies, extended on the tree, 
/]|PJ^noie sjbeda a forVei^n balm for me. 

JDear Savior, at thy feet I lie, 
(iere to receive a cure or die : 
But graccf forbids that painful fear. 
Infinite grace, which triumphs here. 

Thott wilt extract the poifon'd dait, 
Bind up and'heal the wounded lubart ; 
With blooming health my face adorn, 
And change the ^iopmy night to mom. 

Now give a loofe, my foul, tojoyi^ 
Hofannas be thy bleft employ; 
Salvation thv eternal theme. 
And fweU the fong with Jefus* name. 



OF CHRIST. 
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1381. C. M. W^tti's H. 
The Brazen Serpiui, 

BEtiOLD the hebrew Prophet raife 
The brazeo Serpeot high ! 
The woanded fed ttninecliate eafe^ 
The ,<^mp forbears to die. 

*' Look apwand in the dying honr, 
" And live/Mhe prophet cries j 
Bot Chrifl performs a nobler ^re, 
T ^ ' • Vfhsm faith lifttup hcir^ii^: 

Ijigh on the crofs the SayiQr,iiung» 

High in the heav'os he^ieigti&i 
Here finners^ by th' old ferpent ftung^ 
-^ Looky and forget their paiaib- 

When God's own Son is lifVed ajp, 

A dying world revives 5 
The Jew beholds the gloriovts he^, 

Th'. expiring Gentile lively . 

159. L. M. WattVi H[. 
• CMfl my Movedi 

YB8, iiiy Belbvi^ lo my Uglit 
Shews a fweM mixture; lisd aind white : 
AU hunianTbeauUes^ all divine, ■ 
In ray Beloved Itoeiet and ftnfie. 

White is hid fool, from blemiih free $ 
Red, witbthe blood he filed for me} 
The faired of ten thoafand fairs 5 
A fud amongil ten thoufand dan. 



CHARACTERS 

His head the fineft gold excels.: 
Tbe.re wifdom in perfection dwells : 
And glory like a erown adorns 
Thoie temples once befet with thorns. 

Compaflioos in his heart are found. 
Hard by the fignals of his wound : 
His facred fide no more ihall bear 
The crael fconrge^ the piercing fpear. 

His hands are fairer to behold. 
Than diamonds fet in rings of gold : 
TThofe beav'nly hands^ that on the tree 
Were naiFd and torn^ and bled f»r me. 

Tho* once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with fins and agonies ; 
Now on thb throne 6f his command 
His legs like marble pillars flatidi. 

His eyes are majeAy and love, 
The Eagle temper d with the dove ; 
No more (hall trickling forrows roll 
Thro* thofe dear windows of his foul. 

His month that pour*d out long complaints; 
Now fmiles, and cheers its fainting faints ; 
His countenance more graceful is 
Than Lebanon, with all its trees. 

Completely glorious- is my Lord i 

By all the hofts of heav*n ador*d : 

His worth if all {he nations knew. 

Sure the whole world would love him -too I 



OF CHRIST. 

160. a M. Watts's H. 
Chrift the Bremd of Ufe. 

LET us adore th* eternal Word, 
'Tifl he our fouls has fed 5 
Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, 
And thou th* immortal Bread. 

The manna came from lower ikies. 

But Jefus from above. 
Where the freili fprings of pleafure rife, 

And rivers flow with love. 

« 

The Jews, the fathers, dy'd at fad. 
Who eat that heav'nly. bread \ 

But thefe proviiions which we taAe 
Can raife us from the dead. 

Blefs'd be the Lord, that gives his flelh 

To nourilh dying men ; 
And often (breads his table frefh. 

Left we mould faint again. • 

Our fools ihall draw their heav*nly breath. 

While Jefus finds fupplies : 
Nor (hall our graces fink to death; 

For Jefus never dies. 

Daily our mortal fleih decays. 
But Chridour life (hall come} 

His unrefified power (hall raife 
Oar bodie» from the tomb. 
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, CHARACTERS 

. . •, l6l. C. M» •■■ MOKTON. 

(3MJI the Cafrmm^ his People. 

PES fall 44 migbt apdn^^ice ftao 
To each believer's iricw 5 
Lord* take thy coDqu'riag iWord in ha 
Goforwaid, aDdfubdne.: 

And as th^ fight will day l^ daj 

* With vigor be rcnew'd^ 
Lord, drive thy people*:^ £qes.fyira7. 
And keep their fears/lubdu'd. 

And when the war is o*er theyll fing 
The conqueft of thy fword ; 

And make the arch of heaven ring 
With " ViaVy to the Lord." 

162. CM. VtKCOCfil altered, 
Ckrifi coming f ram, Edom, tsfc, 

BEHOLD the miehtv Savior comes 
From £dom*8 hoAile plains ! 
A 6rfinfon vefture he aifumes ; 
And blood his raiment ft^ins. 

From Bozrah, glorious hie iappoiars : 
His rpbes with vid'ry ihinc : 

CcHnpIete falvation, lo he W€ra!rs, 
With niiajefty .divine ! ' 

Why thoi array*d almightv God, 
Ih v^s of purple glow { - 

WUh garments d/d ?n ftreisrts of bboi 
That from the wltae-prcfs flow ? 
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'* The winc-pn?(» I myfclf hare trod i 
. ^* And with me there was none : 
'^ All ilrenfftb, and all iaivation flood 
'* Complete in me alone.** 

When none around the ihfo^ could beair 

The veng*ance of a God) * 
Then did the Son of Man appear 

In g;&ntient8 dipt in blood.— 

Alone he ftood» alone be fell/ 

Alone the O:>nqu'rof roie, 
A^lone he burft the bars of h^U^ 

And trampled on his foer. ' 

163. C.M.-* 
Cbrifi the fare FarnidtOkn. 

CHRIST 18 the fure li'oundation-Stone, 
Which God in Zion< lays. 
To build our heav*nly hopes upon. 
And hU eternal praiie. 

Cbofen of God, to fioners dear, 

. And faints adore bis name i, 
They reft their whole falvation here, 
Nor iha.ll tbey fuifer ihame. 

The fcribe, the pharifee, and prieft, 

Rejed \i\m with difdain ; 
Yet on tb;s Rock the church ihall reft. 

And en?y rage in vain. 

What tbp* the gates of bell wtthftood. 

Yet muft this building rife; 
Tis tluoe.own work. Almighty God| 

An4.WQnd'rious tn our q^. 
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l64. L. M. Medley^ altered. 
Cbrift the FoundatioTtr— The Bock, &€. 

ALL ye to whom the Savior's tiear, 
In fongs of love and praife draw near > 
Let ey*ry cheerful paifion wake^ 
While on your tongues his name yoa take. 

On him, alone^ his church is built. 
He, only he, removes our guilt ^ 
To him alone, our praife we bring. 
And him the great Foundation fing. - 

In him falvation Hands fecure ; 
This ftrong foundation muii endure 5 
Stronger than death his love is known, 
Kor can his church be overthrown. 

In the eternal plan of grace 
He undertook our wretched cafe. 
Love, how amazing, how divine. 
Doth thro* the whole tranfadion fhine ! 

He is the rock believers have. 
Born to redeem aud ftrong to fave ; 
He {looped to take our fle£ and blood. 
The wondrous man, th* incarnate God. 

In vain combined hods affail. 
Nor ihall the gates of hell prevail. 
Nor force, nor fraud, the building fhoc^. 
Founded on him th* eternal rock. 

[Spiritual Darvid, fee 10.1 . 



OF CHRIST.. 

To Jefus let our fbngs abound. 
And blefs bis name, in fweeteft found ; 
Be this our fong till him we view, 
And this our theme in glory too. 

165. C. M. COWPEB. 

Fountain opened, 

THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood. 
Drawn from Immanucl's veins -, 
And iinners plung*d beneath that fl(K>d, 
Lofe all their guilty dains. ' 

The dying thief rejoiced to fee 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, tho' vile as he, 

Wa(h*d ail my £ns away ! 

Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lofe its pow'r. 
Till all the ranfom*d church of God 

Be fav'd to fin n^ more. 

Whene'er, by faith, I view the flream 

Thy flowing wounds fupplv, 
Redeeming love is then my tneme. 

And ihall be till I die. 

But when this lifplng flamm*ring tongqe^ 

Lies filent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, fweeter fong 

I'll ling thy pow'r to fave.— 

Lord, 1 believe thou haft prepar'4 

(Unworthy tho* I be) . 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 

A golden harp for me. * * 
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* 
Tis ftrang and tun*d for endlefsyearit 

And form'd by pow'r divine, 
To found in God the Father's ears . ■ y/ 

No other name bat thine. 

ICbriJ a Friend, fee 127.] 

[Cbrift m^ Guide, fee 273.'] . . 

166. C, M; Waws'iH. >: 

drift our High PrUft. 
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JESUS, in thee onr e^es behold 
A thoafand glories noore. 
Than the rich gems and poliih'd gold 
The fons of Aanob >^ore. ..^.^ 

They firfk their own burnt oflTringi brought 

To purge Uiennfelves from fin j '. '-^ 

Thy life was pure without a fpot, . :^' 

And all thy nature clean. . ^..^ 

Oncein'the circuit of a year, . -.: vj 

With bloody but not his own, v ' J 

Aaron within the veil appears, , . ^ ^■■'^^'■ 
Before the golden throne. . ,.^..i.'rJ 

But Chrift, by hi9 own powerful bloddi 

Afccnds above the (kics 3 ., t j 

And, in the prefence of our God, 
Shews his own facrifice. 

Jefus, the King of glory, reigns 

On Sion's heav'nly bill j 
Looks like a larob that once was flaih, 

And wears his pricftliood Hill. 
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OF CHRIST. ' ! 

ever liyeii to intercede . . * 

efore his fMtft'hct $ 
e kim, my foal, thy caufe to pleads 
lor doabt the Father's f^ce. 

167. L. M. Bkbwir, 
Cbrtft my tEJhg'Place. 

1AIL, fov'reign love, that firft began 
The fcheme to refcue fallen man 1 
il, matchlefs^ free, eternal grace, 
at gave my foul a hiding-Place. ' 

ainft the God, who rules the iky^ . , . 
9a^ht with hand upjifted high i 
^pu'd the mention of his^grace, T 

o prond to feek a biding-Place. , 1 

wrap*d in thick Egyptian night. . : ^ 

td fond of darkneu, more t)m^ light y. 
idly 1 ran the finful race, ;i 

:are without a hiding-Flace*. . . 

t thus th* eternal council ran : , a 

Umighty Love, arreft that maA.l*' 
-It the arrows of diilrefs, .^ 

d found I had no hididg-Plaoe.. . , ;. . i 

Ugnant jufticeilood in view : 
Sinars fiery mount I flew j 
t«Juflice cry*d with frowning iace, 
^his mountain is no hiding-Place/* . 

ts long, an heav'nly voice I heatdj^ -^ 
^d mercy*8 angel fooh appear'd : 
^ led me on, with placid pace^ . 
^ Jefus as my hiding-Place. 
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Should ftorms of re?*n-fold thander roll. 
And fhake the globe from pole to pole ; 
No flaibiog bolt could daunt my face. 
For Jefus is my hiding-Place. 

On him almighty vengeance fell. 
That muft have funk a world to hell : 
He bore it for thechofen race. 
And thus became^heir hidiiig*Hacel ' 

A few more rolling funs, at moft. 
Will land me on fair Canaan's coaft ; 
Where I fhall fing the fong of grace. 
And fee my glorious biding-Flape. 

168. 8, 7. 
To Immamid, 

O Eternal, bleifed Spirit, 
Now prepare bur fouls to fing'; 
Ye who know the Savior's merit. 
Now to him your praifes bring : 
Gladly iing Immanuers glory, 

Loudly found his name on high ; 
Sing with all his love before ye, 
'Till your fongs afcend the iky t 

As Jehovah, now adore him, 

God, the Savior and the Son 5 
None in heaven is before him. 

There our Triune God is one : 
All the hofts above are iinging, 

Equal honors to his name 3 
Them we join io gladly bringing 

Oar houmnas lo UU favxie. 



0^ CHRIST. 

Vrom his bright cekdtal maoiion, 

Down to earth be took his way ; 
Mortals, fiog his coudefceniioD, 

How be cloth'd bitnielf in cUy : 
Now With filth atfd love confi^rs him. 

Who difplayd falvation thus 5 
And' in fongs for ever blefjs him 

As InainsiDue], God with us. % 

Ves, with holy joy and wonder> 

We his glorious deeds rehearfei, 
Who, by dying ftill'd the thunder 
. Of the law's tremendous curfe : 
He who once on earth was bleeding, 

Fail'ned to th* accurled tree, 
Lives in heaven, interceding. 
For fuch worms as you and me. 

Glory, honor, praife and power. 

To the Lamb be ever {5aid 3 
Let new bleffings ev'ry hoiit*, 

Reft on his adored head : 
Thus, on earth; we lifp the dory, 

Of his vail immortal love, 
Till we tune our i^arps in glory. 

And hiB praifes fing above.' 

169. C. M. Newto*. * 

■ 

Tie Name Jefus, 

OW fweet the name of Jefus founds 
In a helievefs ear ! 
It fooths his forrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

K 
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It makes the wounded fpirit whole. 
And culms the troubled breaft ; 

Tis manna to the hungry foul, 
And to the weary red. . 

Dear name 1 the rock on which I build. 

My fhield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasury, fill'd 

With boondlefk fiores of grace. 

Jefus ! ray Shepherd, Hufband^ Friend, 
My Prophet/. Prie^, and King ; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, xxiy End, 
Accept the praife I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold' my warmefl thought ; 

But when 1 fee thee as thou art, 
ril praife thee as I ought. 

Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With ev*ry fleeting breath j 
And may the mufic oi thy name 

Refrem my foul in death. ^ 

170. C. M. Larwell. 

Jefui tbc Savior. 

JESUS the Savior, charming name ! 
Helov^-d our fouls fo well ; 
He bore the load of iip and fhame. 
That he might fave from hell. 

" FiniOi'd/' he cry -d, arid bow'd his head, 

But foon the Savior rofe ; 
Tho* he was numbered with the dead. 

He lives to plead omt cavxfe. 



OF CHRIST. 

Awake my heart, awake my tongue, 

A grateful ofF 'ring bring j 
Chrift is the Subjed of the fong. 

Who can refufe lo fing ! 

171* C. M. Steele. 
King of Saints. 

CQME, ye that love the Savior's name. 
And joy to make it known, 
The fov'reign of your heart proclaim. 
And bow before his throne. 

Behold your King, your Savior crown*d 

With glories all divine 5 
And tell the wond'ring nations round. 

How bright thofe glories iliine. 

Infinite pow*r, and boundlefs grace, 

In him unite their rays ; 
You that have e'er beheld his face. 

Can you forbear his praife ? 

When in his earthly courts we view 

The glories of our King 5 
We long to love as angels do. 

And wifh hke them to fing. 

And (hall we long and wifh in vain ? 

Lord teach our fongs to rife I 
Thy love can animate the drain. 

And bid it reach the ikies. 

O happy period ! glorious day ! 

When heav'n and earth (hall raife. 
With all their po wrs, the raplWT*dL\2i^> 

To celebrate thy praife. 



CHARACTERS^ 

172. L. M. G. M. 
Jefm our KinftnaTt'^Our AH, 

JESUS, our Kinftnan, and our Go<fy 
Arrayed in Majefty and blood; , 
Tbou art our life ; our fouls in thee 
PoiTefs a full fehctty. - ^ 

All our immortal hoped are laid 
In. thee our Surety and our Head ; 
Thy crofs, thy cradle, and thy throne. 
Are big with glories, yet unknown. 

• ^ 

O let ouf fouls for ever lie • 
Beneath the blelCngs of thine eye ; 
'Tis heav'n on earth, *tis heav*n above. 
To fee thy face, to tafte thy love. 

173. 8, 7. Altered hy Mobtow. 
Pafcbal Lamb, 

PASCHAL Lamb, by God appointed^ 
Loads of fin dpi thee were laid 5 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou ha^ full atonement made x 
All thy people are forgiven. 

Thro* the virtue of thy blood : 
Open'di^ijthe gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made *twixt man and God. 

Jefus, hail, enthroned in glory. 

There for ever to abide ! 
All the heav'bly hofts adore thee, 

Seated at • thy Fat her*s fide : 

,. • 



OF CHRIST. 

» • 

For thy people thou art pleading j 
There thou doft their place prepare > 

Ever for them interceding ; 
'Till in glory they appear. 

Biches, honor> drength, and blelfiag, 

Thou art worthy to receive : 
Louded praifes, without ceaiing. 

Meet It is for faints to give : 
All the bright angelic fpirits 

-Bring their fwceteft, nobleft lays : 
Help t9 fing the Savior's merits 3 

Help to chant the Savior's praife. 

Soon (hall faints, with thofe in glory. 

His tranfcendent grace relate : 
Gladly iing th* amazing l^ory 

Of the Savior's love fo great : 
In that bleifed contemplation 

They for evjcrmore {hall dwell : 
Crown*d with blifs and confolation, 

Such as none below can tell. 

174. C. M. Watts's H. 
Mofirs anJ the Lamh. 

HOW ftrong ttine arm is, mighty Godl 
Who would not fear thy name ? 
Jefus, how fweet thy graces are ! 
Who would not love the La nib ? ' 

He hath done more than Mofes did, • 

Our Prophet and our King ; 
From wrath and hell, our fouls Kc ftc^A> * 

And taaght our lips lo fiuf^. 
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In the red fea, by Mofes* hand, 
Th' Egyptian hoft was drown'd ', 

Our Jefus' blood hides all our (ins^ 
And guilt no more is found. 

When through the defart Ifracl weni. 

With manna they were fed ; 
Our- Lord "invites us to himfelf. 

The true, the Irving bread. 

Mofes beheld tl>e promised land. 

Yet never rcach'd the place : 
But Chrill ihall bring his children hon>e. 

To fee their Father's face. 

Then fhall our hearts with joy o'erflow. 

And feel a warmer flame ; 
And fweetcr voices tune the fong 

Of Mofes and the Lamb. 

175. L. M. Needham. 
Mejfiah, 

GLORY to God who reigns above, 
Who dwells in light, whofe name is love 
Ye faints and angels, if ye can. 
Declare the love of God to man. 

O what can more his love commend. 
His dear, bis only Son tp fend ! 
That man, condemn'd to die, might live. 
And God be glorious to forgive. 

Meffiah's come — with joy behold 
The days by prophets long fqretold : 
Judah, thy royal fceptre's broke, 
And time iliU proves what Jacob fpoke. 
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Dani^, thy weeks are all cxpir'd^ 
The time prophetic feals requir*d i 
Cut off for fins, but not bis owo. 
Thy Prince Meffiah did atone. 

Thy famous Temple, Solomon, 
Is by the latter far oat-(hone : 
It wanted not thy glitt'ring (lore, 
Meffiah 's prefence grac'd it more. 

We fee the prophecies fulfiU'd 
In Jefus, that mod wond'rous Child 5 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his Character divine. 

Jefus, thy golpel firmly ftands 
A blefling to thefe favor*d lands : 
No Infidel fhall be our dread, 
Since thou art rifen from the dead. 

176. Sevens. Lyndall*s Col, 
Hejiiall he called a Naxarene, 

THE defpifed Nazarene, 
Who is chief in my efteem -, 
Mark'd with fcourges, uails and fpear^ 
Hung an enfign in the air. 

None among the fons of men, 
None among the heav'nly train, 
Can with Jefus ChriH compare^ 
Who is my fupremely fair. " 

Had I Gabriel's heavenly tongue. 
He ihould ever be my fong j 
Obje6t of my prcfcnt blifs, 
Subjed of my future praife. 
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. 177. C. M. TOPLADY.- 

The One Thing NeeJfiJi w, Chrijl our 

AU in All 

COMPARED ^ith Chrifl, in aU bcft^c 
No comelinefs I fee 5 
The one Thing needful, deareil Lord/ 
Is to be one with thee. 

The fenfc of thy expiring lovi 

Into my foul convey : 
Thyfelf beftbwj for thee alone' 

My All in All I pray. 

Lcfs than Thyfelf will not'fufBce, 

My comfort tb reftore : 
More than Thyfelf I cannot crave ; 

And thou canft give no more. 

Lov*d of my God, for him again 

With love intenfe Td burn : 
Chofen of thee e er time began, 

I*d chufe thee in return. 

Whatever confids not with thy love, 

O teach me to re|ign ;, . , 
Fm rich to allth' Intents of blifs, 

If thou, O God, art mine. 

. 178. C. M. 
Crvwn him Lord of Alt ^ 

ALL-HAIL the great Imraanuers name I 
Let angels proflrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of ail. 
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Crown hiiD yc martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call \ . 
Extol the Stem of Jeffe's Rod, . 

And crown hiifi Lor(} of all.. 

Ye chofen feed of KraeVs race*. 

A, remnant weak and fmall J 
Hail him who faves you by bis grace, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye Grentile (inners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall \ 
Go — fprcad your trophies at his feet. 

And crow n h|m Lord of all. 

Babes, men, and fires, who know his iove^ 

Who feel your fin and ihrall, 
Nvw joy with all the hoUs above, 

And crown«him Lord of all. 

Let ev'ry kindred, cy'ry tribe. 

On this terreftrial ball^ , 
To himallmajeftyafcribc, , 

And crown him Lord of all., 

O tha(, wjth yonder fac red throng. 

We at his feet may falli. 
We'll join the everUAing; long. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

179* L* M. Steels. 
The Great Fk^Jician. 

YE mourning finners, here difclofe .. ^ 
Your deep complaints, ydur vanoas Woes) 
Approach, 'tis Jcfus, he can heal 
The pains, which mourning fintvtT% icft\« 
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To eyes long clos'd in mental night, 
Strangers to all the joys of light. 
His word imparts a blifsful ray ; 
Sweet morning of celeftial day ! 

Ye helplefs lame, lift up your eyes. 
The Lord, the Savior bids you rife ; 
New life and drength his voice conveys. 
And plaintive groans are chang'd for praife. 

Nor (hall the leper, hopelefs lie 
Beneath the great Pbyfician's eye ;» 
Sin's deepefl powV his word controls. 
That fatal leprofy of fouls. 

That hand divine, which can aiTuage 
The burning fever's refllefs rage ; 
That hand, omnipotent and kind. 
Can cool the fever of the mind. 

When freezing palfy chills the veins. 
And pale, cold death already reigns -, 
He fpeaks 5 the vital powYs revive 5 
He fpeaks, and dying iinners live. 

Dear Lord, we wait thy healing hand ; 
Difeafes fly at thy command ; 
O let thy fovVeign touch impart 
Life, flrength, and health to ev'ry heart. 

180. C. M. Steele. 

Pearl of great Price, 

Y£ glitt'ring toys of earth, adieu, 
A nobler choice be mine -, 



OF CHRIST. 

A real Prize attra6b my view, 
A Treafure all divine. 

Be gone, unworthy of my carea, 

Ye fpccious baits of fenfe ; — 
Ineftimable worth appears. 

The Pearl of Price immenfe ! 

Jefus, to multitudes unknown, 

O Name divinely fweet ! 
Jefus, in thee, in thee alone. 

Wealth, honor, pleafure meet. 

Should both the Indies, at my call> 

Their boafted dores refign 5 
With Joy I would renounce them all. 

For leave to call thee mine. 

Should earth's vain treafures all depart. 

Of this dear Gift poffefs'd ; 
I'd clafp it to my joyful heart. 

And be for ever ilefs*d. 

Dear Sovereign of my fouVs defires. 

Thy love is blifs divine j 
Accept the wi(h that love infpires. 

And bid me call thee mine. 

181. Sevens. Whitefield's Col. 
Cbrlfi the Sinners Tiefuge^ 

JESUS, lover of my foul. 
Let me to thy bofom fly. 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempeft (till is high ( 

♦ See alfo 26O. 
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*.' • 
Hide roc;, O my Savior, hide. 
Till ihe^QTWifOfMfp is pad } 
Safe into the hs^ven guide ; 

receive my foul at laft. 

Other refuge- 'have J none,— ; 

Hangs my helplefs foul, on thee : 
Leave, O leave roe not: alone ! 

Still fupport and comfort roe. 
All rox truft on thee is fiay'd } 

All roy help from, tbee I bring : 
Cover roy defe^celefs head .y. 

With the ihadow of thy wing. 

• •■ ■ ■ 
Thou,' O Chrift, art all I want : 

£v*ry good in thee I find: 
Thou canil che^r my foui whenfaiat; 

Eafe the an^uifb of my roind^ 
Juft and holy is thy namCf— 

1 am all Mnrigbteoufoefs : 
Vile and full .of Tin I am — 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

^ ........ • . ... 

Plenteous grace with thee is found — 
Grace to pardon all my fin : 

Let the healing flreama abound^ 
Let me feel ihem £ow within : 

Thou of life the fountain aity 
Fredy let joe.lake of thee ; 

Spring thou up within my hearth- 
Rife to all eternity I 



OF CHRIST. 

182. C. M. ST£Bf.B. 

To the Redeemer, 



'TX) our Redeemer's glorious oame^ 

X Awake the facred fopg ! 
O may his love (immortal iflame !) 
Tune evVy heart aodtoogue. ' 

His love, what mortal thought can reach f 
What mortal tongue difplay ? 

Imagination's utmoft flretch 
In wonder dies away. 

He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of blifs, 

And came to earth to bleed and die 1-^ 
Was ever love like this ! 

He took the dying traitor's place^ 

And fufier'd in bis ftead 3 
For man,* (O miracle of grace !) 

For man the Savior bl^ I 

Dear Lord, what heav'nly wonders dwell 

In thy atoning blood i 
By this are finnerft fav'd from hell. 

And rebeU brought tg'Grod* 

O may the fweet, the blifsful theme 

Fill ev*ry heart and tongue ; 
Till ib-angers love thy charming name^ 

And join the facred. fopg. 
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183. L. M. Peacock. 
The Price of our Redemption, 
OTall the treafures earth can boaft. 



Not all the coftlieft gems that (hioe; 
Could e'er redeem a finner \q^, * 
Could e*er atone the wrath divine. 

It was before all worlds decreed 
The fpotlefs Lamb of God muft bleed ; 
Behold on the appointed da^, 
JefUs his wond*rou8 grace diiplay. 

Swift on the wings of heav'nly love. 
See him defcend from worlds above ; 
See him almighty wrath atone, 
And for our life gives up his own. 

Behold he from the grave revives. 
And now with God his Father lives 5 
Glory his facred head adorns. 
Once wounded and befet with thorns. 

Now crown*d with rays of majefty, 
Thl afcended Savior reigns on high ; 
Both heav*n and earth his empire own. 
By Grod exalted to his throne. 

184. C. M. Newton. 
Chriji the Refuge, River, Rock, ^c. 

HE who on earth as man was known^ 
And bore our (ins and pains 5 
Now^ feated on th* eternal throne> 
Tie God of glory reigns. 
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His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring {kill ; 
And countlefs worlds extended wide, 

Obey his fov'rcign will. 

While harps unnunaber'd found his praife. 

In yonder world above ; 
His faints on earth admire his ways^ 

And glory in his love. 

His righteoufnefs, to faith reveaFd, 
Wrought out for guilty worms 5 

Affords a hiding-place and fhield^ 
From enemies and llorms. 

This land, thro' which his pilgrims go^ 

Is defolate and dry ; 
But ftreams of grace from him o'erfiow 

Their thirft to fatisfy. 

When troubles like a burning fun> 

Beat heavy on their head -, 
To this almighty Rock they run. 

And find a pleaiing (hade. 

How glorious he ! how happy they 

In fuch a glorious friend ! 
Whofe love (ecures them all the way, 

And crowns them at the end. 

185. S. M. 
,ChrlJi our Eansom, &l*c. 

HOW dreadful was the hour 
When God our wand'rings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour, 
Upon the Shepherd's head ! 
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* • 

How glorious was the grace. 
When Chrift fuftain*d the ftrpke! 
His life and blood the Shepherd paySi 
A ranfom for the flock. 

His hoaor and his breath 
Were taken both away ; 
Join*d with the wicked in his death, 
And deem*d as vile as they. 

But Grod hath rais'd his head 
O'er all the fons of men : 
liie glory of the chofen feed 
Shall recompence his pain. 

IS6. Hill's Col. 

Cirtfi our ranfom and Surety, 

ALL ye that pafs by, 
To jcfus draw nigh, . , 
To you is it nothing that Jefus ibould die ? 
Our ranfom and peace^ 
Our furety he is, 
Conie> fee if f here ever was forrow like his. 

The Lord, in the day 

Of his anger, did Uy 
Our (ins on the Lamb> and he bore them away 

He dy'd to atone 

For nns not his own : . 
The Father hath punifh^d for us his dear Son. 

Con;ie, lift up your eyes. 
At Jefus*6 cries, 
Sehold how he fufiers ! how patient he dies ! 



i>>. 



OF CHRIST. 

» 

For iinnen like me 
He dy'd on the tree j 
His death is accepted, the finoer is free. '. 

O may we approve 

This wonderfal love ! 
A wonder to all, both below and above! 

Love mov'd him to die j 

This therefore we cry. 
Our Jefus has lov*d us, we cannot fay why. 

But this we can tell. 

He lov'd us fo well, ... 

By lofing his life he redeemed us from hell : 

He ranfom'd our race ; 

O how (hall we praife, 
Or worthily fing, his unfpeakable grace ! 

I87. C. M. Steele. 
To* the Savior, 

COME, beav'nly Love,, infpire my fong 
With thy immortal flame 5 
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue 
The Savior's lovely name. 

The Savior ! O what endlefs charms 

Dwell in the blifsful found I 
Its influence ev'ry feardifarms, 

And fpreads fweet comfort round. 

Here pardon, life, and joys divine 

In rich effufion flow, 
For guilty rebels, loft in fin, 

Deferving endlefs woe. 

L 



CBARACTIlflS 

(7od*8 only Son (ftupeadoot grsio^ 1) 

Forfook hiar throne above; 
And, (wife toYave ^ur wrfscched tMCe^ 

He £ew on wings of love. 

Th* almighty Former of theikies . 

Stoop'd to our vile abode i 
While angels view'd wUh w.9Qd*riDgqres^ 

And haird th' incarnate Gcnd, 

Q the neb depths of love divine I 

Of blifs, a boundlefs flore ! 
Dear Savior, let me call thee mine ', 

I cannot wiih for rodre 1 

On thee alone my hope relies i 

Beneath thy croij I fall i 
My Lord> my Life, my Sacrifice^ 

My Savior and my All I 

188. C. M. 
Son of Man, 

OHow fhall du(! thy pralfc declare,- 
When angels try in vain r 
And vail their eyes when they appear 
Before the Son of Man 1 

Yet LoHD, we cannot fileitt be j 

By love we are conftrain'd 
To offer otlr beft thanks to thee. 

Our Savior and our Friend. 

Worfhip and iionor, thanks and love^ 

Be to our Jefus giv*n -, 
By faints below, and ho0s above. 

Till we all meet in heav'n. 



OP fctffe^feft*. 

'IBg. L. Mi Altered By ToHadt. 

Cbrtft our Strength, 

Tr ETmc but htattaf Savior Ar, 
J_^ '* Sfreogth (haU b^ equal to thy dtyj" 
*rhon I rejoice ?n deep dfftreft, 
Ilfeanthg>oo M'MRptctit grace. 

I glory in infinnity, 
7hat Chrifi 8 own powV may reft on ine : 
"Wiien I am weak, then am I firong > 
Clirift is my (hield^ and Grace my long. 

I can do all things, aod can bear 
All fufF'rings, if my Lord be here : 
Sweet pieaiures mingle with the pains^ 
While his bft band my head foftaios. 

Kindly he brings me to the place. 
Where (lands the banquet of hit grace : 
And, when I faint, he o*er my head 
The banner of his love will fpread. 

dow fhine thofe hands, which on the tree, 
Werenaird, and torn, and bled* for me 1 
And glory, like a crown, adomt 
Thofe temples once befet with thorns. 

Tho* once he bow*d his feeble knees. 
Loaded with (ins and agonies^ 
Now at his feet the feraphs (land. 
And wait to know his high command. 

JefUs, thou everlafting King, 
Accept the tribute which we. bring ; 
Accept thy well-deferv'd renown. 
And wear our praifcs as thy croviw. 



CHARACTERS 

igo. . Sevens. Bradfohd s Col. 
Tie good Shepherd, 

JESUS, Shepherd of the lhccp,T : 
Thou thy flock dofl feed and keep ; 
Sweeteft pafture doft prepare, . . 
Watched tbein wHb tender care : 
Thee the flieep profefs and own. 
Thee they love, and thee alone 3 
Thee they follow in the way, 
Srangers will they not pbey. 

Thou know'ft them, and they know thee^ 
Thou wilt never from them flee 3 
They delight to feel thee near. 
They rejoice thy voice to hear : 
Thou dofl call them by their names. 
In thy bofom bear the hmbs ; 
They protedion feek, and refl, 
In their Shepherd s loving breaft. 

Lord, thy wand'ring flieep behold. 
Bring them back into thy fold 3 
On thy flioulders bear them home. 
Suffer them no more to roam : 
Lead them into paflures green. 
Where thy lovely face is feen 3 
Make them to thofe fountains go. 
Where the living waters flow. 

191. C. M. HlOINBOTHOM. 

Another, 

TO thee, my fliepherd and my Lord, 
A grateful fong TU raife 3 



0FiCHRI:S/Ti. . 

O let tbc.raeaneft jof thj."floc?k * . 
Attempt to fpeak thy^ praife.-^ 

Vain the attempt'! what tongue (te'^ak 
A fubjeft {o divine! - > i 

Do .jufHce to ibv aft a theme. 

And praife a love like thine ! ' . 

Love, that could bring. thy willing f(?ct 
From the bleft world on high ! r 

From thy great Fa therms dear embcaoe, , 
To labour, bleed^ and die ! 

My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 

To this amazing love ; 
Ten thoufand, thoufand comforts here. 

And nobler blifs above. 

To thee my trembling fpirit flies. 

With fin and grief oppreft : 
Thy gentle voice difpels my fears. 

And lulls my cares to reft. 

Nay, (bould I walk through death V dark vale, 

With double horrors fpread. 
Thy rod would guide my doubtful fteps. 

And guard my drooping he^d. 

Lead on, dear Shepherd ! led by thee 

No evil I (hall fear 5 
Soon I fliall reach thy fold above, 

And {)raife thee better there. 



192. S. M. Wi?rar«H» : 
Ckriji d«r Socr^* 

NOT aU d» blood of beifls 
Oo Jewifh altaiB ibin, 
Coald give the guilty con^cieoce petRe, 
Or waih away the fUin. • 

Bat Chriit^ the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all oar fins away 3 
A facrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
Whilft like a penitent I ftand^ 
And. there confefs my fin. 

My foul looks back to fee 
The burden thou didft bear. 
When hapgiag on the curied tre^e ; 
And hopes her giiUt was there. 

Believing we rejoice, 
To fee the carfe Temove 5 
We blefs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
Aik! fing his bleeding love. 

193. L. M. WaTFS, altered. 
Cbrift our Wifdom, Bigbieoufnefs^t, 

BURY'D in ihadows of the night 
We lie. 'till Jefus gives ns light : 
Wifdom defcends to heal the bKnd^. 
And cbace t^e darknefsof the miiid. 

* Si* alJ9 4^5 » 



Of CHRIST- 

Our guilty fouls are drowned in te«rs« 
'Till the atoning blood appears : 
Then we awake from deep diftsefs. 
And fing the Lord our rigbteoiifnefs. 

Jefus beholds where fatan reigns. 
Binding bis (lares tn heavy chaint : 
Graoe &tB the pris'ners free and breaks 
The iron bondage frona their necks. 

Poor helplefs worms in Chrift poifefs 
Wifdom, and |K>w'r and righteoofnefs : 
Thou art our mighty All ; may we 
Give our vAnoh Mvts, O Lord^ to thee f 

194. S. M. Haiit. 
Offices and CbaraStr of Chiifi. 

CHRIST is th* eternal Rock, 
On which his church is built \ ■ 
The Shepherd of his little dock j 
The Lamb that took our guilt ) 
Our Councilor 5 our Guide ; 
Onr Brother, and our Friend ; 
The Bridegroom of his chofea bride, 
Who loves ker to the end. 

He is the Son to free 3 

The Biihop he to blefs ; 
The full Propitiation he ; 

The Lord our RigbteouiViefs j 

His body's glonous Head ; 

Our Advocate that pleads ; 
Our Prieft that pray*d, aton'd and bled> 

And ever intercedes. 



CHARACTERS 



Let all obedient ibals 
Their grateful tribute bring ; 

Submit to Jeftts* righteous rules ; 
And bow before their King : 
Gur Prophet Cbrifi expounds 
Our hea?*nly Father's will j 

This ^ood Phyiician cures our wounds 
With tendemefs and ikilU 

r 

When (in had fadly made 
Twixt wrath and mercy, ilrife. 

Our dear Redeemer freely paid 
Our ranfom with his life : 
Faith gives the full releafe ^ 
Our Surety for us flood 5 

The Mediator made the peace, 
And i]gn*d it with his blood. 

Soldiers, your Captain own ; 

Domedics, ferve your Lord ; 
Sinners, the Savior's love make known ', 

Saints, hymn th' incarnate Word j 

The Witnefs fure and true. 

Of God's good will to men 5 
Th' Alpha and th' Omega too ) 

The Fir ft and Laft, Amen. 

Poor pilgrims (hall not ftray. 
Who frighted flee from wrath : 
A bleeding Jefus is the Way 5 
And blood tracks ail the path : 
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OF CHRIST. 

ChrifHans in Chrift obtain 
The Trath that can't deceive -, 
And never (hall they die again^ 
Who in the Life believe. 



195, As the 148th. Watts, aliericd. 

» 

Another, 

JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wifdom, love, and powV, 
That mortals ever knew. 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to fpeak his worthy 
Too mean to fet the Savior forth. 

Lo ! what endearing words. 

What condefcendinff ways. 
Doth our Redeemer ufe 
To teach his heavenly grace 1 
My foul, with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love be bears for thee. 

Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues would blefs thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our falvation came ; 
The joyful news of fins forgiv*n. 
Of hell fubdu'd, and peace with heay*D. 

Jefus, our great High Prieft, 
Offer'd his blood and dy*d j 
Ler guilty iinners feek 
No facrifice betide ; 
His pow*iful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 



CHAHACTERS OF CHRIST. 

Thou dear almight^r Lord^ • 

Oar ConqaVor and our KiDg» 
Thy foeptre and thy fword^ 
Thy reigning grace wp fiag : . 
Thine is the pow r : O may we fit 
In willing bonds beneath ihy feet J 

igd. As the I48th. 

ARRAVd in mortal flcfli. 
Our lovely Jefns fiands^ 
And. holds the promifes 

And pardons in his hands ; . 
Commiffion'd from his Father's throne. 
To make his grace to mortals known. 

Be thou tmr Connfellor, 

Our Pattern, and onr Guide 3 
And thro' this defert land 
Still keep tis near thy ^&. 
O, let oor feet ne*er run aAray, 
But follow thee the living way. 

Sweet is the Shepherd s voice, 

Whofe watchful eye doth keep, 
Po6r wandVing ibuls, among 
The thoLifands of his ^eop : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names 3 
His bofom bears the tender lambs 

To this dear Surety's hands. 

My foul, consraeud thy caafe^ 
He anfwers and fullils 
His Father's broiien laws : 
Believ4t>g fouls now free are iet. 
For CbriQ. hath paid tbdt di&2^df\>\ d^bt. 



GRACES OF THE HOLT SPIRIT. 

Our Advocate »(^af$ 

For oar dcfeooc OQ bigh ; 
The Father bows bis ears. 
And layd his thunder by: 
Not all that hell or fin can {ay. 
Shall turn bis heart, his love away. 

Then let us all arife. 

And tread the temptor down : 
Our CiptiaiD leads us fdr-tb, 
To conqueil and a erown : 
A feeble faint (ball win the day, 
Tho* death and hell ob^o^ the way. 



The INFLU£NC£S ANoaRACES of 
THE HOLY SPIRIT. - . 

197. L. M. Watts'sH. 
TJbe tffufion of the ^irh, Vc. 

GREAT was the day, the joy wasgns^t. 
When the divine cHfciples met : 
Whilft on their heads the Spirit came. 
And fat like tongues of cloven flaroe. 

What gifts, what miracles he gave I 
And pow'r to kill, and powV toTavel 
Furniih'd their tongues with wpndVous words, 
Indead of (liields and (peai^s and fwords* 

• 

Thus arm'd, he fent the champions fortbi 
From eaft to weft, from fouth to north : 
Go, and aiTert your Savior's caufe J 
Go fpread the myft'ry of bis croii.'' . - 






PRAYERS TO 

Thefe weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they arc 
To make, our Aubborn pa({ioil» bow. 
And lay the proudeft rebel low ! 

Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Are by thefe heav'nly arfcns fubdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at xhe lofs* 
And hatesfthe dodrine of the crofs. 

Great King of grace 1 mv heart fubdue 
I woald be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And £ng the vid'ries of his word. 

198. S. M. Hart. 
A Prayed to the Holy Sfirii. 

COME, holy Spirit, corner 
Let thy bright beams arife : 
Difpel the forrow from our minds. 
The darknefs from our eyes. 

' Chear our defponding hearts. 
With vi Stations fweet : 
Give Us to lie with humble hope. 
At our Redeemer's feet. 

Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breaft the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

Convince us of our fin. 
Then lead to Jefus' blood : 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The fecrct love of Grod. . 



THE HOLY :«PIRIT. 

'Tjis thine to chioge the lieart^ 
T' illuminate the foul ; 
To pour frcih life on cv'ry part, 
And new create the whole.— 

If thou, celeftial Dove, 
Thy influence withdraw, 
What eafy vi6lims foon we fall 
To terror, fin,* and la^* ) 

Dwell, therefore, in our hearts ; 
Our nnind» from bonjdage free : . 
Then (hall we know, andpraife, and b>ve 
The Father, Son, and Inee. 

199. C. M. Watts, aitered. 
Anpthtr. ^ ' 

COME, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow*rs, 
Kindle a flame of facred love 
In thefe cold hearts of ours. 

Look, how on earth we grov'ting lie, ' 

Fond of its trifling toys : 
Nor can we lift our fouls on high 

To reach fublimer joys. 

In vain we tune our formal fongs, ' > 

In vain we ftrive to rife j 
Hofai\nas languifh on our tongues. 

And our devotion dies. 

Great God, and fhall we ever live> 

At this j)oor dying rate ? 
Our love (o cold, fo faint to thee, 

And t\imt to us fo grcal^ 



GRACES 0» 

Caine, Holy Spirit, beat'nly "Doft, 
With all thy qalcWnmg powers : 

Come, ihed abroad a S&vior's love. 
And tlurt fiiall kindle ours. 

200. C. M. DOODHIOOE, 

Divine Drawings eeJehrated, 

GGOB, what filken cords are thine ! 
How ibft, and yet how ftrongj 1 
While powV, and truth, and love, combine 
To draw our fouls alon^^ 

Thou faw'ftus cruih'd beneath the yoke 

Of fatan and of fin : 
Tby band the iron bondage broke 

Qor worthleis hearts to win. 

The guilt of twice ten thoufand fins 

One naoment takes away ; 
Atti grace, when firft tlie war begins, 

Secures the crowning day. 

Comfort, thro* all this vale of tears. 

In rich profufion flows^ 
And glory of unn umber 'd years 

Eternity beiOows. 

Drawn by fuch cords, we Onward move, 
'Till round thy throne we meet ; 

And, captives in the chains of love, 
Embtace onr cohqu'ror's feet. 



THl HOLY SPIRIT. 

201. C. M. STBBX.K. 

HOW faelplefs guilty nature lift, 
UDConfcioat of its load ! 
The heart, unchanged, t«a never rifo . 
To happinefs and God. 

The will perverfe) the paffiona blibd^ 

In paths of ruin ftray -, 
Reafon> debas'd, can never £nd ''- 

The fafe, the narrow way. 

Can ought beneath a pow'r divine 

The ftubborn will fubdue r 
Tid thine, eternal fpirit, thine 

To form the heart anew. 

'Tis tbtne the paffions to recall. 
And upward bid them rifo y 

Andnsake the fcalea of error fall 
From reafbn's darken' d ejes. 

To chafe the ihadeii of death awayy 

And bid the iinner live I 
A beam of bcav*n, a vital ray, 

Tis thine alone to give. 

O change thefe wretched hearts of trnn, 

And give them life divine ! 
Then ihall our paffions and our powVs, • 

Almighty Lord, br thine. 



GRACES OF 

202. CM. Watts H. 
Fahb inCbrift. 



HOW fad out date hy natnre is [ ' 
Oar fin how dee^ it fiaths 1 ^ 
And fatan biDds our captirc fouls 
Fad in his flaTifli chains. 

But there's a voice of fov>eigo gracCi. 

Sounds from the fapred vrord i 
Ho! ye defpairing finners, coniQ« 

And truft upon the Lofd. 

O may we hear th' Almighty cnU, 

And riAi to this relief-! 
We would believe thy.pronaife^ XiQfd«. 

O help our unbelief !• 

To the bleft fountain of thy blood. 

Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 
There may we wa(h our fpotted foals / 

From crimes of deepeftdyel 

Stretch out thine arip, vidorioas King* 

Our reigning lins fubdue j 
Drive the old dragon from his feat. 

With his infernal crew. 

Poor, guilty, weak and helplefs worms; 

On thy kind arm we fall $ ^ 
Be thou our drengtb and righteonfueiSi 

Our JefttSf and our aU. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

203. CM. .>y»v*,f //>»'/n/'/2.^ 

A Faith t Ttew ofCbrifi. 

•'T^WAS in ao hour when wrath prevail^d^ 
X And pow'rs of darknefs rofe ; 

A fudden groan my ear aifail'd, 
Expreffing dying woes. 

I turned ; then wondered ad I flood 

At what mine eyes furvcy*d ! 
A Prince, bxpiring in his blood» 

On a vile crofs difplay'd ! 

I knew him, tho* his thorny crowa 

Dimmed *his tnajeftic air : - 
Then I demanded, with a frown, 

" What traitor fix'd him there T 

No anfwer to my voice I heard^ 

Nor could difcem a foe 5 
When lo ! his fainting head he reared. 

And fpake in words of woe : 

** Ceafe wretch, from vain inquiry reft, 
' " My cruel murd'rer fee 5 
" Thy fins have r^nt my bleeding breaft^ 
*' And naird me to the tree." 

Trembling I feil, and kifs*d his wounds^ 

And wip d the gore away ; 
I fa^ him fmooth his killing frownsi 

And heard him gently fay : 

** Rife, let thy heart its grief compoiie> 

" Thy Savior can forgive 5 
" He feels the burden of thy woes^ 

'' And dies to bid thee live." 

M 



GIRACES ^F - 

With pleating gfief ftod mipDroful jof r ; 

My rpirit then was fiird, • 
That I {hould fuch a life defray, - . < 

Yet live by him. I kill'd, . ^ ^ r- 

'2(H.- •■ C. M.-- 

TAa Triwnfb of Faith i or, the titfy tur^'ifcf, 

WHAT mighty woodef? Fmtfe ha* ctenel 
O, who can e'er recount 

The num'rous'viftVles it bai won, : ;; 
Oi* tqll the vaft ampont ? 

Poffefs'd of this, without difmay^ . 

The Hebrew Cbampionsi^opd, 
And dar'd a tyrant diiobey^ 

Reiifting unto blood. . ^ 

His impions threat they difregacd, . . 

And all his fury brave, , • -^ 

Believing that the God they fear*d. 

Was able them to fave. 

Leaning on his almighty arm,. 

Who did fuch faith infpire. 
They were prcferv'd fecqre from barmi 

Amidi); confqming fire. 

Like precious faith may we poflefs. 

Nor need we ever fear, ^ * 

Tho' calPd thro\ floods or flamea to pafs^. \ 
If Chriii be with us there. 

205. CM. The contrite Heart. C^Wpkl'. 
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THE Lord will happiricfs divine ^ ^ 

On fcontrite l^aris bellow y V - 

Tiien tell me, JracvovxBlGo^i.UQilnfi ;. 
A contrite he-ATl ot uo'^« 



THR HOLY SPIBIT. 

I bear, bat feeoo to hear in vain, ' • ' 

Infenfible as fteel ; 
If augbt is felt, 'tu only pain 

To find I cannot feel. 

I fometimfis think mjfelf inclined 

To Jove thee, If 1 coud ; 
But often feel another mind, 

Averfe to all that's good. i^ 

My bcft deiires are faint and fe^, 

I fain would ftrive for naorqs 
But when I cry, '* My fh'engtn renew/* 

Seem weaker than* before. ' 

The faints are comforted I kooWj, ; 

And love thy houfe of pray'r ] 
I fometimes go where others go. 

But find no comfort there. ' 

make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide this doubt tor me ^ . 
And if it be not broken, break> 

And heal it, if it be. 

ide. L. M. Watts's p. ' 
Humiliation, • 

LORD, we are vile, conceived in fin 
And born unholy' and unclean : 
Sprung from the mafo whofe guilty fall, 
Corrupts the race^ and taints ns all. ' 

Soon as we draw our infant-breath. 
The feed* of Kin grow up for death 3 , I 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, . / ^ 
But we Vie ^efli*d io every purl. \ 



GRACES OF 

Behold, we fall before thy' face, 
Our only refuge is thy grace : 
No outward forms can make us dean, 
The leprofy lies deep within. • " 

No bleeding lnrd> nor bleeding beafty. 
Nor hjiTop branch, nor fprinkling priest, ' 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor fea^ 
Can wafh the difmal ibiin away. 

Jefus, our Grod ! thy blood alone 
Hath pow'r fufficient to atone ; 
Thy blood €30 make us white as fnow ; 
No Jewiih types could cleanie us so. 

While guilt difturbs and breaks oar peace. 
Nor fleih nor foul hath rest or eafe ; 
Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning voice. 

And make our downcaU hearts rejoice. ' v 

* 

* 

207. L. M. Steele. 
Hofe encouraged, 

WHY finks my weak defponding mind ? 
Why heaves my heart the anxious ligb| 
Can fovVeign goodnefs be unkind ? 
Am I not fafe iince God is nigh ? 

He holds all nature in his band : ';' 

That gracious band on which J live, - 

Does life, and time, and death command, '■■ 
And has immortal joys to give* 

* I is he fupports this fainting frame | 

On him alone my hopes recline ) 
The wood'rous glories of his name, • 

How wide they Ipte^LdX Viow \k\^V v.V«?j ihinc 



"^ 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

Infinite wifdom ! boundlefs pow'r I 
Unchanging faitbfuloefs and love I 

Here let roc iruft, while I adore, 
Nor from nay refuge e'er remove* ^*, 

My God, if thou art mine indeed. 

Then I have all my heart can cravp ;, , 
A prefent help in times of need ; 

Still kind to hear, and (brong to fave* 

Forgive my doubt«, O gracioue Lord, 
And eafe the sorrows of my breaft ; . 

Speak to my heart the healing word, , . 
That thou art mine — and I am. bicft* 

208. Sevens. Senkick« 
Rejoicing hi Hope, 

CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, fwectly fing j 
Sing our Savior's worthy praife, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

We are travelling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
TJbey are happy now, and. we 
Soon their happincfs ihall (ee. . 

Shout, ye little flock, and blefl ^ 
We on Jefus' thmne (ball rtSi ; 
There our feat is now prepar'd. 
There our kiogdom and reward. 

Fear not, brethriBD, joyful fland 

On the borders ofjroqr land. 5 

Jefus ChriQ, oqr jFalh^r'^ ^m^ 

Bids Qs undifokayjdg^ociy. . = .:..;•(... 
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GRACES OF 

Lord I ipcline us now to go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thoQ our Leader be, 
And we then ^ill follow thee ! 

• ¥ 

2Q9. 7. 6. Whitefxild^s CW. ' . 
leamng. om the Beloved, 

My naoft indulgent Savior, 
I long thy love to fidd. 
To triumph in thy favor. 

And know thy Spirits naind : 
This grace to roe be giv*n, 
I nothing more requeil ; 
I afk no other heaven^ 
Than leaning on thy breaft. 

The place of John 1 covet. 

More than a feraph's throne ; 
To reft on my beloved. 

And breathe my final groan : 
On thee alone relying. 

To lofe my (in and pain. 
And, on thy bosom dying. 

My life eternalgain* 

Then I, with all in glory, • ; 

Shall thankfully relate, 
Th* amazing, pleafing ftory. 

Of Jefus* lave fo great : . 
In this bleft contemplation^ . 

May I for ever dwell 5 , t 

An I fhare fuch confolatiop. 

As none below can telL 
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210. C. M. fiEDDOME. 
Fear /to/. 



t. 



Y£ trembling fouls, dliVnifs your {earsj 
Sc mercy all your theme ; 
iMercy, which like a river flows 
In one codtiDued dream. 

Rtfr mi the pow'r» of earth, ami bell, . 

Goo will thefc pow'rs rel^rain j - 
His mighty arm their rage repel. 

And make their cflTorts vain. 

fear vot the want of outward good, 

He will for his provide, 
Crrant them fupplies of daily fobd. 

And all they need beflde. 



• t 



Fear mt that he will e'er forfake. 
Or leave bis wc»:k undone $ 

He's faithful to his promifeg. 
And faithful to bis Son. 

Fear not the terrors of the gravcr 
Or death's tremendous fling -, 

He will from endlefs wrath preferve, 
To endlefs glory bring. 

You in his wifdotri, pow'r, and grace. 

May confidently truft -, 
His wifdom guides, bis pow'r prdtcft5, 

His grace reurttds the jufi", 
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211. L.M. Bradford's Cot 

Tnifi. 

IF Cbrift be my defence and towY, 
Why ihoiild I fear the tempter i powVI 
If Jefos b my mighty £bield, 
Tho* hot the fight, why fhoiild I yield ? ' ^ 

Tho' creature-comforts Cade and die. 
Yet Jefui lives, and dill is nigh ; 
Tho' all the flocks and herds be dead. 
Yet Jefos is my living bread. 

I knoi^ not what may foon betide $ 
Yet Jefus knows, and he'll provide : 
Tho* fin would iink me in distrefa^ 
Yet Jefus is my righteoufneis. 

Tho* faint my pray*r8, and cold my love, 
Yet Jefus intercedes above : 
What tho* my foes fhoold all combine. 
Yet Jefus is for ever mine ! 
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212. Eights. 
Ajjurance, 
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OLove ! thou bottomlefs abyfs ! i ■ ' 

My fins are fwallowcd up in thee 1 "^ 

Cover'd is my unrighteoufnefs, /: ' 
From condemnation I am free: 

Whilft Jefus* blood thro' earth and ikie^, . o 
*' Mercy, free boundlefs mercy 1" cries. 

By faith, I plunge me in that fej^ 5 i / 

Here is my hope, my j<iy, my teft \ ■ • 
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Hither« when be)l. 9flaplt8, 1 flee : ^ 

I look 10 to my Savior's breafl : 
i^ay, fad doubts, and anxious fear-— 
' Mercy" — is all tbat> written therd. 

The' waves and florms go o'er my bead ; 

Tbo' fhrengtb^ and healthy and friends be gone; 

Tho' joys be wiiher'd all, and dead j 

Tho' evVy comfort be withdrawn ^ 
'teadfafl on this my foul relies, 
atber — thy niercy never dies. 

Fix'd on this ground would I rema!a» 
Tho' my heart fail, and flefh decay, 
This anchor fhall my foul fuflain, 
"When earth's foundations melt away : 

tcrcy*s full pow*r 1 then (hall prove, 

ov'd with an everlailing love ! 

* 

213. Sevens. Newton. 
Lovefi thou me ? 

TIS a point I long to know. 
Oft it caufes anxious thought ; 
io I love the Lord, or 4lo ? 
Am I his, or am I not ? 

f I love, why am I thus ? 

Why this dull and lifelefs frame ? 
ilardly, fiire, can they be worfe. 

Who have never heard his name. 

!^ould my heart fo hard remain, 

PrayV a tafk and burden prove j 
Sv'ry trifle givf me pain. 

If I knew a>6a,vior> love } r >! > 
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Love never dies, but lives and fings. 
When faith and hope (hall ceafe ; 

Tis love ihall ftrike our joyful firings 

In the fweet realms of blifs. Y i 

When join*d to that harmonious throng*. . * - 

Which fill the choin above. 
Then fhall we tune our golden herpsi 

And cv'ry note be love. 
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2l6. C. M. DODDXIDGB. 

Love to Jcfus, 

JESUS, I love thy charming name^ 

'Tis muiic to my ear 5 ' * 
Fain would I found it out fo loud. 

That earth and heav*n might hear. .; t 

Yes, thou art precious to my foul. 

My transport and my troft ] 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 

And gold is fordid duft. 

All my capacious pow*rs can wi& ' 

. In thee doth richly meet ; . ^ j 

Nor to my eyes is light fo dear, f [ 

Nor friendship half fo fweet, . .u 

Thy grace (hall dwell -upon my hearty •■ 
And fhed its fragrance there.) ;./ 

The noblefl balm of all its wounds. 

The cordial of its care. .. i y 

ril fpeak the honors of thy name, ^'^ 

With my laft Jab'ring breath ;. . . i • /. 

And dying, clafp thee in my arm^ • :.; .T: 

The antidote of 4eath. . , .' , -:, 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

217. C. M. Another. 

DO not I love thee, O my Lord ? 
Behold my heart, and fee ; 
And turn each curfed idol out. 
That dares to rival thee. 

Do not I love thee from my foul ? 

Then let me nothing love : 
Dead be my heart to ev*ry joy. 

Which God does not approve. 

Is not thy name melodious dill 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulfe Ntrith pleafure bound 

My Savior's voice to hear ? 

Thou know*^ft I love thee, deareft Lord : 

But O ! I long to foar 
Far from this fphere of mortal joys. 

That I may love thee more. 

218. CM* Another. 

BLESS'D Jefus ! when my foaring thoughtt 
O'er all thy graces rove, 
How is my ibul in tranfport loft 
In wonder, joy, and love. 

Not fof^eft drains can charm mine ears 

Like thy beloved name; 
Nor aught beneath the Ikies infpire 

My heart with 3Bqual flame. 

Where'er I look, my wand'ring eyes 

Unnumbered bleilings fee ; / 
But what is life, with all its blifs. 

If oDce compar'd to thee ? 



GRACES OF 

Haft thou a rival in my breaft ? 

Search, J^rd, for thou canft tell 
If aught can raife.my paHions thus, 

Or pleafe my foul fo well 

No^ thou art precious to roy hearty 

My portion and ray joy : 
For ever let thy boundlels grace - 

My fweeteft thoughts employ. 

When nature faints, around my bed 
Let thy bright glories ihine. 

And Death (hall all his terrors lofe 
In raptures fo divine. 

219. C. M. Steels. 
De firing to know and love Chpfft morcx 

THOU lovely fource of true delight, 
Whom I unfeen adore 5 
Unveil thy beauties to roy fight. 
That I may love thee more. 

Thy glory o'er creation (bines 5 

But in thy facred word 
I read, in fa i rep brighter lines, ' ' 

My bleeding, dying Lord. 

'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And fin and forrow rife. 
Thy love with cheerful beams of hope 

My fainting heart fupplies. 

But ah ! too fooo tin? pleafing fceno ■ 

Is clouded oW with pain 5 
My i^loomy fenrs rife dark liietween. 
And I again comp\a\t\. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

Jefus, my Lord, my Hfe, my light, 

O come wkit blUsfal ray ; 
Break radiant tbroVthis ihade of Dight> 

And chafe my fears away. 

Then (hall my foal with rapture trace* 

The wonders of thy love ; 
But the full glories of thy face 

Are only known above. 

220. Sevens. Madan's Col. 
Bfotherfy Lwc, 

JESUS, Lord, we look to thee j 
Let us in thv name agree ; 
Shew thyfelf the prince of peace. 
Bid all jars for ever ceafe : * 

By thy rPOpiKiHrig love, 
£v*ry ftumbling-block remove. 
Each to each do thou endear. 
Come and fpread thy banner here« - 

Make us of one he^rt and miad. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kindf • 
Free from anger axkl from pride,. 
Let us thus in thee abide. 

Let us for each other care. 
Each his brother's burthen bear; 
To thy church the pattern give. 
Shew how true believers live ; 

Let us then with joy rexnove 
To thy family above i 
On the wings of angc^. fly. 
Shew how ix\xc believers die, 
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G-RACES OF 

221. C. M. Swain. 
jinotbcTm 

HOW fwcct, how beav'nly 13 the. fight 
When thofe tbaf love the Lord, 
Id one another'* peace delight. 
And fo fulfil his word. 

When, each can feel his brother's 6gb^ 

And with him bear a part > 
When forrow flows from eye to eye. 

And joy from heart to heart. 

When, free from envy, Tcom, and pride. 

Oar wiihes all above. 
Each Can a brother's faiHog hide. 

And ihew a brotber*8 love. 

When love, in one delightful fbeam. 

Thro' evVy bofom flows 5 
When union fweet, and dear efteem, 

In ev'ryadtion glows. . 

Love is the golden chain^ that binds 

The happy fouls above \ 
And he's an fieir of heav*n> that finds 

His bofom glow with love. 

222. S. M. Bbddoms, 
Cbrijlian Love, 

LE T party names no more 
The Cliriftian world o'crfpread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free. 
Are ONE m Cbrift xhtVt \\t.^^» 
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Among the faiats on eartb^ 
Let mutual Ipv^ be found ; 
iiTB of the fame InheritaDce> 
With miktual bleffings crowD*d« . 

Let envy^ child of bell I • • 

Be b9ai&*d far away -, 
lofe ihould in £bi6fceft fiiendihip 4well 
Who the fame Lord obey. 

Thus will the church below '^ 
Etefeftible that above, 
bere flreams of pleafure ever £k}W> 
A^nd ev'ty heart is love. 

^. Clark's T. Morto m a Col . 

g Knowledge ofCknft crucified y the heft 
Knowledge, 

INNER, bid the world adieu. 
With all of creature-good j 
rift, and only Chriftpurfue, 
Lnd truft and plead bis blood : 
lat can all the world beflow ? 
knd what of all its wealth and pride \ 
y Jefus wiih to know, 
ind Jefus crucify'd. 

3 to know, is life and peace^ 
ind pleafure without end ', 

the Chriftian's bnppinefs, 
\n Tefus to depend ', 
ly m his grace to grow, 
.nd near, the Savior to abide \ 
y Jefus wiih. to knpw,.. 

nd Jefus crucify*d. 

N 
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All in him his people feek^ 

And bis alode wool'd be f 
They the-Savior^s praifisB l^esik. 

And iMig his face t0 (fee : 
While they fc^am hett bdlom. 

On nothing they depsnd btMsy 
Only feiba treaM th^ know^ 

And Jefus cracifyd. 

224. C: M. pAtlrcsTt. 

THY way, O God, is in the fea. 
Thy paths I cannot trace 3 
Nor comprehend the myfhuy 
Of thy unbounded grace. 

Here the dark veils of fleA^ and fenfc^ 
My captive foul furround ; 

Myfterious deeps of providiencfe, 
My womTring thoughts con^uudr 

When I behold: thy avM baad 
My earthly hopes defiroy \ 

In deep^aftonilKiDent li ftand> 
And aik the re^(bn« whf>? 

As thro* a glafs, I dimfyfeis 

The wondora of thyiaver ; 
How little do I know of thosj . 

Or of the joys abov4. 

Tisbut in part I know^tUy willj 

I blefs thee for the tight: 
When will thy love the r«ft reveal 

In glory*s cleaier light? 



THE tfOtT S'PIRIT. 

With raptors ftaU I then f|irve)r 

Thy providence and grace> 
And fpend an everlaAing dav 

In wonder, lofc^and'praiife. 

22»: L. M*. T0JLADt*^e6t. 
True Wtfdttm. 

HAPPY the GQan»; who inds the gmce,. 
The'ble^g of God'g^ chofeo raoe^; 
The wifdom coming from above. 
And faith th^ fWeetiy Work's by love. 

Happy bey^iHd^lbHptiod, h<^ 
To fay, " The 8avtot dyM for mei 
The sift anfpeakable oUainS) 
And heav*nly uoderftandiQg.g^tna^ 

Her ways ^lie ways of pleafantnefp^ 
And all her flowVy paths are p^tfce > 
Wifdom to ilWcfrwe pr^idTv 
And gold is drofs ooriilp&t'diwhh'lierr 

He finds, who wifdom appveheads, 
A life begHo that never ends 5 
The tree of life divine (he is. 
Set in the midil of paradife. 

Happy the man who wiadom^gMni) 
In whofe obedient heart ihe reigns; 
He owns, and will for ever own, 
Wifdom, and Chriftj; and Heav*n are one. 
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229. C. M. Nbwtoh. 
Joy. 

JOY is a fruit that will not grow 
In nature's barren foil ; 
All we can boaft 'till Chrift we know^ 
Is vanity and toil. 

But where the Lord reveals his grace. 
And makes his glories known ; 

There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found« and there alone. 

A bleeding Savior feen by faith, 

A fenfe of pard'ning love, 
A hope that triuniphs over death. 

Give joys like thofe above. 

To take a glimpfe within the vail. 
To know that Grod is mine. 

Are fprings of joy that never fail, 
Unfpeakablel divine! 

Thefe are the joys which {atbfy, 

And fan6tify the mind ; 
Which make the fpirit mount on highi 

And leave the world behind. 

227. S. M. Watts's H. 
Call to hejyful, 

COME ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known \ 
Join in a fong with fweet accord. 
And thus furround the throne. 
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The forrews of the mlad 
Be bani(h*d from this place y- 
HeligioQ never was deligii'd 
To make our pleafureslefs. 

Let thoTe refufe to fiog 
Who never knew our God ; - 
Bat favorites of the heavenly King 
Should fpeak their joys abroad* 

The men of grace have found ' 
Glory begun below ; 
CeleiHal fruits on earthly ground^ 
From faith and hope muH grow: 

The hill of Zion yield* ' 
A thoufand facred fweets. 
Before we reach the heav*Qly fi6ld8> 
Or walk the golden flreets. 

^hen let our fongs abound^ 
And ev*ry tear be dry 5 
WeVe marching thro* Imroanuel*s ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 

228. CM. Watts 8 H.. 

Spiritual Joy rejhred, 

HENCE from my foul, fad thoughts be gone. 
And leave me to my joys ; 
My tongue (hall triumph in my Grod, 
And make a joyful noifc. 

Darknefs and doubts had vfeil'd my mind^. 

Anddrown'd my head in tears, 
'Till fov reign grace with fhining rays 

Difpcll'd ray gloomy fears. 
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O, what immortal jojs 1 ifelt, 

And npttnrcs $11 cfinrie. 
When Jclu3 tpW qic, I was iiit, 

And mjBahyved, mne 1 

In vain the tc.fiiptet fHgbtB tnf Mj 
And brcakd my peace in rain 5 

Oneglimpfe^ deqr Savior, of thy face 
Revtvd my joys again. 

229. L. M. Sw^^ir. 
Peace. 

SINNKR, away ffom Sinai tiy I 
To Calv ryVi Woody fceee Tflpair j 
Behold the Prinoe of Glory fdie^ 
And read your peac^ 9nd pardon jdbw • 

Search into ev'ry open wocmd $ 
• Trace the fhaip rcoiirge,fthe mi^B, ^efpear } 
And full fal vation wiU be fodOd 
In crimto letters wrkt*^ tibfive. 

No works of man, to raife the fnu 
Or pay the ranfom muft be brought ; 

Heipleffl and poor to Jefus come. 
Nor ftrive>«o bring a pesieft thought. 

Yonr fiilh, lyoqr bope^ ^nd ri^tcoofo^Si 
Are treafur*d :up in him alone; 

Your jrich fupplies of grace and peace 
Spring from the works ypur Lwrdlwdonc. 

Brfl opens her ten Iboufand .graves 
To swallow tbofc that diein fin 5 

But all the ,great InNBaii^ &vcs 
Heaven's open ^a^es flwll wekooic in. 



tHi il4t)LY fe*lEtt. 

Tkstt i»H die ttood4^0fii'd anafies gd. 
That truft the greivjt Redeemer here 5 

The plant that^biidB w!th grace beloW 
jilMtliiJfipaJmtP glorjrAi^it. 

^90. CM. Ho>KUi8. 

WH^Ta fair ceuntry lies Jlbere ' 
.I%i8 wiklenic^ of '^«M I 
A land ofJife, and light, «nd1ofe, 
Wheuft iruiti dfiMaortiA [gfOMr. 

There reigt^.tbe (^eait{lM»Mt0(fiorf; 

In niaie£ly and grace i 
There all ^ zmm ihoHgbt ipdih /bJood 

Behold him face , to fi^cQ t . 

There faipta :^k)partGd ever^Wefl 

To worfhip and adore*; 
Witbirafl^MOsjof they fit aiid tell 

What pn^rieB they explore. 

how they ihoyt eternal praife 

To God and to the Lan^l 
To what tranfpotted iieights they raife 

Their mufic to his name. 

Free*d now from fin, -aiKl doath, an! tears, 

The^ are completely bled : 
They, fafe froip all their Ssxa and fears, 

Enjov eternal reft. 

Lord, when (ball we thefe bleffings.ihare. 
And meet our friends on high| 

O may thy grace oar fbul3 prepare^ 
And take us to the iky. 
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231. : 8. 7. BRADEbRD' Col. 

Haffinifs. . 

NOTHING can prefenre my going 
But ia] vatioD full and free ; 
Nothing can my foul dishearten 

But my abfence, Lord, from thee : 

Nothing can delay my pro|ref8> 

Nothing can difturb my reft. 

If, I can; whate*er the daoger> 

Lean my fpirit on thy breaft. 

In thy prefence I am happy^ . 

Id thy prefence I'm feciifrc ;^' 
In thy prefence all afHidtions 

I can eaiily endure : 
In thy prefence I can conquer/ 

I can fuifer, I can die : 
Far from thee I faint and languiih \ 

O, my Savior^, keep me nigh ! 

232. C. M. H. 

jiftother, 

HOW happy is the chriftian's ftate I 
His (ins are all forgiv'n ; 
A. cheering ray confirms the grace 
And lifts his hopes to heav*n. 

Though,- in the rugged path of life. 
He heaves the penfive figh ; 

Yet, trufting in his God, he finds 
Deliv'ring grace is nigh. 
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If, to prevent bb waod*ring fteps. 

He feels the cba^TniDg rod ; 
The gentle droke (hall bring him back 

To his forgiving God. 

And when the welcome meflage comes, 

To call his foul away ; 
His foul, in raptures, (hall ascend 

To everlaftlng day. . 

233. C. M. Watt8;s h. ; 
God the only Hafpmefs of Jfis PtopU» 

MY God, my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlafting All, 
I've none but thee in heav'n above. 
Nor on this earthly ball. 

What empty things are all the fides, 

And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deferves my joys. 

There's nothing like my God. 

In vain the bright, the burning fun 

Scatters his feeble light : 
Thy cheering beams create my noon. 

If thou Mdthdraw, *tis night. 

To thee I owe my wealth and friends. 

And health and fafe abode : 
Thanks to thy love for meaner things j 

But they are not my God. 

How vdin a toy is (hining wealth. 

If once compared to thee ? 
Or what's my fafery, or my health, 

. Or all my friends to me ? 
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Let odiers ftretdi their arms like fw, 

Apd gratfb.m afltbe Ihore ; 
Grattt me «be vifiu of (by fa^. 

And I defire no more, 

234. C. M. 

CI RE AT God, create my foul apew, 
f Conform my #ill to thine : 
Mdt^wB my heart, «md let it flow. 
And take the inumld divine. 

Seize my whole frame-inte thy iiand.; 

Heve all my pow'rs I liriog : 
!Manage the wheels by thyoommand, 

And govern ev*ry fpnii^g. 

O may my feet no more depart^ 
D^or wandering feniies rove $ 

Nor let my anfoeiaeving heart 
Arra^n the 'God I 1qv« ! 

Then not the fan, ihall, more than I, 

Jii« rMaker 's will perform y 
Nor travel fwifter throagh the#&y, 

.Nor bqrn with zeal To .warm. 

235. 8. 7. RoBiNsoK. 
.Gratitude, 

COME, thou Fount of ev'ry*blefiing, 
Tune my heart to fing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never oeafing 
Call for fongs of 4ottdeft praife. 
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Teach Bfiefpn^ mi^Q^V^iiQWP^ 

Where tlie si^rQ(a*4.^1 m^ti^ gH 
Tjfttifit of .^iod> ^ ni i Qh 3Wg y\ g;lqy^ 

^Qeire I raife my fbeoea^r, 

lather bv ihy help Tm oonfi, 
Truftiog;, jtord^ by thy jood^pli^ait;, 

. Safdy to arrive, lit hoQie. 
Jefus fought me when e ftraneer, 

Wap4!i?u>jB^ from the £6iA pr Go^ j - 
He, toR^i^^iiemecfrom^AQgQO 

jot9rpQ0*d bis prapous ,bippd. 

Oh ! to grace, how^veat'S debtor 

Daily I'm conftrain'd to be ! 
Let tb^t.jg^ntcej Lord^ like a fet^p^ 

Bind my wand*ring hedrt to thee : 
Prone to wander. Lord, J feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ! 
Here*s my heart, Lord, take and feal it, 

<Sealit from thy oourtt above. 

23^. L. M. 
Admiration, 

LORD, when my thoughts witb wonder roU^ 
O'er, the (harp forrows of thy foul, 
And fep my Maker's broken laws 
Repair d and honor'd by thy crofs ; 

When I behold death, bell, aod fin, 
Vanquiih'd by that dear blood of rthtoe ; 
And fee'the Man, that groan'd and dyVl, ' 
Sit gloriopsby his Father's £de 5 



GRACES OF . - 

My foul would rife and foar above. 
Be wing*d wHh faith^ and fii^d with love ! 
Fain would I reach eternal things/ 
And learn the notes that Oabriel fings. 

But my heSlVt faints, my tongue coo^plainsy 
For want of thbfe immortal Srains 5 
And, in fuch humble notes as tbefe, 
Muft fall below thy vidories. 

The glorious time will foon appear^ 
When I (hall leave my prlfoiJ befej 
This houfe of clay ; and mount on high, 
To join in fodgs beyond the Iky. 

237. )L. M. Watts's H. 
Tbankfgiving, 

NOW to the Lord, that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love. 
Be humble honors paid below. 
And drains of nobler praife above. 

*Twa8 he alone that cleans'd our fins. 
And waih'd us in his richeft blood ; 

*Tis he that makes us priefts and kings, 
And brings us rebels back to God. 

To Jefus, our atoning Prieft, 
Tojefus, our Superior King, 

Be cverlafting praife add reft, 
And ev*ry tongue his glory fing ! 
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238, C. M. CowpBK. 
OheJiaice» 

NO ftreiigth of nature can fufficc 
To ierve the Lord aright ; 
And what (he haa^ ihe mifappliesi 
For want of clearer light. 

Long time beneath the law I lay. 

In bondage and dtftrefs ; 
I toil*d the precept to obey^ 

But toil*d without fuccefs : 

Then—- to abftain from outward fin 
Was more than I could do $ 

Now — though I feel its pow*r within, . 
I feel deliv*rance too : 

Then — all my fervile works were done 

A righteoufnefs to ratfe $ 
Now— freely chofen in the Son^ 

I freely cboofe his ways : 

« What ihall I do," was then the word, 
** That I might worthier grow ? 

" What (hall I render to the Lord ?'' 
Is my inquiry now. 

To fee the law by Chrift fulfilled, 
To hear his pardoning voice. 

Changes a ilave into a child. 
And duty into choice. 



GRACES OP THE HOIY SBTEIT. 
239. C. M; 

■« » 

SINCE Chrift httd'^tfriM my fin and carfe, 
And fa£rer*d to atone. 
Why aoi I ihea affliaed tbUs ? 
Why muA Ifigb add glmft-^ 

Why yef dioieirrt%iftl'iiiatHt« li^?' 

And why this' W^r" wt^n ? 
Why do th& flefh and fpirit flriye ? 

Why do 1 yet feel fin ? 

What I muft tefUfi^atton» fitU pFe«ail> 

And Satan :fiftiof heart ;. 
Whilft inbred lulls my mind afiail. 

And diuCe ih» ^mf^ds fimat^ V . 

What ! mqft-my worldly alnas be. crods^d-?- 

Dbnt^d my hedrt*s defire ? 
What ! muft my chara^er belotl, 

And^ feniiial 'pyj^ eiipire ? 

Is there no way to ^oiify 
Chrift*8 detflb and honot^d i!affie; 

Unlefs unto myiblf I die. 

And bear reproach and fhame ?— 

Whene'er thofe thoughts oppref^oiy^ heart, 

Tnt ready then to faint > 
But, when I view my Savior'^ fmart. 

That Hops each fad complaint. 

Be fiill, my foul \ this is the path ; 

This is the CUriiiiah race 3 
Conform*d to Jefus in his death. 

We only live by grace. 



THE CHMSitlAN: 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 

240. 8, 7.. . ^mv* aiur^d. 

The €9m^JiM^ tf a S'mmr. 

ON the brink of fiery mm, 
JufticCi with a flaiaiog fwond 
Was my guilty (oul purfuing, 
When I 6r^ ]i>eheld mj Lond# 

'' Sinner/* he ^xt\^&tdd^ ** rveknr'dtiide 

" With an everlafting.love j 
" Juftice hlis in me a'p^rov'tf tfeie;. 

'* Thou fhalt d^d^5Vftt^ttt;•atteve.'*--- 
S weet as dng^*. aoAes-in heaven,^ 

When to golden harps they found ; 
Is tho'tokJ^ of fitii^fbl-gtreii 

To the foQlbji fecatl tMiBid :< 

Sweet as angels b^aria gtory 

Was that he^v'nlyvb^cerwint^- 
When I faw my Lord, before me. 
Bleed and dtc 16 fet nrtffre^ I — 

Now;, dear'Lord, agst&'diicavcf 
To my fpul, that thou art mine \ 

Tisllme, O thoti heaVWlyibver, 
That I am forever thioe. 

241. €. M. Av 

ESUS, and didft tboa condefbefid 
When: reird in hutnan Clay, 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 

To heal the iick, the lame, the blind^ 
And drive difeafe awaj ? 

And didil thou pity wretched worms,. 

And make the leper whole ? 
O let thy pow*r and mercy heal 

My fin-difeafed foul I , 

Didii thou resard the b^^ar^s cry, 

And ffive thp blind to fee? 
Jefus, thou Son of David, hear. 

Have mercy too on oae ! 

And didft thou pity mortal woe. 

And fight and health reflore ? 
Pity, O Lord ! and fave my foul. 

Which needs thy mercy more ! 

And didft thou (ave a trembling frame. 

When finking in the wave ? 
I periih Lord ! O fave my foul ! 

For thou alone canfi fave. 

242. C. M. Watts's H. 
TJbe refcnting Prodigal, 

BEHOLD the wretch whofe lufi and wine 
Had wafied his efiate, 
He begs a fhare among the fwine, 
To tafte the hulks they eat I 
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I die with hunger here, (he cries) 

I fiarve in foreign lands 3 
My father*8 houfe has large fuppliee, 
" And bounteous are hislianas. 



« 



CHRISTIAN. 

*' T\\ go, and with a rooohifbl tODguft ' * 
'' Fall down before his face ) 
Father, I've done thf jaflicewning, • 
" Nor can deferve thy gcacer 

He faM, and faailen'd to hia bomej > 

To feek his father's iove I 
The father faw the rebel come. 

And all his bowels oootc. 

I 

He ran and fell upon his neck, . 
. £nibrac*d and kifs'd his fon i 
The rebel's heart with forrow brake. 
For follies he had done. 

I . ■ • . 

** Take off his clothes of ihame and fin,'* 

(The father gives commabd) 
** Drefs him in garments white and clean, 

*' With rings adorn his hand. 

*' A day of feaftine I ordain, . . 

*' Let mirth and joy abound ; . ' 
My fon was dead, ai)d {Ives again ; 
'* Was loft, and now b founcj." 

, 243. L. M. Watts's p. 
The Pemient fkadmg fir tardon. 

SHEW pity. Lord, O Lord forgive. 
Let a vile helplefs rebel Uve \ 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a finner truft in thee? 

My crimes are great, but not furpaft . 
The po w T and glory of thy .. grace \ 
Great God, thy nature hath no boun4> 
So let thy nard'aing love be f ouxid. 

* O 



u 
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THE 

vafli my foal fromc^rj fin. 
Make mj poUated canfoieDce elcsani ; - 
Here OB mj heart the harden Isea, 
And paft ofiispcei pain mj eyes^ 

8hoold ftidden vengeftice Mtt myhreatb, 

1 muft pronodkice thee jaft in death ; 
And if mj foul were fent to heH, 
Thy righteooft lair approves it Wett. 

• • 

Yet fave a trembling tinner, Lord, 
Whofe hope, (Hll hovering round thyword, 
Would Kght on fome Tweet procnife there, 
Some fare fopport agsfinft defpair. 

244. Chatham T. ToplwtVCoI. 
The ay of a Heaven-horn ioul, ' • 

- ' • ' 

OLOVE diy.ioe/how fweet thou art! 
When uialj I find my longing heart 
All taken up with, thee ? . 
O ! may I pant ajqd thirft to prove . 
The greatnefs ot redeeming love. 
The love of Chrift to rac ! 

God only, knows the love of God : 

that it now were fhed abroad 
In my poof iloby heart I ' 

1 want to tafte thy love dii^itic; 
This hfcav'iilr portion, Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better paft. ' 

O that I could for ever fit ' 
With M*rv, ajt the TVlafter's feet, 

And in nis'love rejoicie ! 
My only care, delight/and bliis, 



CHRI^iriAN. 

Myj^^myjbeav'D M earthy be Ihis, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voioft 1 «. 

Tii^lovcaioneWircqui^. ^ 

^Nothing on earth |)eQeath.4f6re, 

' Nor ] aught io heavn ^bovc I * 

Let e^ril^ and all its trifles go | 
Give roe, O Lord> thy loye to lu)0W| 
Xjiveniethy precious love. 

245. C. M. St^blb. 

HOW- oft, alas/ this .wretched heart 
Has wartdei^d fVocn the LoM I 
How oft^y roving thoughts depart. 
Forgetful- 6f his word I * 

Yet' ibv'reigia tiiercy calls, '/Return :»• 
Dear Lordy a^ may I coitae ! 

My.Tileiiigi'etititfdtt'I tabui-nr : 
O take the>^and*#et'^btne. 

And* ^bft tiK>u, \^lt thou yet forgive^ ' 
And bid nay driAies remove ?' 

And^ihdl.a-pardoh^d rdsel Hvie 
To fpeak thy i^omi'itbiHi love^ 

Alnwghty -grace, thy healing povv^r 

How siori6us, how divine! 
That cad-toli^fe and blifs rei^ore 

So vik>'^ heai't 88 nriine.' 

Thf-pard'iikig Ipve/fo free, fo f#cet. 

Dear Savior^ I adore; 
O keep Gbe '^t thy fac!<cd feet, 

Az}d ie^ in(d'rbF6 no fBore. 



. ; THE 

24d. C. M. WATTiV P. 

Complcuni under Temftatkms of the Devil. 

HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face ? 
My Grod ; how Jiong delay ? 
When (hall I feel tbofc heavenly rayi 
That chafe ooy fears away ? ' 

How long mall my poor lab 'ring fool 

Wreftle and toil in vain ? 
Thy word can all my foes controul. 

And eafe my raging pain. 

See how the prince of darknefs tries 

All. bis malicious arts : 
He fpreads a mift around my eyes. 

And throws his fiery darta. 

Be tbDo my Sun^ be thou my Shield ; 

My foul in fafety keep 3 
Make bafte before mine eyes are.feal'd 

In death's eternal ileep. 

How would the tem[iter boaft aloud^ 

If I became his prey ( 
Behold the fbns of hell grow proud 

At thy fo long delay. 

But tbey (hall fly at thv rebuke. 

And fatan hide his bead } 
He knows the terrors of thy look. 

And hears thy voice with dread. 

Thou wilt difplay that fov'reign grace 
Where all my hopes have hung j 

I (hall employ my lips in praife. 
And vift*Ty ftk«\\ \>^ ^vxvk^. 



CHRISTAIN. 

247. L. M. Watts's. P. 
Deliverance from Temfiutum and Dejfoln, 

rHEE will I love, O Lord, mv arength. 
My rock, my toWr, my bigd defeooe 3 
hy mighty arm ihzW be my truft, 

or I have found falvation, thence. 

• 

>eath, and the terrors of the grave, 
:ood found me with their diUnal (hade, 
/'hile floods of high temptations rofe, 
nd made my finking foul afraid. 

faw the opening gates of hell, 
^ith endleis pains and forrows there ; ' 
^bich nope but they that fed can tell, 
^bile I was hurried to defpair. 

I ipy diftrefs I <:aird, '* My God," ^ 
Then I could fcarce believe him mine ; 
e bow*d his ear to my complaint ; 
hen did his grace appear divine. 

^ith fpeed he flew to my relief, 
8 on a chemb*s wing he rode 3 
wful and' bright as lightning, flione 
be face of my deliv'rcr God. 

smptations fled at his rebuke, 
be blafl of his almighty breath : 
e fent falvation from on high, 
nd drew me from the deeps of death. 

rcat were my fears, my foes ."^ere great, 
[uch was their flrength, and more tneir rage : 
It Chrifl, my Lord, is conqu'ror flill; .. 
I all the wars that devib wage. 



My fong ibr cf?tf ihall • fecond 
ThatCembie> that joyful boor j 
And give the glory to t^e Lord, 
One to his* metcy, and hb jxjw'n 

248. Hchnllcy T. FAWcrri'. 
Cafi dd^JbTi, yet hoping. 

O'My foul, vhat iiiea(D9.'thi» fadoeft ?. 
Wherefeire art tboo tbua caft.d<)wa=? 
Let thy grie6 be t(irn-d to gl^idn^^ 

Bid thy reftlefs fears be gone< 
Look to J^us,. 
And rejoice in his dear name. 

* ■ ■ ' «... 

What tho' fatati^s drong temptations 
Vex and leize thee, day by day j 

And thy finful inclinations 
Often fill thee with difmay ; 

Thou (halt conquer. 
Thro* the Lanib*s redeeming blood. 

Tho* ten thoufand ills befet thee 
From, without, and fcom <witbiil ; 

Jefus faith, he*ll ne*er forget thee. 
But will fave from hell and fin : 

He is faithful. 
To perform his gracious word. 

Tho* diftrefies now attend thee. 
And thou tread'ft the thorny road ; 

His right hand (hall flill defend thee; ' 
Soon he*ll bring thee home to God ; 

Therefore praife hira, * 
Praife the great iLcdteccktt*^ tAsne* 



CHRtsriAN. 

O that I could now acUre him, 
Like the heav'nlj.^hofi abov^, 

Who for cvtfr bow before hlA/ 

Aod uDceafing fing his Ipve^ ., ^ ^. 

Happy fongfteri : . ' [ 

WhcD »{hall 1 your chohii job >^ ; . 

J • ■ 
I • 

Defirmg AJfuraricc of the J^avoif oftSoJ, 
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ETERNAL foircc of jojs divine, , 
To thee my foul afttrcs : ' ' \ 
O could I fay, *'The' Lord ik iiiine;* * ' ,, 
Ti8 all my foni deflrrt. ' '■* 

Thy fraile can give me real joy, * , ,,. 

Unmingled and refin*cl ; ... 

Subftandal blifs With'bbi! ^loy, ' . . 

And lading zi the mind. . '/ 

Thy fmile can gild tjbe. (hades of wf>^,- 
Bid ftormv trouble ceafe^ ' ^ 

Spread the fair clawn of heav'n hdoyf. 
And fweeten pain' to jieace. 

My Hope, my Truft, .fny.Life> my Lordi 

AlTure me of thy Ipveij 
O fpeak the kind tranfporting word. 

And bid my feacs i'ea;K>vo.' . /,' 

Then (hall my, thankful powVs rejoice. 

And triumph in my God, 
Till hpav'nly rapture tune my voice 

To fpread thy praife abroad. 



THE 

250. S. M. Watts's H. 
• Panting (rfur God, 

MY God, mv life, my love, ' 
To thee, to thee I call | ' 
I cannot live if thou remove. 
For thou art all in all. 

Thy (hining grace can cheer 
This donffeon where I dwell s 
TIs paradile when thou art here ; 
If thoo depart, 'tis hell. 

The fmilings of thy hct, 
How amiable, they are! 
^8 heav*n to reft in thine embrace. 
And no where c\^<t but there. 

To thee, and thee alone. 
The angels owe their bltft } 
They (it around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jefus is. 

Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav'nly place. 
If God his refidence remove. 
Or but conceal his face. 

Nor earth, nor all the iky ' 
Can one delight afford : 
No, not a drop of real joy " ■ 
Without thy prelence, Lord« ' 

Thou art the fea of love, • 
Where all my pleafures roll^ 
The circlr where my pafllons move, 
And centre of my fool. ' 



CHRISTIAN, 

.251. Sevens. 
Where do tby Flocks reft at Noon f 

TELL me, Savinr from a^Msve, 
Deareft objed of my love. 
Where thy little fbcks abide. 
Sheltered near tby bleeding jQde ? 

Say, my (hcpherd, all divine, 
Where I may my foul recline ? 
Where for refuge (hall I fly, 
While the burning fun is high ? 

"^yilt thou let me run aflray, 
Mourning, grieving, all the day ? . 
Wilt thou l^ar to tee me rove. 
Seek fome bafe and inortal love ? 

Never had I fought thy name. 
Never felt the inward flame. 
Had not love flrfl touch*d my heart, 
Gave the painful, pleafant fmart. 

bidfl thou leave thy glorious throne^ 
Put a mortal raiment on. 
As a curfed vidim die. 
For a wretch fo vile as I ? 

Tell me, faireft of the kind. 
How to feek, and where to find \ 
Where to find thy prqmis^d refl. 
How to lean upon thy breaft. 

Turn, and claim me as thine own; 
Be qoy portion, Lord, alone : 4 
Deign to hear a finner*s call. . 
Be my everlafiing oil. 



THE 

252. L. M. Lambe^i T. 
A S(ad melted ^nth Redeeming Lave, 

WH£(f OQ ray beloved I gase, - ' 
So dazzling lits beauties appear^ 
His charms, ib tfanfbendently blaze, 
The light is too melting to bear I 

When from ray own vilencfs I turn 

To Jefus, expos'd on the tree, 
With fhanie and with Wonder I hutd. 

To think What he fufferd for me. 

My iins, oh how black they appear^ 
When in that dear bofom they meet! 

Thofe fins were the nails and the fpear^ 
That wounded his hands and his feet. 

Tw9s judice that wreath*d for his head 
The thorns that encirded it round. 

Thy temples, Imraannel',bled> ' 

That mine might with glory be crown*d ! 

The wonderful love of his heart. 
Where he has recorded my name. 

On earth can be known but in part, 
Heav'n only can bear the full flame« 

In rivers of forrowit'fldW'd, 
And flo\tr'd m thofe rivers for me | 

My fins are all drown'd in his blobd } 
My foul is both happy andiree. 



CHRtsTlAN. 
2S3. C: M*, ThtiHAK't C^. 

Cqfi fd^fuM,, but not elefirto/etL: :■, 



1 I < 4 I' J 



NOW, 4n thy ipraifi^ clten^l Kiogv . ; 

Whilft of this precipua ti^f^ I pffgi . 
'* Caft down; b^t pot (JcJb^jrU",. , 

Oft the :unitc4'povr;r« .pf-.b^ll . , . • 
My foul ha.y<54<fc,piiaojr*d j ., • 

And yet I live^ th^w J^rPth.to fclj,. . . 
" Caft down>.bj4t QQt dieijroy'dv 

In all the paths thro' which Tve pafs'd 
What raiemda IVo^iihjoy'cKl ' • . : 

And this ihaU be Qoy AUig at M, 
" Caft dpwn^ bnt not dcftroy^d/' 

'W'hen I, witb.Go.dj»,ini];i(eav*n appear^ ' . 

There I fhall biioi adpire J . . i 
DeftroVd iball be my ftn ancl^ifear'j 

And I. caft down no more. 

254. C. M. Hart. 

ThcmjL . , . 

IF dodiind afties might prefum^ 
Great God, to talk with, thee 5 
If in thy^ preTence can be room 
For ftnful worms, like me $ 

I humbly would my ivijh prefent^ 
For tvi/hes i have none:..-.. . .. 

All my defires are noW content 
To be corapria'd in one. 
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The ftngle boon I . would i ai fn t , , 

Is to be led by thee, 
To gaze upon thy bloody fweat '« 

In fad Gethfemane : 

Thene; inufing on thy mighty We, 

I always would remain': 
Or but to Calvaiy remove. 

Which finiih*d all thy pain. 

For this one favor oft Tve fought : 

And, if this one be giv'u, 
I afk on earth no happier lot 5 

No happier lot in heav*n. 

255. CM. Alt^tdhyTovisknrm 
Paul's Experience, , 

WHAT diff'rent pow*ra of grace and fin 
Attend our mortal fiate ? 
I hate tfate thoughts that work within, . 
And do the works I hate. 

Now I complain, and groan, and die. 

While fin and fatan reign : 
Now rife my fongs of triumph high. 

For grace prevails again. 

So darknefs druggies with the light, . 

'Till perfe6t day arife : 
Water and fire maintain the fight. 

Until the weaker dies. 

Yet, Lord, whate'er.is felt or fear'd. 

This thought. -is my repofe. 
That be, mj mortal frame who rear*d, . 

Its various weaj^ods knows. . 



CHRISTIAN. 

Tbou view'ft lis, witB a pityibg tyt. 
While druggling with our load %i 

In pains and danger thou art oigh, ( 
Our Father, andx>ur God. 

Supported by tbf changeleis love. 
We tend to realms of peace $ 

Where ev'ry forrow (hall remove. 
And ev'ry lin ihall ceafe. i 

The more tny frailty here is try*d, - • ' 
The more I toil and grieve. 

The more thy grace is glorify 'd, 
Which>tf// the via'ry give ! 

256. C. M. Newton. 
Doubting, 

UNCERTAIN how the way to find 
Which to falvation led j 
I lift'ned long> with anxious mind. 
To hear wnat others faid. 

When fomeof joys and comforts told,..' 
. I fear*d that I was wrong ; ' 
Fori was ihipid, dead/and obld, 
Had neither joy not* fong. • 

The Lord ray lab*ring heart reliev'di 
And m^de my burden light ; 

Then for a moment I believ*d, 
Suppofing all was right. 

Of iielrce temptations others talk'd. 

Of anguifh and difmay \ 
Thro' what diftrdfles they had^alk'd. 

Before . th^ found the way. 
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THE" 

Ah !tben I thoagBt'n3r hapCBwewisSn, 
For 1' had Uvr*d at cafe.r ■• •• //' 

I wii)&*)ifor>aUiii3t'^CBn again. 
To make, kn^ .tnove' Mke dide« 

I had mj trtfh, the Lord dilcWd 

The evils t)f my htert. 
And left .1D7 nakedToul expet'd ' 

To fatan's .fi'cy.dart«- « 

Alas ! ** I now mdft 'g>vd it up * 

I cry*d 10 deep defpasf; 
How could f dream of drawing hope;, ' 

From what L cannot bear. •' 

Again my Savior brought roe aid^ 

And when be fet me free, 
*' Truft fimply on my word" he laid, 

'^ And leave Jtbe reft to me." 

257. L. M. COWPBR. 

SeUevlng and DouhttJig. 

WH£Ndarknefs long has veiM my.mind. 
And (miling day onoe'sioiie apj[)ears > 
Then, my Redeemer; thenj<firid. i [ 
The folly of p jf doubjts: ^nd ifear*. 

I chide my unbelieving heatt, < 

And blu(h thait I Ihould evet* be 
Thus prone ,to 3ft io bafe a part. 

Or harbor onq hwtd thought of thee ] 

O ! let me then at: length be taught ' . 

(What I am fiillib fldw to liiarny 
That. God is Love, and t^habges not. 

Nor knows the (hadcxw .of a'.tuwu 
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CHRISTIAN. 

Sweet troth , and cj/fy to repeat f 
But when my Mxh is ibarply try'd, ' 

I find myfelf a learner yet, 

Unikilful, weak, and apt toflide. 

But, O my Lord', one look froni thee 
Subdues the difobedient will ; 

Drives doubt, and difcM>ntent away, ^ 
And thy rebellious worm is'ftill. 

Thou art as willing to forgive, 

As I am ready to repinq $ • 
Thou, therefore all the praife receive ; 

Be {hame, and felf abhorrence, mine.' ^ 

25^. C. iVf. ttoskiNS. 
A Believers Comfflaini, 

ALAS ! my Lord my' Lore is gone. 
My Savior hides hii-fdocyt ' : 
And I am left to >JValk iiIohe,M •. 
In this dark wildernefii^i: 

Once I ienjc^^d bi»^re6iou8 love : 
How fweetly did he>ihnle \ ' - 

But Oh ! hbw panful htt.^raaibvB ! 
And what a tedroa* whiib ![. ii- 

In vain I read, ixv t^iti i fAnyy^ ' 
Or hear ialvation^s Wont;(. . . 

tlnleft si'foalreviying ray), : i « • 
Beam from my glorious: Lord. "* 

Yet would I truft ib hlti^ tUt dy'd ! 

For Jeiiiffis bis name 9 ^{u- >- » ' 
Yet would I itihhr gt^oe confidei 

For he is (HU ibe- (afme;, , • ' : ^ .^ 
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THE 

If once his grace renews the heart* 

Jefus will there remaui ; 
He cannot finally depart^ 

But maft return again. 

Then, dearefl Lord, teach me to wait 

Thy own appointed time, 
Oh 1 change my captive mournful fiate. 

And witnefs thou art mine. 

259. CM : . 

Ah fence from God, 

OTbou, whofe tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble figh ; 
Whofd hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From forrow*8 weeping e3*e : 

See ! low before thy throne of grace^ 
A wretched wanderer mourn ■; 

Hai^ thou not bid me feck th)^i'ace ? 
Haft thou not faid, return ? 

And ihall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
O let not this dear refuge fail. 

This only fafc retreat. 

Abfent from thee, my guide, my light. 

Without one cheering ray. 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy oight, 

How defolate my way ! , 

O ihine on this benighted heart. 

With .beams of mercy ihine 3 
And let thy healing voice impart 

A tafte of joys divine. 



CHRISTIAN. 

Thy prefence only can beftow 
Delights which never cloy. : 

Be this my folace here below. 
And tay eternal joy. 

260. C. M. Steele. 
God the oniy Refuge of the troubled Mind. 

DEAR Refuge of my weary foul, 
On thee, when forrows rife. 
On ther, when waves of trouble foil. 
My fainting hope relies, 

To thee I tell each riling grief. 

For thou alone canfl heal ; 
Thy word can bring a fweet relief 

For ev'ry pain I feel. 

But O 1 when glooniy doubts prevail^ 

I fear to call thee mine 5 
The fpririgs of comfort feem to fail. 

And aU nly hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious God, where (hall I flee ? 

Thou art my only truft 5 
And ftill my foul would cleave to thee, 

Tho* proftrate in the duft. 

Had thou not bid me feek thy face ? 

And fhall I feek in vain ? 
And can the ear of fov'reign grace 

Be deaf when I complain ? 

No, (HU the ear of fovVeign grace 
Attends, the .mourner's pray'r ^, 

O may I ever find ficcefs 
To breathe my forrows there. 

P 
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Thy racrcy-feat is open ftill ; 

Here let my foul retreat } 
With humble hope attend thy will. 

And wait beneath thy feet. 

261. L. M, HOSKINB* 
A Prayer, 

SAVIOR of iinuers, deign to (bine 
On this benighted foul of mine ; 
O fhcw my 1^'andVing feet the'wayj 
That leads to realms of endlefs day. 

Reveal the path of life and peace. 
The road to pure and perfect blifs : 
Guide a poor pilgrim fafely home ; 
Be thou my ihield and condant fun. 

Thro' all the dangers of the night. 
Day fiar, arife> and give me light ; 
Shine with the beams of brighteft grace, 
'Till I behold thy cloudlefd face, 

*Mid(l all the dangers that await 
My prefent militant eflate. 
Be thou, dear Jefus, evfer near,' 
My foul to keep; my heart to cheer. 

And when 1 (hall refign my breathy 
And walk the gloomy vale of death. 
Then may I find the Lord my ftay. 
And thence to glory wing my way. 



B 



CHRISTIAN. 

.2162. L. M. 

jimtber, 

E with me, Lord, where'er I go; 
Teach me w!batttbou woad'ftihdve me do^ 



Sagged yvbate'er I think/ or faj $ 
Dir^ me ip'tbe narrow way. 

Prevent me, left I harbor pride. 
Left I in jny own ftrength con6de; 
Shew me mj weakuefs, let me fee 
I have ray pow'r, my all from ihec. 

Enrich me.alwayvwith thy love; 
My kind proted^or ever prove ; 
Thy lignet put upon my breaft> 
And let thy Spirit on me reft. 

Aftift, and teach me how to pray. 
Incline my nature to obey ; 
What thou abhorr'ft, that let mefteef 
And only love what.pleafes>thee. 

O may I never ^omy will. 
But thiwy and^only-thine fulfil ; 
Let all my time and all ray ways> 
Be fpent andxnded to thy pniife. 

263. ^Sevens. 'Harrisoit. 
I ivili nofietthee go except thou hUfs tnti 

LORD, I cannot let^tbee go, 
Till A bleOiQg thou beftow $ 
Do nottuBx^ 9w^ thy iface, 
Mine*5 an urgent preffing caf«. 



THE 

Doit thou aik me who I am ? 

Ah, my Lord, thou know'ft my name! 

Yet the queitioD gives a plea 

To fupport my fait with thee. 

Thou didft once a wretch bebdd. 
Id rebellion blindly bold, 
Scorn thy grace, thy pow r defy ; 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. 

Once a (inner near defpair 
Sought thy raercy-feat by prayV 5 
^lercy heard and fet him free ; 
Lord, that mexcy came to me. 

Many days have paft fince then. 
Many changes I have feen } 
Yet have been upheld till now ; 
Who could hold me up but thou I 

Thou haft help*d in evYy need, 
This emboldens me to plead : 
After fo much mercy paft, 
Canft thou let me fink at laft ? 

No — I muft maintain my hold, 
*Tis thy goodnefs makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take. 
When I plead for Jefus' fake. 

264. L. M. Newton. 
Prayer anfwered by Croffes, 

IAik'd the Lord that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and ev'ry grace ; 
Might more of his falvation know. 
And feek^ more evaeftly^ his face. 



CHRISTIAN. 

I bop*d that in fome favorM hour. 
At once he'd anfwer my reque^ ; 

And by his love's conflraining powY, 
Subdue my fins, and give me reft. 

Inftead of this, he made me feel ' 

The hidden evils of ray heart ; 
And let the angry powers of hell 

Affault my (oul in evVy part. 

Yea more, with his own hand he feem'd 

Intent to aggravate my woe ; 
Crofs*d all the fair defigns I fchem*d ; 

filafted my gourds, and laid me low. 

Lord, why is this, I trembling cry'd, 
Wilt thou purfue thy worm to death ? 
*Tis in this way," the Lord rcply'd, 
I anfwer prayV for grace and faith. 

" Thefe inward trials I employ, 

'* From felf and pride, to fet thee free ; 

** And break thy fchemes of earthly joy, 
" That thou may 'ft find thy a// in me.** 

265. L. M. 
TJbe Requeft, 

THOU, who for finners once waft fkin^ 
Once dead, but now alive again > 
Give me to know, to tafte, to prove. 
The pow*r and fweetnefs of thy love. 

Give me to feel my fins forgiv'n. 
And know myfelf an heir of heav'n j 
My confcience fprinkle with thy blood. 
And fill me with the love of God. 
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266. a M* TgiPLADY*8 Col. 
Another, 

FATHEA. whate*6r of eartlily bUf^^ 
Thy fovVeign will denies,. 
Accepted at thy throne of grao^ 
Let this petition rife. 

** Qt\\t nie a calm, a thatikfiil hearty 

" From ev'ry mnrmur fise : 
" The bleflSngs of thy grace ioipact^ 

** And make me live.to tbea 

Let the fweet hope that thou art omim, 
" My life and death attend j, 
Thy prefence thro* my joanrey 
" And crown my journey's ea4.' 



€€ 



267. L. M. 

Another. yt:^^,^ 33* 

MORE of thy prcfcnce. Lord ! impart; 
More of thy image let me bear : 
Ercd thy throng within my hearty 
And reign without a rival: (iiere. 

Give me to read my pardon feal'd> 

And thence derive my joy and ilrength : 

To fee thy boundleis love revealM 

In all its height, and breadth, and length. 

Grant thefc requefts — I aik no more ; 
But to thy care the reft refign ; 
Sick or in health, or mchor poor,: 
All fhall be well if thou art mine. 



CHHlStlAN. 

268. L. M. Bbodomb. 
Ghffi us tMs Day our daily bread. 

F^UNTAIKT of blcfling. ever bleft , 
Enriching all,, of all paiTefs'd; 
By whom ihe whole creation-^s feet. 
Grive me, ea9h day, my daily bread. 

To thee my very life I owe; 
From thee do all my comfbrtB flow y 
And ev'ry bleflSng, which I need, 
Muft from thy bounteous band proceed. 

Great things am not whatldcHrej 
Nor dainty meat, nor . lich: attine ; 
Content with little would I ibey 
That little, Lord, muii; coave from thee. 

While wicked men, witi^ all their ftore. 
Are ever grafping after more; 
^With Agur's wiSi rro.fati5fy'4r 
Nor grudge them all tbe world, beiide. 

269. As the I46tb. , Newton.. 
Tbe Beggar. 

ENCOURAG'D by thy word 
Of promife to the poor. 
Behold, a beggar. Lord, 
Waits at thy mercy's door ! 
No 1^p4j no heart, Lord^ but thine 
Can help, or pity wants like mine. 

I have too right to fay, 
That though I now arihpbor, 
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Yet once there was a day 
When I pofleifed more: 
Thou koow*il that from my very birth 
I've been^ the pooreft wretch oaear^ 

Nor can I dare profefs/ 
As beggars often do. 
Though great is my diflreis. 
My faults have been but few : - 
If thou fhouldft leave my foul to ftarve. 
It would be what I well deferve. 

Though crumbs are much too good 

For fuch a wretch a? I > 
No lefs than children's food 

My foul can fatisfy : 

do not frown and bid me go, 

1 muft have all thou canft befiow. 

Nor can I willing be 

Thy bounty to conceal 
From others who like me. 
Their want and hunger feel : 
I-ll tell them of thy mercy's ftore. 
And try to fend a thoufand more. 

,270. L. M. Watts's H. 
The Cbrijiian Warfare, 

STAND up, my foul, (hake off thy fears. 
And gird the gofpel armour on ; 
March to the gates of endlefs joy. 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 



CHRISTIAN. 

Hell and thy (ins refill ttiy conrfr, 
But bell and im are Tan^nifh'd foes ; * 
Thy Jcfus naird them tothe crofs, 
And fung the triaroph when he rofe. 

What tho' the prince of darknefs rage, 
And wafte the fury of his fpite j 
Eternal chains confine him down 
To fi'ry deeps, and endlefs night. 

What tho* thine inward lufts t-ebel, 
Tis hut a ftrnggUng gafp for life ; 
The weapons of viSorious grace ' • ' 
Shall flay thy fins, and end the drife. ' 

Then let my foul march boldly on« 
Prcfs forward to the heav'nly gate -, 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conqu'rors wait., 

There fliall I wear a ftarry crown. 
And triumph in almighty^ grace j 
While all the armies of the ikies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praife. { 

271. L. M. Watts s H. 
ne CbKtfticmticKe^ 

AWAKE our fouls, away our fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a chearful courage on. 

Tme, 'tis a ftraight and thorny road. 
And mortal fpirits tire and faint 5 

But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the ftreqgth of ev'ry faint. 



THE 

O mighty God, thy matcblefs pow't, 

Is ever new and ever young ; 
And firm endures^.while endlefs yean> 

Their everlafitng circles r»D. 

From thee, the overflowing fpriog, 
fiellevers drink a frefh lupply^ 

While fuch as tiuft their native dreogtb. 
Shall melt away, and droop> and dieu 

Swift as an eagle cats the air, 
Oh may we mount to thine abode } 

On wines of love to Jefus fly. 
Nor tire amidfl the beav'nly road* 

272. L. M. Watts's H. 

PuhHcan and Pbarifee, 

BEHOLD bow flnners difagree— 
The publican and pharifee-^ 
One doth his righteoii^fs proclaim. 
The other owns his guUt.and fliame : 

The one at humble difhnce ftandk. 
And owns the breach of God s commands ; 
The other rifes near the. throne. 
And talks of duties he has done. 

The Lord their ditTrent language knowa^ 
And diffVent anfwers he beflows : 
The humble foul with grace, he crowii% 
Whilft on the proud his anger frowns. 

Dear Father^ let noe never be 

{oin*d with the boafling phaiiifee ; 
have no meiit of my own. 
But plcjul thc^ifl^^siop of thy Sorw 



CHRISTIAN. 

273. Helmflcy T. Ho£in90^. 
The Pilgrim : or, Chrifi n^ Guide, 

GUIDE me, O tbon great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim thro' this barren land ; 
I am weak, bat then art mighty. 

Hold me with thy pow*rnil hand; 
Bread of Heaven, 

Feed me 'till I want no more* 

Open thou tli« cryftal fbuntafin, 

Whenee the healing dreams do flow. 5 

Lei the fiery cioudy pillar 
Lead me all ray journey thro* : 

Strong Delivrer, 

Be thou ilill my flrength and ihield. 

When I tread the verge of Joi^dan, 

Bid my anxious fears Cubfide $ 
Death of deadi's, and bell's deftrudaon. 

Land me fafe on Canaan*s fide. 
Songs of praifes. 

Will I ever give to thee. 

274. As the I49ih. , \/'^W>>i 

» ..... 

Darnel and the three Wuribieu 

^ nnHE fervant of the Lord,. 

X Tho* in.bimielfiaworni^ 
^ Supported by the Word, 

Can wond*raus,a^perfpnn>f 
^^''ong in his Qq^\^ be4jo]dly treaji 
^i^ere'er tb)9 904!)) of duty leads, 
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The haughty king, in vain, 
With fury on his brow. 
Believers would conftrain 
To golden gods to bow : 
The furnace could not make them fear, 
Becaufe they knew the Lord was near. 

As vain was the decree 

Which charg'd them not to pray > 
Daniel flill bow*d the knee. 
And worfhipp'd thrice a day ; 
Regardlefs heard the threats of men ; 
Nor dreaded he the lion's den. 

Secure they might refufe 

Compliance with'fuch laws, 
For what had they to lofe. 

When God efpous d their caofe I 
He made the hungry lions crouch } 
Nor durfi the fire his children touch. 

The Lord is ftill the fame, 

A mighty Shield and TowV : 
And they who truft his name 
Are guarded by his pow'r : 
He can the rage of lions tame. 
And bear his people thro* the flame. 

Yet faints too often (brink 
When trials are in view; 
And oft believers think 
They never can get thro' : 
But could they on their God rely. 
They would their foes and feara defy. 



CHRISTIAN. 

275. Chatham T. 
JonoKs Pretfer. 

ALOUD I cr/d— abud I pray'd, 
When in the fifhes belly laid, 
And beil's deep gloom I faw !' 
The foaming billows dadi'd aroand> 
But, oh, more awful dill I found 
The terrors of thy law. 

The fea-weeds wrapped about my head, 
The hoary deep thy wrath difplay'd. 

And flill increas'd rtiy fear : 
Wave follow 'd wave with dreadful noife^ 
And feem'd to drown my feeble voice. 

But yet my God could hear. 

Could hear a guilty wretch complain. 
And when I thought my fighs were vain 

A kind del iv Vance fend : 
Tho' flying from his gracious fight, 
I, rebel like, defy'd his might, 

He prov'd the finner's friend. 

The High and Lofty One look'd down. 
The Lord took pity on his own. 

And deign'd ray life to fave : 
His injur'd goodnefs took my part. 
His pity heal'd my broken heart, 

His hand unlocked my grave. 

Thankfgiving, love, and humble praife 
Shall fill the remnant of my days. 

Shall bow my grateful knee : 
My gracious Savior, and my God, 
I'll praife thee for thy cha(l*ning rod^ . 

Which brought me back to thee. 



.. . T.EJE . 

278. L. M, WATTb*s H. 

T/be PerJecufcJ Cbrsftiaiu ; • ^ 
Tlfe Triumph of Faith, 
Chr'ifi^s yuncbangeahic Lmft, 

WHO (hall the Turd's eled condemn ^ 
Tis God that juilifim tbeir fouls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty dream, 

O cr all their Ads divinely rolls. ' ^ 

Who (hall adjudge the faints to hell ? 

Tis Chrift that fuffcrM in their dead 5 
And the falvation to fuliilv 

Behold him rifing from the de^d I 

He lives ! he lives^ and fits above 

For ever interceeding there : 
Who ihall divide us from his love ? 

Or what (liall ten^^t us to del pair ? 

Shall perfecution, or diflrefs. 

Famine, or fword, or naked i^fs ^ 

He that hath lov*d us bears us thro*. 

And makes us more than conqa'rors too. 

Faith hath an overcoming powV, 
It triumphs in the dying hour: 

ChriR is our life, oar joy, our hope ; 
Nor can we link withfach a prop. 

Not all that men on earth can do. 
Nor powVs on high, nor powers below. 

Shall caufe.his mercy to remove, 
From the dear obje6t& of his lave. 



CHRISTIAN. 

279. L. M. Pbacock. 
The Suffering Saint, 

WHAT tender pity, lore and care. 
For fuff*rtng faints doth Jefus bear; 
"While they hit glorious name confefs, 
'Midft perfecution and diftrefs. 

Tho* by th* otppreflbr^s rod they fmart. 
See the Redeemer fHll impart 
His confolations all divine, • 
With chearful beams their faces (hine. 

■ ■ 

Thus Stephen the firft, martyr die*. 
To truth a joyful facrifice ; 
To vindicate the canfe of God, 
He feals the gofpel with his blood. 

Lo ! on his countenance appears 
Such radiance as an angel wears ; 
Befleded rays of glory bright. 
Meet the fpedator's wond ring light. 

Not death, with all its dread array. 
His heav*n-born foul could e'er difmay; 
Jefus, the faint expiring cheers. 
And to his raptur'd fight appears. 

" Behold (he cries) heav*n*s gates expand; 
Exalted fee at (rod's right hand. 
The Son of man with glory crown*d. 
And the bright Seraphim around." 

Thus would the view of Jefus* face, 
£ach fear difarm. each terror chafe ; 
Thus blefl with joy, we yield our breath 
Triumphipg o*er the monfier, death. 

Q 
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280. C, M. Watxs's ri. 
T&£ Martyn ghfnfitd. 

C4 '^T^HESE glorious minds, how brig)it 
JL " they Ihinc ! 

" Whence all their white array } 
" How came they to the happy feats 

**Ofcvcrlaftingday?" 

From tort'ring pains ta endless joys 

On fiery wheels they rode. 
And strangely washed thdir raiment white 

In Jefus' dying blood. . 

Now they approach a spotlefs God, 
And bow before his throne ; - 

Their warbling harps and iacred fongjB 
Adore the Holy One. 

The unveird. glones of his face 

Araongft his faints refide. 
While the rich treaiures of his grace 

Sees all their wants fupply'd. 

Tormenting tbirft fliall leave their fouls. 
And hunger flee as fad ; ^ i 

The froit or life's' immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet rep&[fti 

The Lamb fhall lead his^ heav nly fLqck, - 
Where Hying fountains rife, .. 

And love divine ftiall wipe away v 
The furrows of their eyes. 
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281. Sevc«& ./Mo^xotff Ci^l. ;. : 
The affi^cJL ^licvcr enc^wkicd, ' , 

EEPING {aint, no longcr'moufn : ' 
Surely Chrift tby.grieft bath borrift): 

Jefus, bed qffcienjds for thbc, . 
fumberM w'\t,\\ trapfgrQlliJ^i^, fcei 

He the wine-prefs trod alone— -^ 

Hear the Man of forrows groan ! 
Mock*d, au4 bruisi^d, and crownd wilh thorns 
He his Father's abfence mourns. 

All thy iins, when Jefus bled, • 
Met on his devoted head : 
All thy hope on Jeftis place,; 
Plead his promife, truft his grace. 

At his fleet thy bardeo lay i 
Chrifl (hall soiile thy fears away t 
He thy guilt and forrow bore-i- 
Weeping faint^ lament ob more. 

282. L. M. NfiwtoK.. 
Another, 

BROUGHT fafely by his hand thus far. 
Wilt thou, defponding chrilHan, fear } • 
How cand thou want, if God provide. 
Or lofe thy way, with fuch a guide ? 

When firft, before the mercy-Ceat, . 
Thou didft to him thy aS commit ; . „ . ■ 
He gave thee warrant, from that hour»/ • . .» 
Totruft his wifdom, love, and pow'r. 
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Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And Grod refufe to hear thee eall ? 
And hath he not his promife paft. 
That thou (halt overcome at \aft ? 

He, who has helped thee hitherto. 
Will help thee all thy journey thro* j 
And give thee daily caufe to ra^fe 
New eben-ezecB to his praife. . : ' 

* a I 

« I . — 
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283. L. M. . DoPDRtDOE. 
The tempted Believer encouraged* 

NOW let the feeble all be ftrong>; 
And make Jehovah*s arm their Yohg : 
His {hield is fpread o'er ev'ry faint 5 \ 
And thus fupported, who (hall faint r 

What tho» the hofts of hell engage ' 
With mingled cruelty and rage r 
A faithful God retrains their hands. 
And chains them down in iron bands. 

Bound by his word, he wiU difplay 
A drength proportion'd to our day : 
And, when united trials meet, 
Will ihcw a path of fafe retreat. . 

Thus far we prove that promife good. 
Which Jefos ratified with blood : 



Still is he gracious, wife, and jaft;' 
And dill in him let Ifrael trull. 



* ' . 
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284. S. M. ToPLADY. 
Weak BcRevers encouraged,* 



• • . • . . . . . (.« 

YOUR Barps, je trembliog faints, 
Down from the willows take ; 
Load ta tberpraife of Cbriift' our bord J 
Bid ev^iy fliriDg awake. '/ \ ' ' 
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Tho' in a foreigii land^-- 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our houie above 
We ev'iy moment come. 

His grace (ball to tbe end 
Stronger and brighter ihine ; 
Nor prefent things nor. thirigff.tqcoaac, J* \ 
Shall quench the fparfe divine. , ,.>, 

The tinie of love will come,' '■ 
When we ihall clearly fee ,., 

Not only that he ifhed bis bloody 
But each fliall %, '* for me.'* 

Tarry his leifure then j 
Wait^ t]^ appointed hour f 
Wait, till tfc bridegroom of your fouls 
Reveal his love with powV, 

Bleft is the hiah, O God, " 
That flays himfelf on thee I ^ . 
Who waits for thy falvatiQn^>Lord^ 
S^ii//thy-faJvation fee. .. , . . 
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235. C. M. Watts's H, 

f ■ 

WITH jox ooounemorate tKe paoc. 
Of your high Prica above >, 
His heart is made of teiideme{8» 
His bowek melt with lo^e. 

Touched with a frmpathy within. 
He knows our feeble frame ^ 

He knows what fore te.DptatioDs mean. 
For He has felt tlie fame. 

But ipotleis, innooenty and pore. 

The mat Redeemer flood. 
While Satan^s liery darts he bore, 

And did relift to b1ood« 

He, in the days of feeble fiefh,^ 
Poor'd out his cries, and tears ; 

And, in his meaiure, feels afrefh 
What cv*ry member bears. " 

• 

He*ll never quench the foookiag £ax> 

But raife it to a flame : 
The bruifed reed he never breaks. 

Nor (corns the meaneft name* 

Then let our humble faith addrefs 

His mercy, and bis pow*r } 
We fhall obtain delivering grace 

Id the diilreffing hour. 
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286. L M. StoRToii's Col. 

A Grayer for Backfliders, 

."■ . . • ■ • . • ' ' • 

LORD, bring b$K:k{lidea near thy. throne. 
And make thy loviag-kindnefs known : 
Thy faving flrcngth, O God, reftore^ ^ - 
And guard them, that they fall bo more. ' • 

Tho* they have griev*d thy ^irit. Lord, . . 
His>belp and comfort ftill anfoixl ; 
And let, O let backilidera trace 
The wonders of refloring grace* 

So fhall they own thy love is jSrpng } 
Salvation fhall b6 all their fong 5 
And foulsfhall blefs, for grace reveaFd, 
The Lord, who their bac^idings heal*d, 

287. S^vcps. 
The Jiraying Sbeef prated far, 

PITY, Loi:d, a ftraying iheep, . 
Prone to wander from the fold; 
Bring him back and fafely keep. 

In thine arms the Uraggler hold : 
Heal his wand'nngs. Son of Qod, 
Save the purchaife of thy blood. 

He thy pafture large and fweet 
Leaves, to roam the wildernefs^ 

There he may the Hon meet* 
Thoufand foes hit foul diftrefs ; 

Wilt thou lofe him^ &>n of God, 

Lofe the purchafe of thy blood ? 



THE 

See the poor backflidcr, iiee « 
All defird his fleece and torn 3 

Loft, he knows not where to flee, . 
Wholly belplefs^ quite forlorn : 

Heal his wanderings, Son of God> 

Save the parchafe of thj blood. 

Hark, he bleats, O hear biscrj^ 
Hunger he begins to know ; 

Beady to lie down and die. 
See, he finks beneath his woe : 

Wilt thou lofe him. Son of €rod, 

Lofe the purcfaafb of thy blood ? 

Tbo' he feels his wretched cafe. 
Yet be knows not how to mend i 

He mah peri(h, if thy grace 
Does not move thee to befriend r 

Heal his wanderings. Son of God, 

Save the purehaife of thy blood. 

Skill'd to ftray, but ign*rant auite. 
When once loft, to find his home y 

Waad'Ftng on by day and night, . 
Farther, farther ftill he'd roam : 

Wilt thou lofe him. Son of God, 

Lofe the parchafe of thy blood ? 

Lord, a wand'ring flieep reftore 
To thy paftures, ever fair; 

Keep him, left he wander more, . 
Let thy love confine him there : 

Heal his wand'rings. Son of God, 

Save the purchafe of thy blood. 



CHRISTIAN. 

288. C. M. 'tft^rroTg, akeriJ.' 
Tie ChriftMi Prmnitges. 

HAPPY «PRtbey who know. the I^d> 
With whom he deigns to dwell 1 
He cheers their fpirits by his wprd i ; ^ 
His arm fupports them well. " , ' 

To fuch^ in each diflreffing hour^ 

A God of grace is near ; 
And as they plead his love and powV, 

He (lands engaged to hear. 

He fav'd all thofe^ in ancient da^s. 

Who trnfled in his name ; 
And faints can witnefs^ to his praife> 

His love is fiill the fame. 

His prefence fweetens all their carets 

And makes their burdens light : 
A word, from him, difpels their fears^ 
And gilds the glopm of night. 

Lord^ may thy ptople highly prize 

The tokens of thy love; ! 
*Tili from tho eharcfa below they rife^ 

To join the church above. 

• 

289. 8. Mr HosKiNs. 
The Chriflians. Defence* 

OHow fecare are thofe, 
Thaf ttnft Jehovah's powV ) 
He guards thei&'fitnp tKeir nura'rodl ^m^. 
And keeps them 'cv^fy hoiit; ' ' *■* " 



V 



THi 

Ob high his children dvdl. 
Salvation*! their defence } 
Nor can ihe wrath of earth or hell 
E'er pluck his people thence. 

Xi>rd^ keep mj helplefs fool 
ftbtn ev*ry- foe and fear : 
The filmalts of my heart controuU 
And bring (alvation near. 

Be thou my ihield and (ow'r. 
My help when dangers rife : 
Surround me with thj grace and powY^ 
l*hcn take me to the ikies. 

There may I ever praife 
My guardian and my God : 
And worihip him thro* efidlefs days^ 
Who wafh'd me in his blood. 

290. C. M. Watts, a/unJ, 

The Christian I Surety, 

IMMOVEABLE thy promife Hands. 
My Lord, my Hope, my Truft : 
If I am- found in Jefus* hands. 
My foul can ne er be lofl. 

His honor is engaged to favc 

The nieanefl of Ins fliccp : 
All that his heav'nly Father gave^ 

His bands fecurely keep. 

Nor death nor hell lliall e'er remove * 
His fav'rites from his bread : 

In the dear bofom of his love 
They radftfoi t\^x \cCL, 



I J • 



CHRISTIAN. 

Why d6 I then indulge mf fetri, 

.fiiifpidoiis, and coroblaiBte ? 
Is be a (y0dy dnd fltaH Bin^grecQ 

O^M»w>iMaryo£hM fitisuri *! ' 

Can a kind ; mother cW '/origct • ' ! "; 

The faV'ritc of W tcaii ? j.. / 

And, *ihkift a tliou&nd tender ihi^A% ' ,-. 

Her infant have no part f 

Yet fakh the Lord, fhonkl nature cban^/ 
And Brothers liMinfters proyo 9 r 

Sion (till dwells upon. the hmrt > i. i t 
Of everlafting Love. 



291. lib M. Fawcbtt. 



. \ 



^hiCbrisiian Refnemb^ing all the Way tie 
Lord has led pirn, 

rHUS far my God h^s led me on, 
And made his truth and mercy known ; 
My hopes and feara alternate rife, . • 
Vnd cofbforts miiagle with my iighK 

• ■ ■ • ' 

Thro' this wide wfldcrnefs I roam, 
^ar diftant from my bliisful home ; 
x>rd, let thy prefence be my ftay, 
ind guard me in this dangerous way. 

Temptations ev'ry where annoy, 
\.nd fins and fnaties.my peace deffaroy ; 
Ay earthly joys are from ipe torn, 
^d oft to alucnt God Imo^rn. ■. :, 



THE 

My foul with yarious.tempefb foft*di 7/ 
Her hopes o'trtiiro*d,her pro)e£b eroiVd; 
Sen ev'iy day new di^tghts attend^ • 
And wonders wheiti the fcene wiil and 

Is thisy dear Ix)rd, that thorny ros^d, 
Whkh leads us to the mount of God ?• 
Aretbefe the toils thy peoplq l^ow« ■ .^ 
Whfle rn the wildemeis below ? ' 

Tis even fo, thy faithful love 
DotihsH thy children a graces prove? t .' 
Tis thus our pride and felf muft fall«>: ' 
That Jefus may . be ^ in- ail. 

292. C. M. D00DRID6B. 
Support in God's Cwenani in the viezvs of Dead 

WHAT mine ! the covenant of his graot 
And ev'ry promife mine 1 
All fprung from everlafting love^ 
And feal'd by blood divine. 

On my unworthy favor* d head^ ; 

Its bleffings all unite ; 
BleliiDgs more numVous than the ftars. 

More lailing and mor^ bright. 

Death, thou may*il tear this rag of fle£b, 

And fink my fainting bead. 
And lay my ruins in the grave^ 

Among my kindred dead : 

But death and hell in vain ihall ftrive 

Ta break that facred reft, ' 
Which God's expuinff. children feel'^ 

While leanm^ ovi £u brtaft . 



CHRISTIAN. 

Th* enlarged foul thou eanft not reach^ 
Nor rend from Chrid away $ 

Tho' o^er my mould*ring daft thoa bbaft 
The trimnphs of a day. 

*lrhe night is paft» my morning dawns -, 

My coy'napt Gb^ defcends^ 
And Wakes that dqift to join, uff Jfoul 

In blifs that^ iieVer pnds. 

That cor*naDt the laft accents claimA 
Of this poor fanlt*ring tongne ; 

And that (hall the firft notes employ . ' 
Of my cekftial fong. 

293. CM. Watts's tt. 
Looking out for Chrift» 

■ • ■ 

I Love the i/i^indows of thv grace> 

Thro* which my ILordts feen ; ■* 

And long to view my Savior's fifccy ^ *'^ 

Without a dafs between. • ■''■•' » 

The happy hour will quickly come^ 

That changes faith to fight : 
I fhall behold my Lord at home; . ' 

In a diviner li^ht. 

Hafle, m^ Belovedi anfl remove 

Thefe mterpofing days : 
Then fhall my paffions all be Ipve, • 

And all my p6jj^*rs'bc praife. ."{'- 



PUBLIC 

Then King of gkny* oom^ 

And with thy favor crown 
This temple at thy dome. 
This pe<^>k as thy own : 
Beneath this rpof« O deim to ihew. 
How God can dwell with menhekm. 

Here, mky thine ears attbnf 
Thy pcofAc*^ hnmrble criety 
And grateral praife fifocod 
All fragrant to the fldei : 
Here may thy word iqelodioaa fomid. 
And fpreadcelefUaljc^B around. ... 

Here, may th^ attentive throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love. 
And converts join the foBg 
Of feraphim above, 
And willing crouds fiuround thy bb^M 
With facrc^ joy and fweet accord. 

Here, may, our un)bom fpns / ' 
Aiid daughters found thy ^praife;^ 
And (bine like polifh^d fiones» . 
Thro^ long focceeding days> 
Here, Lord, difplay thy faving powV, 
While temples Hand, and men adore. . 

297. C. M. Newton^ 
On openitig a Place for foetal Prajfer, 

DEAR Shepherd of thy people, hear,t 
Thy prefence now difplay 5 
As thou haft giv*n a place for prayV, 
So give us hearts tapray. 



WORSHIP. 

Within thefe walls let bolr peaor» 
And love, .and concord dwells '. 

Here give the troubled confcience eafe^ 
The wounded fpirit heal. 

Shew us fgme tol^en of thy. love. 
Oar Faintihg hope to raife ; " ' 

And poui* thy bleffings from aix)ve, - 
That wo may render praife. 

. ■ I ■ 

And may the gofpers joyful found 

£qforc'4 by mighty grace, 
Awaken many finners round, 

To oome and fill the place. ' 

. ..- . ! T. :. 

298. L. M. ST&IMiSTT. 

Pubiic JPbrfliif. ■ . 

■ ■ . • ■ i 

TT 7"HERE two or three, with fweet accord^ 
W Obedient to their fov 'reign Lord, 
Meet to recount hiff a6ts of grace. 
And offer folemit prayV add praife 3 

" There,-" fays the Savior, " wUl I be, 

** Amid this little Gompan^ \ 

*' To them unveil my fmilinj face, 

^* And fhed my^ glories round the place." 

We meet at tlif command,' dear Lord, 
Relying; on thy. faithful word : 
Now fend thy Spirit from above, ^ 
Now fill our hearts witti heav'nly lov|^ / 



PUBLIC 

209. S. M. SntfHBTr. 
TJ^ Pkajures official Worfiirtf. 

■ 

HOW cbarmiog is the place. 
Where mf Redeemer God 
Unveils the beauties of his face« 
And {beds his love abroad ! 

Not the fair palaoes 
To which the|;reatce(oFty 
Are once to be conipsr'd with ihi4» 
Where Jefus holds his court. 

Here on the "mercy 'feat. 
With radiant glory crowa'd 
Our joyful eyes behold him fit. 
And fmile on all around. 



«* 



To hdmCheir pray'rs and cries 
^ach humble foul ;pFefents : 
He lifleos to their broken %'bs. 
And grants them all their wants. 

To them his fov*reign iwill 
, Hegraoioufly imparts : 
And in return accepts with fmsles,. 
The tribute of their hearts. 

Gi-ve me, O -Lord, a place 
Within thy »bleft abode, 
Among the children of tbygracej 
The fervants of my God. 



WO»S»IP. 
• ...:/••'■ 300. •■ :-G',-Itt 

I 
• • ■ 

FATHER of love- • ta thefe I "bend ' * .. 
My beart> aiid lift mine cycsV 
O let my pray'r and pf^fe^fcend * 

As odours to the iMes.' 

.i'"ti'/t .'."■/ * 

Thy par^*niq| vnicje, I pQOjw to Jicpr,;,, . 

To Kriow t nee as y]p\i art : 
Thy minifters can r^ach tie ear^. 

But thoti muili tqui;}! Ijtl^'ib.e^Ct. * . > 

O l\^fflPiiDcrip;^hy.beav:ply mould. 

And graptjttiy ward.apply-d 
Mayj^fii^g fprth fruit an hundred fold 

And fpeak.ipe jul^f^d^ 

301. C/M. 
(xod pMfent cU ^uhiic Wor/bip. 

•7\,i|[3r foul, bow lovely is the place ' 
iVl To which thy God rcforta I j 
Tis heav'*n.to.fee his: (bailing fooe, 
Though in. his earthly courts. 

There, the great SovVeign of the ikies 

His faving pow'r di (plays. 
And light b'rQaks in upon our eyes. 

With kind aud qcdtk'ning rays. 

With hisrrich ^ts, X}^ lieav*xi]yiPo]ifO . 

Defcenf|s ,aim fills t(^e place, 
While Cnri'id.reyeals bis wond'rppsjQve^ 

,And (beds' abroad liis grace 



PUBLIC 

Tbere^ mightx ^^' ^7 words declare 

The fecrets of thy will ; 
And ftill we feek thy voenj there. 

And fing thy praifes flill. 

To fit one day beoeath thine eyt. 
And hear thy gracious ▼(»oe, . » 

Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 

Lord, at thy threihold we would wai^ 

While Jefos is within. 
Rather than fill a throne of fiate. 

Or live in tents of fin. 

Conld we command the fpacions land, 

And the more boundless Tea, 
For one blefs'd boar at thy right>hand. 

We'd give them both away. . 

S02. L. M. Watts, altered. 
Delight in Worjhif, 

FAR from our thoughts, vain world be gooe 
Let our religious hours alone ; 
Fain would our eyes our Savior fee : 
We wait a vifit. Lord, from thee. 

O warm our hearts with holy fire. 
And kindle there a pure defire \ 
Come, our dear Jefus, from above. 
And ittdi our fouls with heav'nly love. 

The trees of life immortal ftand 
In fraerant rows at thy right-hand. 
And m fweet murmurs by their fide 
Rivers of blifs perpetual glide. 



WORSHIP. 

O come ^ and with a fmiling face, 
Corae> fpread the tables of thv grace : 
Bring down a tilile of trath divine. 
And cheer our hearts with facred wine. 

Bleft Jefus, what delicious fare 1 
How fweet thine entertainments are ! ' 
Never^did angels tafte, above. 
Redeeming grace^ and dying love. 

Hail, great Immanuel, all divine .! 
In thee thy Father's glories ihine : 
Thou brighteft. fweeteft, faireft One, 
That eyes have feen, or angels known ! 

303. C. M. Steele. 
Inir eating the Prefence ofChrift, 

COM£, thou defire of all thy faints. 
Our humble drains attend. 
While with our praifes and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

When we thy wond'rous glories hear^ 
And all thy fuff 'rings trace, 

What fwectly awful fcenes appear I 
What rich unbounded grace ! 

How ihould our fongs, like thofe above. 

With warm devotion rife ! 
How ihould our fouls, on wings of love. 

Mount upward to the ikies ! 

But ah ! the fong, how cold it flows ! 

How languid our deiirc ! 
How faint the facred pailion glows^ 

'Till thou the heart infpire ! 



Come Lori, thy love alone can raife' 

In us the heavenly Aatjad; 
Then ihall our lips refbuhd thy praife. 

Our hearts adore thy name. 

Dear Savior,, let thy glory ihine^ 
And fill thy dwelling^ here> 

'Till life> and love^ and joy divine 
A heay*n on. earth appear. 

Then (hall our hearts enraptur'd! faj^^ ' 
Conae, great Redeemer, coche. 

And bring the tiright, the gloriovis day. 
That calls thy children home. 

304. S. M. Watts, aft^eJ. 
Lord's Bay, 

WELCOME fwec< day rfreft. 
That faw the Lord arife : 
Wdcome to this reviving' brfeail. 
And thefe rejoicing eyes ! 

Welcome ye faints of God, 
To feaft on Jefus' love 5 
Ye happy fouls, redeem'd by blood, 
Welcome this grace to prove ! 

The King himfelf comes near. 
And feafts his faints to-day 3 
Hear we may fit, and fee him here. 
And love, and praife, and pray. 

One day, amidft the place 
Wheie my dear Lord is feen. 
Is fweeter than ten thoufand days 
Of v:\mly aud ^\u. 



WORSHIP. 

My wlUtng foul wo.uld ftax* 
In fuch a frame as this^ 
And fweeUy fing herfelf aWfty 
To everl^ftUig bjifs. 



. /: 



305. S. Si. Hoskins.- 

npO-D AY the Savior f ofe ;. ' 
X Our Jcfus left the cfead r * 
He conqviejr'd our tretntodi^iM io^f > 
And fatan cdptive Icd^ - . ; ./' 

Rcjoicej^ye fons of God ? ' 
Ye heir? 6f heav'n, rejoice ! * " ' 
Sound your Redeemer's lirft abroad 
With chfeerful heafts an^ voifeel 

Tell what the Lord bath dose' i 
For Adam*8 guilty race j • 
Sing the bright conqueft he bath w6o, 
And triumph in his grace. 

He left bis glorious throne'; 
And all the blifs above, 
To make Jehpvab's connfels knonrn : 
The parpofe of bisjove. 

« 

For U8; bis life he paid ; 
For US, the law fulfiU'd ; 
On bin) our loads of guilt were lai4; 
We by his ftripes are beal'd. 

Ye faints, adore his name, 
Who hath fuch mercy ibown ; 
Ye finners, lovp the bleeding Lamb> 
And make his praifes knovti. 



PUBLIC 

3a& As tfe 1481k. 
hordes iXff ManBrng, 

AWAKE, our diwfy look. 
Shake off each flochM bend. 
The wooden of this daf 
Our ooUeft ibogi demand : 
Aofpicioiit morn ! thy Ui6M isffr 
Bright Seraphs hail in iaa^ of pnUe. 

At thy approaching dawn. 
Relaxant death refign'd 
The glorioos Prince of life. 
In dark domains confin'd. 
Th* angelic bod around him bends; 
Amidft their ihoots the God aicends. 

All bail, trinmpbant Lord, 

Heav'n with hofaonas rings ; 
While earthi in humbler firains 
Thj praife refponfive fings : 
Worthy art thou, who once waft dain> 
Through endleb years to live and reign. 

Gird on, great Grod, thy fword, 

Alcend thy conquering car. 
While juflice, truth, and love. 
Maintain the glorious war. 
Vidorioufl thou, thy foes ihalt tread, 
And (in and hell in triumph lead. 

Make bare thy potent arm, 
An3 wing th* unerring' dart, 

With falutary pangs. 
To each rebellious heart : 



WORSHIP. 

Then dying foals fof life fhall fte, 
Num'rou* as drop* of momipg dew. 

307. Serena. Nbwton, altered., 
jinotber, 

SAFELY tbropgh aootber week/ , 
God has bron^t as oa our way 3 
Let us DOW a bleiiing feek 

Waiting in his obafts tq-daj : • 
Day of all the week the beft ; ' 
Emblem of eteraal reft 1 

- • 

While we feek fuppliei of grace, . 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. 
Shew thy reconciling face, ' 

Shine away our fin and Oiame > 
FroiQ our worldly cares fet free ; . 
May we reft this day in thee. 

Here we're come thy name to praile ; 

Let us feel thy prefenc&near^ 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in thy houfe appear ; 
Here aftbrd us, Lord, a tafte 
Of our everlafting feaft. 

May the gofpel's joyful found 
Conquer iinners, comfort faints \ 

May the fruits of grace abound j - 
Bring relief for all complaints : 

Thus let all our fabbaths provei 

'Till we join the charch above. 



PUBLIC 

308. C. M. Taylor*s Col. 
A Mammg Hymn^ 

JESUS, thou all-iuftaining Word, 
My drooping fpirifs prop 5 
After thy lovely likenefs, Lord, 
O when (ball I wake up ? 



ThbtirScSnift tbrifi'tliDU only art 
The Life, the Tnith/ihe Way;. 

Quicken my foul, ihftrud^ my heart. 
My Snidng fpotftep^ ihy. 

Of all thou had, on earth belbw. 

In heav*n above, to giv&j 
Give The thy blcfled felf to know^ . 

In thee to walk ai^d live : 

Fill me with all the life of love. 

In faered union join 
Me to thyfelf, and let me prove 

The fellowihip divine. 

< * 

The holy interoourfe began 

Between my foul and thee. 
Enlarge, O Lord, and carry on> 

Thro* all eternity. 

309. Sevens. Bradford's Col. 
An Evtmng Hymn, 

THOU muft, Lord, my heart prepare, 
Elfc I oflfer lifelefe pray*r : 
Teach me, therefore, how to pray. 
Deeply feeling whal 1 iiy . 



WORSHIP. 

Wkb my burden I'd begin -, 
Save me from tbe pow'r of fin > 
Let thy bloody for fiooerft iftilt. 
Keep my coofcieuce free from gaU^ f 

As I lay me down to reft,. 
Let me lean apott thy brt^ftj 
Let njy foo} enjoy thy Hght i 
Keep me fafe from harms this nigh^ ! 

While I am a pilgrim tcre ' l 
Let thy love my fpirit cheer : 
As m/ipiidt, l/eaarA.mf{ticni, 
Lead me to my jdurney s end. 

Shew itie what I have to do 5 
Ev'^yhoiirmy ftredgth tenew 5 
Let m6^ live a life of faith j 
Let hie 6l6 thy people's dfeath. ■ 

310. C. M. M. 

• • • 

NOW from the altar of our hearts 
Let flames of love atife ; 
A Old us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening facrificc. 

Minutes add mercies multipty'd 
Have made up all this day ^ 

Minutes came quick, but mercies Were 
More fVvift and frfte than thfey. 

New tinSfe, new £lvor> and new pys, 

Do a new fong require^ 
Till we fh^l pr^^ife thee as we would, 

Accept our heart! defire. 



■A 
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PUBLIC 

Lord of our days, whofe hand bath fet 
New time upon our fcore 5 

Thee may wc praifc for all our time. 
When time ihall be no more. 

311. L. M. 
Morning', or, Emenmg. 

OGod, bow endlefs is tby love ! 
Thy gifts are ev ry evening oew; 
And mprnine mercies from abpve, 
Gently dimll like early dew. 

Hiou fpread'il the curtain of the night. 
Great Guardian of our deeping; hours : 

Thy fovVeign word reflores the light. 
And quickens all our dormant powVs. 

Lord, may we bow to thy command 1 
To thee ftill confecrate our days 1 

Perpetual bleflings, from thy hand, 
Demand perpetual fongs of praife. 

312. .Sevens. ./• -f- 

( fyetv Ion 

Before "Prefer, 

COME, my Ibul, thy fuit prepare ) 
Jefus loves to anfwer pray'r : 
All thy wapts before him lay \ 
Chrift himfelf has bid thee pray. 

Thou art coming to a Kine \ 
Large petitions with thee bring \ 
Jefus* grace and pow'r are fuch. 
Thou cantl never a(k too much. 



WORSHIP. 

313, Sevens. Evans's Col. - 

« 

Before Sermon, 

LORD, we come before ibee dow^I 
At thy feet we bumbly bow ; 
O ! do not our fuit difdain. 
Shall we feek thee^ Lord, in vain ? 

In thy own appointed way^ '' .. 

Now we feek theey here We ftay j - • 
Lord, from hence we wdufd ngi gOg- 
Till a bleffing thou beftow. , 

Send fome nieflage fr6n;j thy word^ ' \ r 
That may joy and peac^ afford ] 
Let thy fpirit now Starp^t-t 
Full falvation to each be^t; 

....:• • •• • 

.1 < • . 

Grant that all naay feek and find 
Thee a Grod fuprenaely kind ;• 
Hea] the fick, the captive free> 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

314, HelmfleyT. 
Another, 

DEAREST Savior, help thy feryant 
To proclaim thy vtrond'rous love ! \ 
Pour thy grace upon this people, . . 
That thy truth they may approve : . 
Blefs> O blefs them. 
From thy ihining courts above. 

Now thy gracious word invites tbesn 
To partake the gofpel-fe^ : * 



PUBLIC 

Letliby Spirit fi^eetl/idraw them; 

Ev*ry foul Ije J.c;rqs* gueft I 
O receive us., 
I^ OS £nd tfajr. promis'd reft. • 

For ^ thi^ji(i<j»jbli9iSQg«jCQny€^<4ibjr thy word. 

In fpirit we tt^ce- 
Thy- wondc;i;s 9f grace^ 
And cfaearfullyjoin in fi. concert of praUe. 

The anbient.Qf .days ! 

His glory diiila[y?, 
And (hines on Lis cbofen with cherifhing rays. 

The trumpet of God 
Is founding abroad 
The language' of rnefcy, falvaiiqp thro* ^^lood. 

Thrice happy are they. 
Who hear and obey. 
And ihare in the ble&ngs of this happy day ! 

Their angu^fh and fmart 

tnd forrow 'dispart, 
J find his falvation infcrib*d on iheir4i^rt. 

This.bJeffiqg he mii^e. 
Through fivor divine 5 
But, O my Redeemer,, the jjlory be d^inc. 

The work is of grace; 
Thine, thine be the praifc. 
And mine to adore thee> and tell of th3r ways. 



WORSHIP. 



,'»/ ' » 



'■■ 316. Hetofley T. '" / ; , , 

COME, thou Toul-ti^bsfortnfeff^pfi^^ 
Bids tlKtifdwer Mid tfafffl^ J.^ '^A 
Let each faeart-ithymce inherit,:.' '^\yjA 
' Raiib t4)e weak,Jtbo faungijr fbbd^':. O 
From thegoC^l ' . " ■ . 'i? • ' .1/1 

Now fupply ^hy,pcftrte>.^V5^, ,. .,: i^L 

O may aU enjoy the bTeffi rig, ' ' " ' "; \ 

Which thy x^cjrd^ dfefigtfdto gli«c.v /: 
Let us all, thyjovepoifeffing, ' ' '"^ 

Joyftjjiy the tupth r^fieiyc, ,'i ; ,; 
And for ever 
To thy praife and glory iWc. 

317. L. M. 'BRiDTQiif:^,' aJliere^f^i 
JrMeefijig,' ' •' 

SAVIOR, be pl^ap'jd .^9 rpqcif .y* hejr-^^ 
Now may «re find ajad jf^ej thee .ppar 5 
The fpeaker, Loxd, ,and hearers hlqfs ; 
And crown thy word jwrjith great jfaccers. 

Oft as thy people jbere i»ay m^. 
To worfbip.at: tt^-mefey-feat^ 
Upon their foqls v<>uchfafe to ^xne, 
And fill their hearts ;wi^h love diviQe# 

Here, Lord, thine holy arm reveal : 
And may tb' awakenU.finnerfeet 
That he, who firft did wound his'heait^ 
Can healthy and peace, land joy 'impi^it. 



PUBLIC 

O, thou dear Shepherd of the ibeep, 
Haft thou not here a flock to keep ? 
Teach them thy charmiiig voice to know ; 
Lead Ihem^bere Uviog waters flow. 

As all tby iheep arc one in Ibee, 
Keep them in -peace and unity i 
O give tbecD'aU one heart and mind ! 
Make them* afledionate and kind i 

And may our contrrfatio'n prov6 
The fweet conftraining' force of |ove ! 
May ffrace reftrain corruption's powV, 
Till nn and forrow be no more 1 

318. Sevens. Hill's Col, 
jii Parting. 

FR a feafon call'd to part. 
Let us now ourfelves commend. 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-prefent Friend. 

* 

Jefus, hear our hximble prav'r I 
Tender Shepherd of thy Aeep ! 

Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our fouls in fafety keep. 

In thy ftrength may we be flrong. 
Sweeten ev*ry crofs and pain : 

Give us, if we live, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 

• 

Then, if thou thy help aflbrd, 

£ben>ezers fliajl be reared ; 
And our fouls fliall praife the Lordj 

Who our poor petitions heard. 



WORSHIP. 



^19. 



C. M. Doddridge. 



Yc Service preceding the Lord V Su/fer, 

'HE King cff heav'n his tabte fpreads, 

And dainties crown the board ; 
pafadife, with all its )oyt, 
3uld fuch delight afford.' 

■ * . ■ 

on and peace to dying men, 
nd endlefs life are giv'n ; 
i the rich blood that Jefus (bed 
J raife the foul to heaven; 

lUDgry poor, that long have ftraj'd 
iin*s dark mazes, come ; 
e, frqin your moft obfcure retreats, 
)d grace ihall find you room. 

oDfB pf foul s, in glory . no Wj 
ere fed, a^d lea&d here ^ 
milliqns.nvpre, fiUl oo the way, 
•ound the Board.a]^ar. 

is l^is boijife and heart fo large, 
lat millions ooore may. come, 
could the whole alTeiBbled world 
sr-fiirtW fpacioufrTooait . 

b}pg8 -aife ready, corp^ a w,^y, . 
)r weak excufes frame j 
d to your places at the feafl, 
id blefs the lounder^s aan^t, 

S 



PUBLie 
920. C. M. STHit. 

JltiotbcTm 



Y£ wretchoct, hungry, ftarviog pbor^ 
Behold a royal feaA ! 
Where mercy fpreads her boittiCooos fioce, 
For ev*ry wiUicg goeft. 

See^ Jefus ftands with open armsi 

He calls, he bids yoa conioi 
Guilt holds vou back, and fear alarms i 

But fee, there yet is 



Rooni in the Savior's bleeding bearti 
There love and pity meet : 

Nor will be bid the foul departi 
That tretnbles at his feet. 

O come, and with his children taAe 
. The bleffings of his love % 
While hope attends the fweet tepaft 
Of nobler joys above. 

There, with unfted heart and tdce. 

Before th' eternal throne. 
Ten thoufand thoufand fouls rejoice^ 

In ecftafies unknown. 

And yet ten thoufand thoufand moroj 
Are welcome fiill to come : 

Ye longine fouls, the grace adore; ' 
Approadi^ thexe ^fX U toom« 



21. Hclmflcjr T. WHltfctiBLD s Cot 
At totfmtjffton, 

LORD, diffniff ds with th/ blofl^ng/ 
Fin our hearts with joy addpeioe;. 
Let lis DOW thy lore poin^ffin^i 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 
O refrefh us \ 
TravlliQg through this wildemelf. 

Thanks we give, aod adoration^ 

For the gofpel's loyful found \ 
May the fruits of thy falV^tton 

In our facirts and liveffaboaiNl: 
May thy prefencc 
yfWSi u4 t^etvdott ht fouhd. 

Soj whene'er the iignaVs gifen. 

Us from earth to call away > 
Borne on ansd's wings to.heav'n^ 

Olad the ihmmo&s to obejr^ 
May ^efetref. 

Reign with Chrfft hi etidlrf* tfhjr. 

. • . • ■ 

322. . . L. M. 
jimtifer, 

DISMISS us with thy bleiBng, Lord^ 
• Hdp u»to feed npon thy ^ofd« 
All tM has been tfmifa fbrgWe^ 
And let thy truth within us live. 

Tho* W^ at0 guilty, thou art good^ 
Waih 2lll ocif W^otks io Je^us* blood 5 
Give cv'ty fettir'd foul rdeafe. 
And bid ui all dejiafu; iH pe&de« 



THE DEVIL. 

323. C. M. 

Another, 

FATHER, before we hence depart, 
Send thy good Spirit down : 
Let him refide in er'ry heart. 
And bleft the ieed that's fown. 

Thou Fountain of Eternal Love, 

Who gav'l^ thy Son to die ; 
Let thr Aveet Un^on, from abofe, 

Enhghten and apply. 

324. L. M. 
The convinced Sinner enoomragedn 

WHO is the trembling finner, who> 
That owns eternal death hit doe?: 
Who mourns his fin, his guilt, his thraD, 
And does on God for mercy caU } 

Peace, troubled foul, difmiis thy fear. 
Hear, Tefus fpeaks, be of good cheer. 
Upon his grace and work relj. 
And thou fhalt never, never die. 



THE DEVIL. 

325. U M. Watts'sH. . ;• 
MichaeTs War with the Dragon. • ^ . 

T ET mortsfl tongues attempt to fine , 
I J The warsof heav*u when MichacTilood 
Chief gen ral of th' Eternal King, 
And fought ihc battles qf our Oo^L ..; ' 



THE DEVIL. 

linft the dragoii and his boft 
he armies of the Lord prevail : 
ain they rage, in vain they boaft i 
heir courage ^nks, their weapons fail^ 

rn to the earth was fatan thrown } 
own to the pit his legions fell ; 
n was the tramp of triumph blown^ 
nd fhook the dreadful deeps of hell. 

r is the hour of darknefs pad, 

hrift has aiTum'd his reigning powT 3 

)ld the great accufer caft 

own from the fkies^ to rile no more. 

18 by thy blood, immortal .Lamb ! 
liine armies trod the tempter down ', 
IS by thy word, and pow'rfiil name, 
ley gain*d the battle aud renown. 

ice, ye beav*ns ; let ev'ry ftar 
ine with ndw glories round the fky : 
s, while ye fing the heav'nly war, 
life your deliv'refs naqae on high.' 

326. L, M. D0DOBID6B. 

y over Satan hy the Blood of the Lamb. 

E the old dragon from' his throne 
Sink with enormous ruin down ! 
[h*d from heav'n, and doomed to dwell 
• in the fiery gloom oif^ hell ! 

eav'ns, with all your hofls, rejoice : 
liots^ in concert lend-yoUr voice :• 



Tpflt 




jyet fot»» WOO*. \Vt(»?^* ftloVt. 









THE WORLD. 

Prefumptuoufi tboaght f to fix the boniHi, 
To limit mercy*ft fovVeign reign ; 
What other bappv fouls have f^and, 
I'll feek, Qor ftaXi I Ceck io v«iii. 

I own my guilt, thy cbsi.rge coofefsj 
Nor can thv malice make it more 3 
Of crimes already numberlefs^ 
Vdin the attempt to fwell the Ibore. 

Set the black lift before my ijgbti-^ 
While i remember Jeftut dy*d. 
Twill only ur^e my fpeedier flight 
To feek ialvatiop at his 0de. 

Low at his feet Til caft me down, 
To him reveal ray guilt and fear { 
And, if he fpnms me from his throne« 
[*U be the firft who periihd there. 



■* r 



THE WORLD, 

329. X. M. Bi.ACKM0EB. 

Famty ^ the WhrhL 

[T THAT are pofleflions, fame, and pow'r, 
y y The boafted fplcndor of the great ? 
/hJat gold, which dazzFd eyes adore, 
And feek with endleis toils and fweat ? 

xbreis their charms, declare their ofe, 
That we their merit may defcry 5 

ell us what good they caii produce^ ^ 
Or what ixAportaat want £^pply ? 



THE WORLD. 

If, wounded with the feofe of fin. 
To them for pardon we fliould pnij* ■■ 

Will they reftore our peace within. 
And waQi our guilty ftains ftway ? 

Can they cdefiial life infpire. 
Nature with pow'r divipe renew. 

With pure and facred tranfports fire 
Our bofoms, and our lufta fubdue } 

When with the pangs of death we ftriv^, 
And yield all comforts here for loft. 

Will thev fupport us, will they ^ive 
Kind fuccour, when we need it moft ? 

When at th* Almighty's awful bar 
To hear our final doom we ftaod» 

Can they incline the Judge .to fpare. 
Or wreft the vengeance from bis hand ? 

Can Jhey protect us from defpair. 

From the dark reign of death and hell. 

Crown us with blifs and throne us where 
The juft, in joys immortal dwell ? 

Sinners, your idols we defpife, ■ 

If thefe reliefs they cannot grant ; 

Why ihould we fuch delufions prize. 
And pine in everlafting want ? 

329. L. M. 

IN vain my roving thoughts would £bA 
A portion worthy of the mind j 
On earth ray foul can never r^, 
I'or earth can never make me Weft. 



T^HE WORLD. 

Can laftiflg happinefs he found 
Where feafons roll their hafty roand. 
And days and honrs, with rapid flight, ' 
Sweep caret and pleafares out of ngBt ? 

Arife ray thoughts, ttiy heart arife, ' 
Leave this low world and feck the flues ^ 
There joys for eveh, ever Taft, . 
When feafons, days and hours Bve paft. 

CotAti, Lord, thy powerful grace inapatt. 
Thy grace can raife niy wand'ring hedrt 
To pleaftires, perfed and fnblime» ." 
Unmeafur'd by the wings of tim'c. 

Let thofe bright worlds of endlefs jofr 
My thoughts, my hopes, my cares employ ; 
No more, ye refflefs paffion<, roam, " 
God is my blifs; and heaven my home, 

330. * CM. 
Erring World, ^t, 

IN vain the erring world enquires 
For ibroe fdbftantial good{ . . 
While earth confines their low deiires^ 
They live on airy food. a 

Uhilive dreams of happinefs 
Their eager thoughts employ ; 

They wake, convinc'd their boailed blifs 
Was vifionary joy. 

Be gone, ve giVded vanities; ' ,..* 

1 feek tome foHd good ; ' ' • 

To real blifs my wilhes rife, 
The favor of my God, 



1 1 1 



WICKED MEN. 

Immortal joy thy fmiles impart, 

Heav'n dawns in ev*nr ray; 
One glimpfe of tbee will cheer xpj heart, 

And turn my night to day. 

Not all the good, which earth beAovi, 

Can fill the craving mind ; 
Its higbeft joys have mingl'd woes. 

And leave a ilipg behind. 

Should boundlef) wealth incfoafe qay flare, 
Can wealth my cares beguilei 

I ihould be wretched ftill, and pQor» 
Without thy blifsful fmile. 

Grs^tf my God, this one requeft) 

Oh, be thy love alone 
My ample portipo-^hera I reft, 

^or bfav*i) ia in tbe boon. 



95 



WICKED MEN.* 

331, C. M. Watts's p. 
TAe Wichd Man 5 or^ Pride and Ddaih. 

WHY doth the man pf riches grow 
To infolence and pride. 
To fee his wealth and honors flow 
With'ev-ry rifing tide ? 

Why doth he treat the poor with fcom. 

Made of the fclf-fame clay, 
And boaft as tho' his fle0i was born ' 

Of better duft than they ? 



* SVeagi, 40^. ■*■ ^ \ >' 






WICKED MEN. 

Not all bis tr«Rf\ir6s can pr6cilr6 

His foul a (hdrt n»ppieve. 
Redeem from d^atb <^ti^ {[U^lt^T hoiir^ 

Or make bis brother live. 

Life is a bif Oing oan't be fold. 

The ranfom \^ tpo high \ 
JufUc«t wtU n«*er be.brib'd \xf gold. 

That man Q)ay Qetor die« 

He fe^^ the brQtiib fiud the wife. 
The tim'rpvi? indrtiie brave. ^ 

Quit their polfefliQqf, clpfp tpeir ^^ 
And ba(li;n tQ t^ei ^rave. 

Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 
'^ My houfe ihall ever Itand : 

" And that ipY name ipay long abide, 
^MMlgiveitto my land/* 

VaiQ' are bis thoughts, bis hopes art loft, 
How foop hii^ (nc^nory die*. ( 

His name is written in the duft 
Where his own ^grca& li«; ; ;" , 

33;k. $. M. Ho^i^im, 

The Efypocrih, 

... ' ♦ 

LET hypocrites attend, 
And view their awfbl ftate j 
Confider wrll their latter end, 
Before it be too late. 

Religioo's form how vain» 
Whilft wij deny its pew'n ! • 
What will the hypocrite obtain. • 
In death's tromendoos hour ^ = . < _ 



THE 

Now he may ciedU gain. 
And in bis tboufaods roll ; 
Bat all bis profit will be pain, 
Wben God {ball take bit fool. 

Tbcn, O wbat dread farprire» 
What borror and difmay ; 
Wben death (hall open wide bis eyes, 
And tear bis maik away ! 

Lord, fearch, and know my hearty 
And make nly foul fincere 3 
Bid all hypocrify depart. 

And keep my confcience dean 



THE CHURCH. 

333. L. M* Watt8*8 P. 

Cbrtft.andhii Church, 

THE King of faints, bow fair bis face, 
Adorn'd with majelty and grace 1 
He comes with bleffings from a^ve. 
And wins the nations by bis love. 

At bis right hand our eyes behold 
The Queen array*d in pared gold : 
Angels admire her heav'nly drefs. 
Her robe of perfedl righieoufnefs. 

He forms her beauties like bis own \ 
He calls and feats her near his throne : 
Fair (Granger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native date. 



CHURCH. 

So (hall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favVite of hii choice ; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador*d, 
For he*8 thy Maker and thy Lord. 

O happy hour t when thou (halt rife 
To his fair palace in the ikies, ' 
And all thy Tons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

Let endlefs honors crown his head ; . 
Let ev*ry age his praif^ fpr^d : 
While we with cheerful longs approve 
The condefcenfions of his love. 

334. L. M. Watt8*sH« 
TAe CbttrcHi Requeft and Comfkunt, 

WHO is this fair one in didreia, 
That travels from the wilderneii; 
And prefs'd with forrows and with finSj 
On her beloved Lord ihe leans ? . 

This is the fpoufe of Chrift our QoA^ 
Bought with the treafures of bis blood 3 
And her requefi, and her complaint^ 
Is but the voice of ev'ry faint. 

'* O let my name engraven, fiand 
" Both on thy heart, and 911. thy hand : 
" Seal me U{^pu tbine arm, and wear . 
" That pledge of love for ever there. 

" Stronger than death thy love Is known^t , 
'* Which floods of wrath could never dro^inD ] 
" And bell and earth in vain combine 
** To quench a fire fo mnch ^ivine. 



i 



THE 

'' Bat ! dm jealdOs of tsxf bedrt, 
'< Left it ffaoald ff-om it)y LdVe depart ) 
" O let thy dame be ^t\\ imptefii'd 
'< As a fair ftgtiet on my breaft. 

" Till thod baft brought me to thy b6me, 
'' Where feflrs and doubts Cab never tMt\ 
^' Thy countenance let me ahttk fee,. 
*' Aod often thou (halt h^at from me. 

" Come, my Beloved, bafte away, 
*' Cut (hort the hours of thy delay, 
*' Fly like a youthful hart or roe 
" Over the bllb Where fpice« grow." 



3^5. L. M. Watts's tt. 
TheCbufd^s Beauty in the Bpei dfChrift. 

KIND is the fl)eech of Chrf ft otfr Loiil> 
Afte6lion foundB in cv'ty word j "^ 
" ho, thou art fair my love ! /he cries ;) 
*' Not the yomifg doves have fwecter eyes. 

'' Sweet are thy lips, thy nleafltig Voice 
'' S^trtes mine eat with (acred joys; 
'< No fpice (0 moch ddightr the imdl, 
*' Nor milk not honey tsrfte (o Well. 

*' Thou art all fair, my bride, to me ^ 
*' I cad behold no foot in thee.** 
What mighty wonders love performs j 
To put a comlinefs on worms f 

Defird and loathfome as we are. 
He makes ns white, and calls us fair > 
Adorns us with that heav'nly drefs, 
His graces and b\s n%\aecs^ltvt&. 



CHUBCH. 

My Mer, and my fp^ufc/' (b« crioi).: 
Bound to my heart by varioog tkar 
rby pow*rful love n^ heart detaiaa 
[a fbrong delight and ploafing dmQ$»T 

m 

I calls OS from the leopard's den, 
om this wide world of beads and men, 
> SioQ, where his glories are) 
3t Lebanon is half fo fair. 

ar dcds of prey , nor flow'ry plains, 
en* earthly joys, nor e^arthly pains, 
lould hold our feet, or force oar flay, 
hen Chritl invites our fools away. . 

336* L. M. Watts's H. » 

The Lov€ rf Cbri^ t9 th Our^h. . 

n^OW ift the gall'rtei of his grade 
>| Appeart the King, and thtis he %(; 
How^ fair ooy faints dt« in my fight I 
My Lave> bow pleafatit for delight!** 

ind is thy language, fov'rdgn Lord, 
befe*8 heav'flly grace in cViy word f 
rom that dear mouth a ftrtMn df vine 
lows fweeter khaiK the chofeeft wiiie. ' 

ich wond*roQs )oi^ aMuikes the Hp 
f fkinta that were almo^ afleep, 

fpeak the praifts of t^ oume, 
nd make our cold. affo^nafbme. 

hefe are the joyi he lets us know, 

1 fields and villages below, 
i ves us a rdkh of his love, 

ut keeps his noUeft feaft ab6Te. 



THE 

In paradife, within the ^tes» 
An higher entertainment waits ; 
Fruits new and old laid up in ftore, 
Where we (hall feed, but thirft no moi:c. . 

. 337r L. M, Watts's H. . i 
Cbriji appearing to his Churcb, Wr. 

THE voice of my Beloved founds 
Ovef the rocks and rifing grounds; 
O'er hills of guilt, and feas o( grief, . 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. ^ ' 

Now, thro* the veil of flcfh, I fee 
With ejes of love he looks at me 5 . . 
Now in tbegofpeFs cleared glafs 
He {hews the beauties of his iiace. 

Gently. he draws my heart along,' 
Both with his beauties and his tongue ; v . 
'* Rife, (faith my Lord,) make haue awqr, '• 
" No n)ortal joys are worth thy ftay.- 

** The Jewiih wintry ftate is gone, , 
^' The mills are fled, the fpring comes on 3 
" The facrecl Turtle-Dove ^e bear 
'* Proclaim the new,,thejf}yfal year- 

" Th* immortal Vfee of- heav'nly root, - 
*' BloiTonSs and buds, and gives her I'ruit.** 
Lo, we are come to tade the wine ; . 
Our fouls rejoice and blefs the Vine. 

And when we hear pur Jefus fay, 
" Rife up my lovp, make hafte away !" 
Our hearts would fain out fly tbe wind. 
And leave all ^atilxVy ^o^ s \it\i\vid . 



CHURCH. 

338. L. M. Watts'* P. 

God's Prote^ion tf bii Church. 

* 

ET Zion in her King rejoice, 
^ Tbo* tyrants rage and kingdoms rife 3 
: utters his almighty voice, 
rhe nations tnelt, the tnmuft dies. 

e Ix>rd of old for Jacob fought, 
And Jacob's God is Oill our aid : 
bold the works his hand has wrought. 
What defolations he has made. 

)m /ea to fea, thro* all the^bores. 
He makes the noife of battle ^eafe : 
hen from on high* his' thunder roars. 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

\ breaks: the bow^ he cuts the fpear ; 
Chariots he. burns with heav'nly flame : 
iep filence, all the earth, and hear 
rbe found and glory of his name. 

Be ftill, and learn that I am Grod ; 
" ril be exalted o'er the lands : 
[ will be known and fear'd abroad, 
" fiut ftiil my throne 10 Ziou dands." 

Lord of hods, almighty King 1 
While we fo near thy prefence dwell, 
vc faith {hall fi.t fecure and (ing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 

T 



{ 




THE 

319. C. M, Nbwtox. 
'^Jke City (^Z'mh 

ION'S a city b|ui1t of Pjoj4, 
r^ tlb^ gloiioufl is the pl^^ ! 
he Savior therp h§^b *>W 5!*>P|4P f 
Th^re f^^ats i^^old lu9 fi^. 

Firm agaioft ev'ry adverfc fhock 
Its miehty bulwatks prove j ' 

Fix'd oft an everlafting rock, 
And walHd around with love. 

• • 

There all the fruits of glory grow, 

Ancjip);* ihaJt B.ey^ di§ j 
Therip ftre'am* 9/ eivjii?l^^Ji;jUiijrc 1^"^ 

tl?P fopl t.9 ^tipfy. 

€om9> (iet your.faces Zionward ^ 

The facred road enquire ; 
And may an union to the Lord 

Become your own deiire. 

The gofpel Ihiijes witl| cleared light ; 

No longer, then, delay: " * 

The Lord Inipfelf flwU guide yoi^rigt^ 

And jefus is. ti?e ^^y. 

a40. L. M. • Watts's H. 

ZION*s a garden wall'd aronnjd, 
Chofen, and made peculiar groapd ; 
A little fpot, inclos'd by grace, 
Out of lb.c \iiioM% V\^^ VvVdftmefs. 



Like fpicy trees believers fland j 
Planti^ ky Qpd th& Fatj^er s h^i : 
And all the fprings in Zion flow, 
To raak? vb© jroygiivg plaiitj?ti«p grow^ 

Awake, O heavenly wind, and come I 
Blpw on |hy givdjpja Qf p^fmpe.} . 
SDir4f (iiyy?/^, cjleft^pd, and^reiUh 
A gracious jj^le QP pUM te<?flfi^{b I 

Make q^r |b«ft fpwi^ igw 9;^rp9fl» 
To entertain onr Savior God : 
Let fattfo, tnd (ove, and joy appear, 
And c¥^ry gC9C& be adivc here ! 

341. /C. M. RiP?M*s Sek 

^/ a;r exp0nence M$ei^.. 

TjgjER?.'^ joy iqbpavU Awd JO)^ Q» ^artb, 
\y bfip Prpjjig^s ri^twri^ ^ . 
Whene'er defponding fouls rejoice. 
And haughlijf fipwer^ nWMrp, 

'' Come MnftSy and hear wbatiGcid bath dooe/' 

Is. a F6vl;v4i>g fbia««i:' 
O may ilt f^q^ lirom ^so ta §69t^ 

E*en all .the ^Ipbc aropn^. 

Often, O'fovV^jn hqxi^ris^^ 

^^T,|i^ ijvpnjdi^'r^ of thji9. day T 
That Jefus.ltcrj^ iway fep hi» ft;€<i, 
And fatan lofe bis prey. 

Great God, tb^ work. ^ all tbitM owb^ 

Thine be the praifes too,- 
Let evVy heart and »v'ry MngMo 

Give tbee ^bo glory doe. 



THE 

3^2. S. M. HosKiifs. 

Ontbe odmi/jfuiHofMertibers, 

■ ^ • 

^TX) our Redeemer's praife 
X Ye faints, your tongues etioploj^ 
To him aloud your voices raife. 
And tell the Church your joy« 

The God that made your fraoiOi 
And guards your fleeting hourly 
Expeds that you his love proclaim 
With all your nobleft pow*rs. 

He chofe you in his Son, 
£ er time began its rounds. 
And notwithflanding all you've done^ 
Your life With mercy crowns. 

He caird you by his grace. 
When in deftru^ion*s road, 
Inclin'd your hearts to feek his fac6^ 
And plead his pard*ning blood. 

The dear Redeemer broug^ht 
His great falvation near. 
And now your hearts and lips are tatlght 
His goodnefs to declare.-*- 

Dear Lord, accept the praife 
We offer to thy name, 
And let ibe tetaw^LUt of our days 
Thy woOi.*tovxa\oNt \.\QO«kvai. 



CHURCH. 

343. 8. 7. Radford's Col. 
When Jefliiuie of a Mtntftef. 

HAPPY foal, who hears and follows 
Jefus fpeakiDg in bis word ! 
Paul, and Cephas, and Apollos, 
All are bis m Chrift the Lord. 
Ev'rjr ftatc, however diflreffing. 

Shall be profit in the end ; 
Ev'ry ordinance a bleiling ; 
£v'ry providence a friend. 

Chriftians, do you want a teacher, . 

Helper, counfellory and guide ? 
Would you find a proper preacher ? 

Alk your God, and he'll provide. 
Build on no roan's parts or merit \ 

But obferve the gofpel plan : 
Jefus fends his Holy Spirit, 

And the Spirit fends the man. — 

Blefs, dear Lord, each laboring fervant j 

Blefs the work they un*dertakej 
Make them able, faithful, fervent; 

Blefs them for thy church's fake. 
All things for our good are given. 

Comforts, erodes, ftaffs, or rods > 
All is ours in earth and heaven ; 

We are Chrift's, and Chrill is God's. 



s 



344. L, M. 
Another. 

HEPHERD of Ifrael, bend thine ear. 
Thy feryaots groans indulgent bear \ 



TrtB 

Pcrpiex'a, diftlii(k*d^ to thet wte crjr. 
And feek the guidance of thine eye. 

Send fonh, O Lord, thy tnllb and lights 
Td goidtf dur doobtfid k>dtil^figbt i .* 
Our dnicfping hearts^ O God, fdfiftio, ' 
Nor let us feek thy fun is Vaui^ 

Return, in Wdys df p^ct, hJtUW, 
Nor let thy Aock ne|^eded iboofi) : 
May our blefs'd eyes a $bef]^ttrd iM, 
Dear to our fouls^ atrd dedr ttf tht6. 

345, Sevetift. Baaxtford'S C6I. 

On fending a Brother into the Mimfiiyr^ 
On fenSng a MifiofOn^,- iS^ 

HEARLD 6f tb^ King of k4i>gs 
Preach tb6 peace the gdfpbl brings; 
Loud eiUol tb' intartiatd God^ 
Preach the virtue of his blood. 

Celebrate with ev*ry bfeath 
Jefus* alKatonitig death ; 
Praife the= iaints unfpottbd drefs^ 
Chrid's imputed righteouiacfs. 

Speak of fVee deding gtJice, 
Sinning in Immanur.l s ftlce^ 
Speak of Jefns* faviiig nftrttej, 
Which for ever is the fame. 

And let us in prayers join, 
Bleflhig, praifing love divine; 
Never be aftraiti'd' to wU 

Chrift hah f^v*d our ^Qh ftdm bdl. 



CHURCH. 

346. Sbveils. BhadpokiTb Odl. 

An OrSnaiton Hjmn, 

TT7t)tJL»r6U Win afeta loObtf? 
VV Tel> bifri Df the Savibr's Wood $ 
Say hnw Jefiift' bdvreis tndve 5 
Tell hfhti of rcdcecbiDg I'ov*. 

Tell him ho^ m Kf^iihk did iim 
From his b'ands^ his feet; and fide ; 
How his head with thbrns was cronpii'd,. 
And his heatt in forroSHr drownM. 

Tell hitt hbW'hi irdfftr*(f aafh-, 
Freely Jrieldcd op his breathy 
Dy*d, and rofe X6 jnrerccdc 
As oin^ Hi^h Priefl and' onr Head. 

Tell hitti that \^ii roVmgii ght^6 
Wrought on ydn to feck hik face; , • 
Made you choofe the better |^art, . 
Brought fiivatioti to yoQ!* hcaf t. 

Tell him of th^t mifcHy, 

Wherewith Jcfus makes ns ffee; - . 
Sweetly fpeak of 6ns forgiv'n, 
fcarticft of ^e joys of beat'n. 

*. * • t 

347. L. M. Francis. 

Jit a Meeting of Mintfteh. 

BEFORE thy throne, eternal King;^ , 
Thy minifters their^tribute bripgiv)' 
Their tribute of united praife ^ , . 

For heav'oly news and peaceful da j»*;! 



^ . 



THE 

Wfc fing the copquefts of thy fword, 
And publifh load thy healipg word : 
While Angels found thy glorious name. 
Thy faving grace our lips. proclaicD. 

Thy various fervice we edeem 
Oat fweet employ, oar blifs fupreme ; 
And while we feel thy heav'nly love>: 
We burn like feraphim abore. 

Nor feraphs there can ever raife 
With as, an equal fpng of praifc : 
They are the nobleU work of God, 
But we — the purchafe of his blood. 

Still in thy work would we abound ; 
Still prune the vine, or plow the ground : 
Thy flieep with wholefome pafture feed, 
And watch them with unwearied heed. 

Thou art our Lord, our Life, our Love, 
Our Care below, and Crown above : 
Thy praife (hall be our beft employ. 
Thy prefencc oifr eternal joy. 

348. C. M. Rippon's Sel. 
The Increafe of the Church promifed and flea Jed, 

FATHER, IS not thy promife pledged 
To thine exalted Son, 
That thro* the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life (hall run ? 

'' Aik, and I gi^e the heathen lands 

^' For thine inheritance, 
♦' And to the worId*s remoteft iliores 

" Tb'mc cm^Vrei ftw^iVV^dvance." 



CHURCH. 



Had thou not faid the fcatter'd Jcwg 

Shall theilr Redeemer own *, 
While Gentiles to his ftandard crowd. 

And bow before his throne ? 

Are not all kingdoms, tribes, and tongues^ 

Under th* expanfe of heav*n. 
To the dominion of thy Son, 

Without exemption giv'n ? 

From eaft to wefl, from north to foutb^ 

Then be his name ador*d ' 
Europe^ with all thy millions, fhout 

Hofannahs to thy Lord ! 

Alia and Africa, refonnd 

From ihore to (hore hxtt fame } 

And thou, America* in fougs 
Redeeming love proclaim ! 

349. L. M. N«WToir. 
TJbe Hapfinefs of God' i Ifraei. 

WITH Ifrael's God who can compare ? 
Or who like Ifraei happy are ? 
O people faved by the Lord, 
He is thy Shield and great Reward. 

Upheld by everlafling Arms^ 
Thou art fecur'd from foes and harms; 
In vain their plots, and falfe their boai^ ^ 
Our refuge is the Lord of Hoib. • 



BAPTISM. 

350. L. M. Doddridge. 
Another, 

Omm, Wi^ft hefted caitipMl ' 
Unrivard iW! thy glories krt : 
Jehovah deigns to fill thy throne, 
AU t^lfe thine itifreft all h?l d^d. 

He is thy Savior j he thy Lord i 

His (hield is thine ; and thige hig (word ; 

Review in ecdacy bif thohght 

The ffa'od rfidemptiotl he hat Wirovigblj 

From fatan's yblLit; h« fl^' th9^ f?6bj 
Opens % {)aflag6 tfrro* thfe fta i 
He thro' the defart fe thy gaiflifi 
And heav*n for Canaan will provide. 

Not Jacob's fons of old could bptft 
Such favors to their chofen hoft 3: 
Their gloriesi which thro' ages Siinie, 
Are but dim {hades, and types of thine. 

Celeftial- Spirit, teach .6fir t5nguetf 
Sublimer drains than Mofes* fongs, 
Proportion'd' to Ih^ fw^tei^ naWe 
Of God the Savior^ and the Lamb. 
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BAPTISM. 

35 i. As theoli lilTh. 
Cinfi Bapiiied k S(ffttM, 

N Joi'dan*^ tide the Baptiil ^^w^^^ 
Immerfiog the repeating jewffy 



BAPttSM. 



The Son of God the rite demands. 
Nor dares the hb\f tttln refufe : 
Tefus defcends beneath the wave. 
The ttti{A6ta dt hH ftrt'ufe grrfv*. 

Wonder, ye heiV^tts ! ^rotli' Maftfei* Hfei' 
In dtr^ps eoh66ard fh^a^ htfiimH \^tew ; . 

Ye faiAt^:, befaoldf ^itd fink afbd rtfe, 
A fit eUsLthptt tbtid fei" jTOtl : 

The facred recoifdi whild tea read^ 

Calls you td knitate the deedi 

But lo ! frotli yoeder opnidg (biety, . 

Whaf beams of daealing giory fpFaa4 ^ 
Dove-lik« th* Et^rmil gfini^it diesi 

And lights on the Aedeemer's head | 
Amaz'd they fee tlie P6v?rV a?v!«A' 
ArouAd tilt SMbA t«nit){es fiiiM^. 

But hark, tay fo\il, hdrk artd ^6i^6' } 
Wh^ fodhd'^ af^ thoftf that r6lT ^k>ftg, 

Not likd load Sittai^B ^Wfbl ro^r. 
But fofc.and f^eet a» Gabri^rs fba^l* . 

" This is ray well-bfeiDVed Soft^ 

** I fee well-pleas'd what ho hath doad'.r 

Thu»th^ Eternal Father fpoke, 
Who ih^ke^ ereatk>a with'a ood p 

Thro* parting ikies the accents broke. 
And bid us tedt the gori at Gtttf : 

O hear thfe aWfdl ^bfd to-dia^, . 

Hear, all ye tiattiati^, ^ti4,obef . 



BAPTISM, 

352. As the 148tb. Fbllows. 
.Another, 

SWIFT time the fpace had ruu. 
In heav nly councils* known. 
When God*8 eternal Son, 

Should leave his fiarry throne \ 
In human form, on earth to dwell ; 
To fave his chofen ones from hell. 

A voice the defert rends ; 

The hills return the foand ; 
A God ! a God defcends ! 
Prepare the way around ! 
Repent 1 confefs your numVoos fins \ 
Meliiah comes, his reign begins 1 

To Jordan goes the God, 

Where his great Herald (lands ; 
And at the fwelling flood 
Baptifmal rites demands ; 
Beneath the tide quick he defcends i 
The great ev^nt all heav'n attends. 

The parting waves retire $ 

My foul, behold him rife ! 
Plopds of apple ufivc fire 

Flow down the opening fkies : 
While on his head the heavn ly Dove 
Defcends, and iheds bright beaods of 1oy< 

An heav'nly voice on high. 
The wond'ring nation heard. 

Proclaim him thro' the fky. 
And bid him be rever'd ; 



BAPTISM. 



*' This 18 my well beloved Son 5 

'' And pleas*d'I view what he hath done.* 

Yes, Lord, we will revere 

Thy great commaodiDg voice ; 
Thy onfy Son we'll hear, 

And make his wa3r8 oar choice. 
O Lamb of God, how fafe are we. 
In paths marked out and trod by thee. 

333. L. M. Peacock. 
Cbrtfl's £(nmmffiim to bis Afofiks. 

WHEN Jefusrofe and left the dead. 
To his Apoftles thus he faid j— 
All pow'r to roe in earth and heav'n> ■ 
Is by fupreme coikimiflion giv'n. ■ 

'* Go, fpread my gofpel's hcav*nly light, 
" And all the nations profely te \ 
** Let the whole earth the tidings hear : 
Regions and Kiogdoms far and near. 
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To them the great falvation preac^ 
To them my laws and dodrine teach^ 

" And they who in my name believe, '. 

'* Shall •chrerlafting life receive. ', 

" The name of the great facred Three, 
'' Pronounc'd on the baptiz d fhall be | 
** But wrath and condemnation lies 
** On thofe who dare my grace defpife 



BAlPTISM. 

357. ChathaiD T. 
The Soul conquered iy have Dfvhte. 

LORD, thou baft won, at length I yk 
My heart, by nrigbty grace compd 
Surrenders all to thee. 
Again ll thy terrors long I ftrmre^ 
But who can (land againft thy" love ? 
Love canquers even mc f 

All that a wretch could do I try*d. 
Thy patience fcorn'd, thy pow*r clefy'd> 

And trampled on thy laws r 
Scarcely the martyrs at the (lake 
Could ^and more (ledfaft for thy fake. 

Than 1 in fatan's caufe. 

Bat fince thou haft thy love reveal'd, 
And ibewn my foul a pardon feal'd, 

I can refill no more : 
Couldft thou for fuch a (inner bleed ? 
Couldfl thou for luch a rebel plead ? 

I wonder and adore. 

If thou hadftbid tby thunders roll. 
And light'nings flafh to blaft my foul> 

I ftill bad flubborn been : 
But mercy has my heart fnbdu'd, 
A bleeding Savior 1 have view'd, 

And now I bate my iin. 

Now Lord I would be tbine alone. 
Come take poffcffion of tiiine own. 

For thou haft fet rv^* free : 
Released from fatan's hard command^ 
See all my powers waitif q ftand. 

To be employed by thee. 



BAPTISM. 

353. Chatham T. Normak. 
' T-^«w it hccometh us. lit. ; 

THUS it became the prince of gracc^N 
And thus (hould all the favored race^ 
High heav'n*s command fulfil ; 
For that the condefcending <5od 
ShoiiTd lead his followVs thro* the floods 
Was Hcav'n's eternal will. : 

Tis not as led by cuftom*s vcnce, 

Wc make thefe ways our favor'd chmce, ' 

And thus with zeal purfue : 
No, heav'n's eternal fov'reign Lord 
Has, in the precepts of his word. 

Enjoined us thus to do. 

And (hall wc ever dare defpife 
The gracious mandate of the Ikiei, 

Where condefcending Heav'n, 
To finful man's apoftate race, 
In matchlefs love and boundlels graoc^ 

His will reveaFd has giv'n ? 

Thou everlafting gracious King, 
AffiA us now thy grace to fing, 

And dill dired our way 
To thofe bright realms of peace and reft, 
Where all th' exulting tribes are blefs'd 

With one grand choral day. 

359. L. M. 

Gratitude and Obedience, 

ORD, when my thoughts delighted^ rovs 
Amid the wonders of thy love ; 

U 
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BAPTisier. 

r 

^e light revives my drooping bearV 
And bids invading fears depart. 

Guilty and weak, to thee I fLy, 
On thy atoning blood rely. 
And on thy righteoufnefs depend ; 
My Lord, my Savior, and my Friend. 

Be all my heart, be all iaay days. 
Devoted to thy fingle praife 1 
And let my glad obedience prove ** . 
How much I owe, how much I love* 

360. C. M. 
SpiritnaJ Circumcifion, 

COME from on high, my King and ( 
My confidence thou art : 
Difplay the virtue of thy blood. 
And circumcife my heart. 

From beav'n, thy holy place, on me 

Defcend in mercy down j 
Water of life, I thirft for thee. 

To know thee for my own. 

Rend, O rend the guilty-vdl, 
That keeps me from my God j 

Remove the bar, ^nd let me feel 
That I am thine abode. ' 

O might this worthlefs heart of mine 

The Savior's temple be I 
Empty 'd of ev'i^ love but thine, ^ 

And ihut to all but thee. 



BAPT ?SM. 

661. C. M. Steslc 
To Jefus. 

JESUS^ in thy tranfporting name 
What bliftful glories rife ! 
Jefaff, the angels' fweetfeft theme ! 
The wonder of the ikies ! 

Well might the fkies with wonder view 

A love fo, iirange as thine I 
No thought of angels ever knew 

Companion fo divine I 

Jefas, and didfl thou leave the iky 

For raiferies and woes ? 
And didfl thou bleed^ and groan and die 

For vile rebellious foes.?. 

Vi6torious love ! can language tell 

The wonders of thy powV, 
Which conquered all the force of heUi, 

In that tremendous hour ? 

Is there a heart that will not bend 

To thy divine controul ? 
Defcend^ O fov'reign love, defcend 

And melt that flubborn foul. 

O may our willing hearts confefs 
Thy fweet, thy gentle fway 5 

Glad captives of reiiflleis grace^ 
Thy pleajing nde obey. 

Come, deareft Lord, e&tend thy reign. 

Till rebels rife no more 5 
Thy praife all nature then (ball joioi 

And be«v*D and earth adore. 
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THE LORD'S 

362. L. M. 

An Addrefs to the Hofy Spirit, 

ETERNAL Spirit, hcavnly Dove, 
Oq tbefe baptifmal waters move; 
That we thro* Energy divine. 
May have the fubfiaaoe with the £gii. 

363. L. M. 
The Irrvitation, 

ALL ye that love Immanuel's Namei 
And long to feel th* increafingflame^ 
Tis you, ye children of the light I 
The Spirit and the Bride invite. 



THE LORD'g SUPPER. 
364. Sevens. Hoskins. 

SWEETEST notes let faints employ, 
In the worfhip of the Lord; 
Sing his praife with facred joy, 
While ye (it around his board. 

Did the King of glory think 
On rebellious worms below ? 

Snatch us from hell's horrid brink, 
And let fallen angels go ? 

Did he take a human form ? 

Did he vifit Adam*8 race ? 
Was the great Creator born ? 

Boundlefs love 1 Surprifing grace I 

Did he do his Father's will ? 
(And for this the Savior came) 



SUPPE'R. 

Did he Sinars law fulfil ? 

Biiefs O blefs Imtnanu^rfl name. 

Did he bear iin*s dreadful weighty 

On high Calv'ry*8 bloody tree ? 
Never was there love fo great I 

Never was there grace fo free ! 

' '^65, L. M. St£iBLB« 

Another. 

TO Jefus^ our exalted Lord, 
(Dear name, by heav'n and earth ador*d !) 
Fain would our hearts and voices raife 
A cheerful fong of facred praife. 

But all the notes which mortals know 
Are weak, and languifbing, and low -, 
Far, far above our humble fongs. 
The theme demands immortal tongues. 

Yet while around his board we meet, 
And^humbly worfl^ipat his feet 3 
O let our warm affedtions move 
In glad returns of grateful love 1 

Let faith our feeble fenfes aid. 
To fcQ thy wond'rous love difplay'd. 
Thy broken flefh, thy bleeding vein^> 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains. 

Let humble penitential woe, 
With painful, pleafin^ anguifh flow i 
And thy forgiving fmiles impart 
Xife, h£>pe, and joy to ev'ry heart. 



THE. LORD'S 
m. C. M. y^Aim'B H. 

HOW condefcending, and bow kin^ 
Was (yod*s eternal Son ! 
Our misVy reacb'd bis beav'nly Blind, 
And pity brougbt bim down. 

When juftice, by our fins provok'd^ 
Drew forth its awful fwprd, , 

He gave bis foul up to the flroke 
Without a murm'ring word. 

He funk beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to his throne': 
There's not a gift bis band beftowi 

But cod his heart a groan. 

This was companion like a God, 
That when the Savior knew 

The price of pardon was bis bloody 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

Here we receive repeated feala 

Of Jefus* dying love : 
Hard is the heart that never feelt 

One £6ft afiedion move I 

Here let our fouls begin to melt. 
While we bis death record \ 

Aiid, with our joy for par-don'd guOt, 
Nloum vVvaLX. ^^ >^vctc'd the Lordw 



)6;. 8. 7. WBtTBflXLD's Cdi. 

Another^ 

;*WEET ihe momenti, rich in blefGng. 
* Which before the croft I fpen4 ' 
ife, auJ health, and pedcc' [loifrelSng 

From ihe linner's dyiag Friead. 
:t me lit for ever viewing 

Mercy 'a ftreams in flreams of bTood % 
fCcious drops, ray foul bedewing, 

Plead and prove mjr peacewitb Qod^ 
ere it is I find my heav'a. 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
ere 1 fee ray fins forgiven ; 

Loft ia wonder, love and praif^ 
[ay I fliii enjoy this feeling. 

In all need to Jefus go, 
Ind his blood each day more hcaliit^ 

And himfelf more deeply know. 

368. S. M. W*T«-» K. 
Another. 

JESUS invites his faints 
To meet around bis board i 
ere pardon'd rebels fweetW hold 
Communion with their Lord. 
For food he gives his flefh. 
And bidi us drink his blood f 
mazing'favor 1 matchlefs graOF 
Of oui redeeming G6i 1 
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Oar heavenly 'Father calls 
. Chrift and his members one ; 
We the dear Children of his love, 
. ! . And he the firfl-born Son. 

. Let all our pow'rs be join*d 

His gloiious name to raife ! 
Let peace and. love fill ev'ry mind. 

And ev'ry voice be praise. 

36g. C. M. Hill's Col. abered. 

Another^ 

W£ bleis the Lord who gave this c 
This bread, to feafl upon : 
We blefs the Lord who yielded up 
His well beloved ^on. 

How fweet the dreams of pleafure flow, 

From this repaft of love ! 
And if fo fweet the flreams below. 

How fweet the fpring above 1 

There faints (hall fee the lovely face 

Of their forgiving God, 
And fland compleat in righteoufnels, 

Waih'd in the Savior's blood. 

There fhall they all forget to fin. 

No more remember death. 
But drink eternal pleafures in. 

And draw immortal breath. 



SUPPER. 

3;o. As the 148th. Burt's Col - 
Another, 

HERE, Lord, may we admire ^ 
The riches of thy grace 1 ' . 
'Till thou flialt call us higher, ' 

There to behold thy face : 
Oh height of grace 1 
Oh depth of love I 
Lord fit us for 
, Our place above. 

Who can thy love exprcfs ? 
Thy mercy qe'er decays ! 
What can our fouls do lefs 
Than love thee all our days ? . 

Hlefs God, each foul, 
Ev'n unto death j , 
And write a fdbg 
For ev*ry breath. 

371. C. M. Watts's H. 
Another, 

LORD, we adore thy bounteous hand^ 
And fing the folemn feaft. 
Where fweet celeftial dainties ftand 
For ev'ry willing gueft. 

The food's prepar'd by heav'nljr art. 

The pleafures well refin'd^ 
They fpread new life thro* ev'ry heart, 

And cheer the drooping mind. 

Shout and proclaim the Savior's love. 
Ye faints that tafle his wine : 



TIMES AND 

Join with your kindred faints abofe, 
In loud hofannas join. 

A tboufand glories to the Grod^ 

That gives fuch joy as'tlds ; 
Hofanna f let it found aWoad> 

And reach where Jefus is. 

See alfo, 

The Sufferings of Chrift 131. 

A Dying Savior 134. 

The Attraaion of the Crofs . . 137. 

Chrift Dying and Rifing ...... 139. 

Chrift Dying, Riling, and Reigning 140. 

ThePaflion dnd Exaltation of Chrift 148. 

Chrift the Bread of Life l60. 

Chrift our High-Prieft l66. 

Pafchal Lamb i ....... ,. 173. 

To the Redeemer \ 182. 

Chrift our Sacrifice ......'--.... 192. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 
372. Sevens. Newton. 

WHILE, with ceafelcfs courfe, the Sun 
Hafted thro' the former year, 
Many fouls- their race have run \ 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fix'd in an eternal ftate, 
They have done with all below ; 



SEASONS. 

We a little longer wait — 

But how little, none can know. 

As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the ikies ^ 

Darts, and leaves no trace'behind j 
Swiftly thus oar fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid flreaAi : 
Lord, our expedations raife— 

All below is but a dream. 

Thanks for mercies pafl receive; 

Former kindneifes renew : . 
From this moment may w^ live 

With eternity in view : 
Blefs the word to young and old : 

Shed abroad a Saviors love; 
And, when life's fliort tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee above. 

373. L. M. Doddridge. 
Another, 

ETERNAL God, we blefs thy name : 
The fame thy pow'r, thy grace the fame 
The tokens of thy friendly care 
Open, and crown, and dofe the year. 

We 'midft ten thoufand dangers fland^ 
Supported by thy guardian hand 5 
And fee, when we furvcy thy ways, 
Ten thoufand monuments of praife. 

Thus far thy arm has led us on ; 

Thus far we make thy mercy known 1 . 



TIMES AND 

And^ while we tread this defert land, 
New mercies ihall new foogs detnaod. 

Our grateful fouls on Jordan's ihore, 
^hall raife one facred pillar more -y 
Then bear, in thy bright courts above, 
lufcriptiojis of immortal love. 

374. Sevens. Newton. 
Spring. 

PLEASING Spring again L« come ! 
Trees and fields appear in bloom : 
Now the birds with artlefs lays, 
Warble their Creator's praife ! 
Where, in winter,, all was fnow. 
Now the flow'rs in elude is grow j 
And the corn^ in green ar^^ay, 
Proroifcs an harve£l-day. 

What a change hath taken place ! 
Emblem of the fpring of grace : 
How. the foul, in winter, oiourns, 
'Till the Lord, the Sun, returns 5 
'Till the Spirit's gentle rain 
Bid the heart revive again ; 
Then his dews the foul refrelh. 
And each grace fprings forth afreih. 

Chriftians foon (hall be at home. 
Where no changes ever come j 
Where their fouls no winter fear. 
Where 'tis fpring throughout the year : 
(How unlike this ftate below. 
Where the faints ^uc\\ changes know !) 
There no chillin ^R b\afts annoy, 
AHis love, and j^^t2iCt,^ti^*joy/ 



SEASONS. 

375. C. M. 
Another, 

O Happy ftate, divine abode. 
Where fpring^eternal reigns I 
And perfe6tday, the fiiiile of God^ 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 

Spirit of grace, thy beams difplay j 

My drooping joys reftore ; 
And guide me fafe to endlefs day. 

Where winter frowns no more. 

376. Sevens. Barbauld. 
Summer-^ or, Harveft. 

PRAISE to God, immorul praife 
For the love that crowns our days 3 
Bounteous fourcc of ev'ry joy. 
Let thy praife our tongues employ 3 

For the bleflings of the field. 
For the (lores the gardens yield 3 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the gen'rous olive's ufe ) 

Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow (heaves of ripen 'd grain 5 
Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews. 
Suns that temp'rate warmth difFufe ; 

All that fpring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o*er the fmiling land j 
All that libVal autumn pours, 
From her rich overflowing ftores. ' 



TIMES AND 

llicfc to thee, great God, we owe ; 
Source whence all our bleifings flow ; 
And for thefe, our fouls ihall raife 
Grateful notes of folemn priaife. 

377' ^' M. Doddridge. 
TJbe Sea/ons croumed ivith Goodnefs, 

ETERNAL Source of ev'iy joy ! 
Well may thy praiie our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear 
To hail thee Sovereign of the year. 

Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand fupports and guides the whole ! 
The fun is taught by thee to rife. 
And darknefs wheti to veil the fkies. 

The flow'ry fpring, at thy command. 
Perfumes the air and paints the land ; 
The fummer rays with vigor Ihine 
To raife the corn and cheer the vine. 

Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Thro' all our coart redundant llores 5 
And winters, foften'd by thy care. 
No, more the face of horror wear. 

Seafons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand fucceflive fongs of praife : 
And be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light, and ev'ning (hade. 

Here in thy houfe let incenfe rife. 
And circling fabbaths blefs our eyes," ' 
*Till to thole lofty heights we foar. 
Where days and years revolve no more. 



SEASONS. 
378. . L; M. . , 

PRAISE ye the Lord : O blifsful theme. 
To iing tlie honors of his name I r ' ^ 
*Ti8 pleafure, 'tis divine delight, . ' . 

And praife is lovely in his ught. ^ . [ 

He fpeaks I and fwlftly from the iluct 
To earth th' fov'reign mandate flies; 
Obfervant nature heirs his word, ' ; - ' 
And bows obedient to* her Lord. 

Now thick defcending flakes of fnow. 
O'er earth a fleecy mantle throw j 
Now glitt'ring froft, oer all the plains, ; • 
Extends its univerfal chains. , , , 

At his fierce (lorms of icy hail, I 

The fhiv'ring powers of nature fail ; . * 
Before his cold, what life can fland, 
Unlhelter'd by his guardian hand ? 

He fpeaks ! The ice and fnow obey. 
And nature's fetters melt away ; 
Now vernal gales foft rifing blow, 
And murm'ring waters gently flow. 

But nobler works his grace record. 

To Ifrael he reveals his word 5 

To Jacob's happy fone, alone. 

He makes his facred precepts known. 

Such blifs no other nation (hares. 
The laws of heav'n are only theirs j 
Ye favor'd tribes, your voices raife. 
And blefs your God in fpngs of praife. 



TIMES AND 

379. C. M. Watts'* H. 
Fifth of ifovemher. 

i 

SION, TCJoice* and Jadah, flog. 
The Lord afiumes his throne ! 
Let Britain own the heay'nly King, 
And make his glories known. 

His pow*r the wh<^e creation role^ 

And^op the ftarry fkies. 
Sits fmiling at the weak deligns^ 

His envious foes devife. 

His fcom derides their feehle rage^ 

And> with an awful frown. 
Flings vafi confuiion on their plots. 

And fhakes their Babel down. 

Their dark deigns were all reireaPd, 

Their treafons all betray*d j 
Praife to the Lord, that broke the fnare 

Their curfed hands had laid. 

In vain the bnfy ions of hell 

Still »new rebellions try } 
Their fouls (hall pine with envious rage. 

And vex away, and die. 

Almighty grace defends our land 
From their malicious pow*r 3 

Let Britain, with united fongs. 
Almighty grace adore. 



SEASONS. 

580. C; M- Watts'i H. 
TbeBuin of Aniichrifik 

4t T Lift tiiy banner (faith the Lord) 
X ** Where Anticbrift had flood j .. 

•' Thecity of my gofpel-foe«r , I 

" Shall be a field of blood. 

^' My heart hath ftudy'd juft revenge, 
'* And now the day appears ; 



if 

tt 



The day of my redeemed U.coroe* 
To wipe away their tears/ 



" Quite weary is my patience growtti 

" And bids my fury go : 
" Swift as the lightening it (hall move» 

** Aq^d be as wtal too. 

" I call for helpers, but in vain : 

" Thep baa my gofpel none ? 
«' Well, mine own arm has might enough 

" To crufli my foes alone. 

" Slaughter, and my devouring fword, 
" Shall walk the ftreets around, 

'' Babel (hall reel beneath my itrok^ 
'* And dagger to the ground. 

Thy honors, O vi^orious King !^ 
Thine own right hand (hall raifc^ 

While we thy awful vengeance finj. 
And our Dpliv'rer praiie. 

W 



TIMKS ANB. 

381. Sctena. Fawcbtt. 

Wtkerto thf Lof^ ^^ beifed us, 
A Birih-D^y Hymn^ 

IMy Ebetuzer raife 
To mv kind Redeemer *s praife ; 
With a grateful heart I own, 
Hitherto thj belp Tve known. 

What noay be my future lot. 
Welt I know concerns me not 5 
This {hall fet my heart at reft» 
What thy will ordains is befL 

I my all to thee refign : 
Father, let thy will be mine; 
May but all thy dealings prove 
Fruits of thy paternal love. 

Guard me, Savior, by thy powV, 
Guard me in the trying hour : 
Let thy unremitted care 
Save me from the lurking fnare. 

Let my few remaining days 
Be dirc6ted to thy praife j 
So the laft, the doting fcene, 
Shall be tranquil and ferene. 

To thy will 1 leave the reft, 
Grant me but this one requeft. 
Both in life and death to prove 
Tokens of ib^ \ye.c\^\ \oHe, 



382. Clark'8 T, TdPLADfi C. 
For a Public tqft. 

J£SUS, iin-atoiring lAmh^ 
Thy gracious pity ihow ^ 
All the kindOefs of thy name 
Let favpr'd Britain koow ; 
Utter not the awful word, 
And do not« do not vengeance take : 
Spare our gnilty oliti<in, Lord, 
' For thy own mercy's fake. 

Worfl of all th' apoftate race. 

Yet liftcn to our cry : 
Mod unworthy of thy grace. 

Without thy grace we die i ^ 
Tophet is our juft reward^ 
Yet foatch as fVom the burning lake} 
3pare bur guilty nation. Lord, 

For thy own mercy's feke. . / 

Though thy judgments are abroad. 
Let us thy goodnefs prove c 

Save us, O mod gracious God, 
In honor of thy love ! 

Though thy righteous hand is ftirr'd, 
Arifing (low the earth to ibake ; 

Spare our guilty nation. Lord, 
For thy own mercy's fake* 

O alarm the deeping crowd, 
And fill their fouls with dread > 

Then avert the lowering cloud 
ImpendUig o'er our head: ** 



TIMES AND 

Torn afide the boftile fword. 
And as to thy protedion take : 
Spare oar guilty nation, Lord^ 
For thy own iBercy*s fake. 

383. 8. MoRTOH^s Col. 
For a Time cf Dearth, 

ALTHO* the vine its fruit denjr, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil* 
The withVing fig-tree diroop and die* 
The fields deceive the tiller's toil j 
Altho' the fiall no herd afiFord, 

And perifh all the bleating race, 
Ye ran fom'd/ triumph in the Lord ; 
The God of your falvation praife. 

Tho* comfortlels the foul remain. 

And not a gleam of light appear ; 
Tho* joy be fought, and fought in vaiDi 

And tho' defpair itfelf be near; 
Altho' afiiirance all be lofl. 

And blooming hopes cut off they fee. 
Lord, teach thy people ftill to truft. 

And may they ftill rely on thee. 

May faints, believing againft hope. 

An intereft in the Savior claim : 
Jefus fliall lift believers up; 

Salvation is in Jefus* name. 
Tis he ihall bring delivVance nigh. 

And then dt-jt-aed faints (hall find. 
When hcihall lift their comforts high, . 

His arm how flrong, his heart how kind. 



SEASONS. 
384. L. M. RippoM*ft Sel. 

CTHAThathGod wrought! might Ifrael by, 
V When Jordao roll'd its tide aWay, 
d gave a pa&ge to their bandt^ 
ily to march' acrofs itb farids. 

lat hath God wrought 1 might well be fiiid^ 
len Jefus^ rifing from the dea^^ 
tter*d the fhades of pagan night, 
i blefs'd the nations with his light. ' 

lat hath God wrought ! let Britons fee, 
sd from the plagues of popery^ 
tenfold night, its iron chains, 
galling yoke, its cruel pains. 

lat hath God wrought ! in glad furprife, 
11 found thro* all the earth and ikies, 
en, like a mill-fione in the main, 
lid Rome (hall fink, nor rife again. 

at hath God wrought ! O blifsful theme I 
we redeem*d, and calPd by him ? 
II we be led the defert thro' — 
1 fafe arrive at glory too ? 

: news will ev*ry harp employ, 
ev'ry tongue with rapt rous joy, 
en we fhall join the neav'niy throng 
fwell the triumph and the fong ! 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

385. L. M. Stbele. 
Fraifefor Ifatvmal Feace. 

GREAT Ruler of the earth and ildes^ 
A word of thy almighty breath . 
Can iiok the world, or bid it life; 
Thy foile ia life, thy frown b death. 

When angry fiations ra(h to arms. 

And rage, and noife, and tumult leigOi 

And war refounds its dire alarms, 
And (laughter fpreads the hofUle ptaifi ; 

Thy fov'reign eve looks calmly down. 
And marks tneir courfe, and bounds their 

Thy word the angry nations own, [p^'^ J 
And noife and war are beard no more. 

Then peace returns with balmy wing, 

(Sweet peace, with her what blemngsfled^ 

Glad plenty laughs, the vallies (ing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

Thou good, and wife, and rightedus Lord, 
All move fubfervient to thy will j 

Both peace and war await thy word. 
And thy fublime decrees fulfil. 

To thee we pay our grateful fongs. 
Thy kind prote^on dill implore ; 

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confefs \ivy ^oodu^tC^ «ud adore. 



trSTE Antt e-tEtLjfffrt: 



TIME AND ETERNITY. 

I 

38& C. M. Stbxlb. 

HOW long ihall earth's allaring toyi 
Detain oar hearts and eyes, 
Regardleis of immortal joys, : 

And Grangers to the ikies ? 

Thefe traniient fcenes will foon decay : 

They fade upbd \tie tight y 
And quicltly will their t^ht^fl day . 

Be loft in epdlefs tiight. 

Their hrighteft day, alas, how vain ! 

Witfc confcioDi Hghs wei own -, 
While cloodff of forrow, care and pain, 

O'erihade the froirmg noon. 

Oh» could our thoughts and wiihes tly 

Ahovo thefe gloomy Shades, 
To thofe bright worlds beyond the iky. 

Which forrow, ne'er invades I 

There joys, unfeen by mortal eja, 

Or reafon's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming profpeds rife, 

Unconfcious of decay. 

Iiord t fend a beam of light divine 

To guide our upward aim I 
iVith one reviving touch of thine 

Our languid hearts inflame. 

r*|]eh fhali, on faith's fublimefi wing. 
Our ardent wtflics rife 



TIMS AND ET£%NITT. 

To tliofe bright ibetics, where plofiira fpriof 
Immortal in the ikici. 

387. C. M. Watti'i H. 



'TTHEE we adore, eternal Name ! 
X And bamblj own to tbtc. 
How fiseble is oar mortal firaiiie« 
What djing worms are we ! 

Our wafting Kves grow ihorter ffiil, • 
As days and months incieafii ; 

And ev^ry beating pnlfe we tdl 
Leaves but the number leis. 

The year rolls roand, and fieals away 
The breath that 6rft it gave ; 

Whatever we do, where'er we be. 
We're traveling to the grave. 

Dangers ftand thick, thro* all the groood, 

To pnfh ns to f he tomb : 
And fierce difeafes wait around. 

To hurry mortals home. 

Infinite joy, or endlefs woe. 

Attends on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet, how unconcern'd we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 

Waken, O Lord, our drowfy fenie. 
To walk this dangerous road ; 

And, when our foul» are;taken benoe^-. ' 
May they be found with God ! 



THE SHORTNESS OF TIME, &c 

388. C. M. Watt8'8 H. 
be Shortnefs of Time, and the Gpodnefs of God, 

TIME ! what an empty vapoar 'tis t 
And days, bow fwift they are ! 
Swift as an Indian arrow fliet. 
Or like a (hooting flar. 

The prefent moments juft appear. 

Then Hideaway in hafie. 
That we can never fay, " They're here :" 

Bat only fay, "They're paft.- 

Our life is ever on the wing. 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin. 

We all begin to die. 

Yet, mighty God ! our fleeting days 

Thy lafting favors (hare. 
Yet with the bounties of thy grace 

Thou loaded the rolling year. 

'1 IS (bvVeign mercy finds us food. 
And we are cloth*d with love^^ • 

While grace fl^pds pointing out the road 
That leads our fouls above. 

His goodoefs runs an endlefs round ; 

All glory to the Lord 1 
His mercy liever knows a boundj 

And, be his name ador'd ! 

Thus we begin the lading fong ; 

And wheu'we clofe our eyes; - 
LetMiie.oext' age thy praiie prolong, 

TilV tkne tad mttor^ dies* • ^' 



DEATH. 



BEATH AND THE RESURRECTION. 

389. Sevens. Bkadpoed's CkL 
BUJfedare ibeDeadwlf £e in the Lord. 

BLESSED are the dead who reft 
On the dear Redeemer's breaft : 
Peaceful in his arms they He \ 
Happy in their Lord they die. 

Death, a mefTenger of peace. 
Brings to them a fweet releafe ; 
Waih'd in Cbrtft's atoning blood. 
They for ever are with God. 

Now the florm*8 for ever o'er ; 
Now they've gain'd the blifsfbl fhore; 
Sav*d by Jefus' oatftretch*d hand 
They have reach'd the wiih'd-for hind. 

More than conqu'rors through the Lamb» 
They his vidories proclaim ; 
Call their crowns before the throne, 
Sav*d by rich free grace alone. 

Loft in wonder, now they gaze 
On the dear ImraanaeFs face : 
Like him now — what glory this ! 
For they fee him as he is. 

390. C. M. ToPLADYs Col. 
Hapfviefi 9f Sairtts departed^ 

HOW happy ate the fouls afbove. 
From fin and Ibrrow free I 



DEATH. 

With Jefas they are now at reft. 
And all hb glory fee. 

* 

Worthy (he Lamb, aloud they cry. 
That brought us here to God : 

In ceafelefs hymns of praife thej fhout 
The virtue of his bfodd. 

Sweet gratitude in(])ires their fonga. 

Ambitious to proclaim. 
Before the Father's a wfpl throne. 

The honors o^ the Lamb.- 

With wond'ring joy they recoiled 
Their fears and dangers paft ; 

And blefs the wifdom, pow'r, and kyv^^ 
Which brought them fafe at laft. 

They follow the exalted Lamb, 

Where'er they fee him go 5 
And at the footftool of his grace 

Their blood-bought crowns they ttirb^. 

Lord, let the merit of thy death, 

To us be likewifc giv'n j 
And we, with them, wi!> (hont thy prarife 

Through all the fb'eets of heav'n, 

391. S. M. HOSKIMS. 

The Wicked a^e drrudM atvay,. i^c^ 

HOW wiU ihe wicked ftand 
In that tremendous ddy f 
When €rod with bis uplifted hand • 
Shall drive thena ht aw>y« 



DJEXTH. 

Tbo* fioDers now are bold^ 
And fin with ev*ry breath : 
How will they tremble to behold 
The nseifenger of death ! 

Tho* now they dare defpiie 
Salvatioo*8 gractoos word : 
How win they die ! how will'they rife 
And Hand before the Lord ! 

In ev*ry tinner's heart 
What horror then muft dwell i 
When God (hall thunder out " Depart T 
And drive them down to hell 1 

But righteous foulsj rejoice ! 
, For you have hope in death : 
Shall triumph with your fault*ring voice, 
And your expiring breath ! 

The Lord, in whom you truft. 
Will guide you fafcly home : 
Receive your fouls, preferve your duft. 
And both with glory crown. 

392. C. M. TOPLADT. 

. TJbe Righteous hath Hope in bis Death, 

WHEN languor and difeafe invade 
This trembling houfe of clay, 
Tis fweet to look beyond our cage. 
And long to fly away. 

Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whifpers of his love; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 

Where Jefus pleads above. 



J 



DEATH. 

Sweet to look back, and fee my name 
In Ufe*t fair book fet down > 

Sweet to look forwardi and behold 
Eternal joy« my own. 

Sweet to refleft, bow ^race divine 

My (ins on Jef^s laid; 
Sweet to remember that hit blood 

My debt of fuff *ring paid. . ■ , 

Sweet in hif righteoufnefs to fland. 
Which faves from fecond death -, 

Sweet to experience day by day 
His Spirit's quidL*ning bteath. 

Sweet: on his faithfnlneis to rcft^ 

Whofe love can never end j 
Sweet op his covenant of grace 

For all things to depend. 

Sweet, in the confidence of faith. 

To truft his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie paffive in his hands. 

And know no will but his. 

If fucb the fweetnefs of the flreams. 
What muft the Jfountain be, 

Where faints and angels draw their blifs 
Immediately from thee ? 

393. C. M. 
Another, 

WHEN languor and difeafe invade 
^ This trembling houfe of clay^ 
With jay I lopk beyond my cage, 
And long to foar awa/. 



/■ 



©EATH. 

r tiow ftjoice in bramble liope^ *' 

That w)ic;n my change (nail ^dtm/ 

Angels will hover round my bed/ 
And bear my iplrit home. * ^ 

There (hall my dU-ijnprifon'd (6^1 . 

View Jefus ^rid adore s ■ • 

Be with his likenefs fatisfied, V 

And griere and fin no more. 

Shall fee him wear that rery fidh ; 

Oh which my ^uilt was lain ; 
His love intenfe^ his merit flrlh, '■ 

As tho* but newly flain« 

Soon too my flumb*r!ng dnil ihaD Eieai' 
The trumpet's quick*ning found 3 

And by my Savior's powV rebuilt^ 
At his right-hand be foand.^— 

If foch the views which grace unfolds 

Weak as it is below ; 
What raptures muft the church above 

In Jefus* prefence know ! 

O may the undion of thefe truths. 

For ever with me ftay j 
TRll from her finful cage difmifs'd 

My fpirit flies away. 

394. C. M. Watts'sP. 
Man frail y and God etemah 

OGod, our help in ages paft, 
Our hope for years to come j 
Our (helter from the ftormy blaf^ 
And our eien\a\ Vvotsa. 



D E ATH. 

Under the fliadow of ihy throne ' 
Thy faints have dwelt fecure ; 

Sufficient is thine arm alonoj • '^ 

And our defence is fure* 

Before the hills in order ftood, 
V Or earth receiv'd her frame. 
From everla(ling thou art Ood^ 
To endlels years the fame. 

A thoufand ages, in thy fight, 

Are, like an ev*ping gone; 
Short as the watch tluit ends the night 

Before the rifing fun. 

The bufy tribes of fle(h and blood. 
With all their lives and cares. 

Are carry 'd downwards by the £ood. 
And loft in foir wing years. , 

Time, Kke an ever-rolling fbeam, 

Bears all its foos away ; 
They fly, forgotten, a& a dream 

Dies at the op'ning day. 

O God, our help in ages pafl. 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be thou our giiard, while life ihall lail. 
And our eternal home. 

395. S. M. ToPLADY*s Col. 
Preparation for Death, 

PPEPARE us, gracious God, 
To ft and before thy face 5 '• 
Thy Spirit muft the work perform, 
For it ImH of grace. 



DEATH. 

In Chtift*8 obedience clothe, 
And wa(h us in bit blood : 
So (hall we lift our beada with joiTr 
Among the fons of God. 

Do thou our iina fubdue, 
Thy fov'reign love make known ', ^ 
The fpirit of our minds renew, ' 
And fave oi in thy Son. 

Let us attefl thv pow'r. 
Let U8 thy goodnefs prove, 
*1111 our full ^uls can bold.no more 
Of everlafling loVe. • • 

395; L. M. 
' Triumph over Death, 

JF.SUS, I love thy charming name, 
Thv praife (hall (till employ my tongoe; 
For ever will I make thy love 
The pleating burthen of my fong. 

When, in the fhades of gloomy night, 
Oppred with dark deA^air I lay. 

Thy grace upheld my fainting heart. 
And chac d my difmal foars away. 

Chear*d with thy light, the dreary vale 
Loles its horror, and its gloom : 

Thy grace* can make e'en death to fmile. 
And It^read a glory round my tomb. 

Thou, kiug of dread ! my faith and hope 
Above thuie utmofl malice foar : 

O death ! where is thy mighty fting ? 
Nor boad, O grave, thy vid'ry more. 



DEATH. 

Thpnks to thy na^mc, thou Qod of Loye ! 

To thee eternal thanks I give : 
1*11 dill purAie the glorious thence. 

Long as my deathlefs foul iball live^ 

O 1 could I join the fhining hpft^^ . ; 

And Arike thofe golden harps ibove ! — 
But I can never, never (ing 

In ftrains proportioned to thy Jove. ' 

397. C. M., Watxs's H. 
A Funeral Hytrtn, ' 

WHY do we mourn departing friends ? 
Or fhake at death's alarms ? ^ 
'Tis but the voice that Jefus fends 
To call them to his arms. 

Why fhould we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the todab ? 
There the dear fleih of Jefus lay. 

And left a long perfume. 

The graves of all his faints he blefs'd. 

And foften*d ev'ry bed : 
Where fhould the dying members reft^ 

But with their dying Head ? 

Thence he arofe and burft the chain, 

To Ihew our feet the way. 
From fhades, where death and darkneCs reign, 

Tq realms of endlefs day. 

Then let the laft loud trumpet found, 

And bid our kindred rife : 
Awake, ye naticms under grouud 5 

Ye faints afcend the fkies. 

• : X. 



99^. Ad the 148tb. iToi^L Jlit. 
*tie Sfiriituil V'oyage. 

J£SU8> at tby comouind 
I launch into the deep^ 
And leiive my native land. 
Where fin lulls all afleep : 
For thee I would the ^orld refieh^ ^ 
And fsul to hcav'n with thee and thine. 

Thou art niy t)ilot wife 5 

My compaffl is thy word : 

My foul each dorm dehes, 

Whiki i have fuch t Loi-d I 
I truft thy fftithfdlweft attd poWr 
To fave tat in the tfythg hbUf , 

Tho* rocks, and quicksands deep 

Thrd' all xti^ paflalgc Ke J 

Yet Ghrift fhal! fafel)^ keep 

And guide rtit, with hi* c^. 
My anchor hope ffiAll fihto abide. 
And I each bbifl'rous Doi'm outride. 

By faith J fet; the land,--- 

Tft€f pof I of endlefs rdl : 

My foul, thy foils eipand» 

And ftjr to Jdfos' breaft ! 
O may I reach the heav*tily ihcyre 
Where winds and wares diilre(b nd oaort! 

Whene'er bcifraltti'd \ lie, 
Aiid ftrirtnffforbfeftr td tofs; : 
Be tho\u, deaf L6rd, ftiil nigh, 
Ivcft I ihould fiiffer lofs : 
For more the treacherous calm Idr^ad^ 
Than temped burfdn^ o*er my head. 



DEATH. 

Come, Holy Ghoft, atid "bldw 

A profp roos gale of grace> 

Waft rae from all bebw 

To heav'n — my deftio'd place 1 
Then in full fail, my port 111 find, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 



399. C. M. Stbnnett. 
Comfort under the lofs of a Child. 

THY life I read, my deareft Lord, 
With tranfport all divine j 
Thine image trace in ev'ry word,-— 
Thy love in ev'ry line. 

Methinks I fee a thou fa nd charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely face, 
While infants in thy tender arms ^ * 

Receive the fmiling grace 

" 1 take thefe little lambs," faid he, 
" And lay them on my breaft j 

'' Prote6UoU they fhall find in me, — 
** In me be ever bleft. 

** Death may the bands of life tanlopie^ 

''But can't d^fTolvp ,my love ; 
** Millions of infant ibtiU oompofe 

" The family above. 

** Their feeble frames my pow'r fball raife, 
'' A.nd mould with heav'niy ikill ; 

'^ ru 'give them tongoes to fing thy praife, 
*' And hands to 4I0 my will.*'—- 



DEATH. 

HU vrordf the happf }naiqiU faetr. 

And {bout, with jojv dhrine. 
Dear Savior, all we have amd are 

Shall be for erer thine. 

400. C. M. DODDKIOGC. 

Comfort wuUr the lofs of Mhu/ten. 

NOW let oar drooping bcartf rcnfc, 
And all our tears be dry % 
Why (hould thefe eyes be drown 'd in grirf, 
Which view a Savior nigh ? 

What tho' the arm of conqu*ring death 
Does God*ti own houfe invade ? 

What tbo* the prophet and the priefi 
Be numbered with the dead ? 

Tho' earthly fhepherds dwell in daft. 

The aged and the young. 
The watchful eye in darknefsclos'dy 

And mute th' inftrudive tongue : 

Th* eternal Shepherd dill furvivea 

New comfort to impart \ 
His eye dill guides us, and his voice 

Still animates our heart. 

** Lo, I am with you,'* faith the Lord, 
'* My church (hall fafe abide ; 

** For I will ne*er forfake my own, 
" Whofe fouls in me confide."— 

Thro' evVy fcene of life and death. 

This promife is our truit ; 
And this Ihall be our children's fong. 

When we are cold in duft. 



401. C. M. Watts's H. 

A Pto/^H of Heaven maht Dealb tajy, 

THERE is a land of pure delight. 
Where faints immortal cciga ^ ," 
Infinite day e&cludes tbe night. 
And pledfurcs banilh pain. 

There everlafting fpring abides. 

And never-with'ring flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow fea, divides 

This heav'nly land from ours. 

Sweet fields, bejond the fuelltng flood. 

Stand drefl in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan flood, 

While Jordaa roll'd between. 

But tim'rous moitaU Hart and (brink, 

To crofs this narrow fea ; 
And linger, Ihiv'ringon (be brink. 

Afraid to launch away, 

O ! could we find our doubts rcmovCj 
Tbofe gloomy doubia that rile. 

And fee the Canaan that we love. 
With un beclouded eyes ) 

Could we but climb where Mofes flood. 

And view tbe lanUfcape o'er ; 
Not Jordan's Itream, tior death's cold flood. 

Should fright us from the (hore. 



THE RESURRECTION. 

402. C. M. DODDAIDGE. 

tefttrreHion of the ^cfy, 

WHY fhoaldocir mourning fiioogfito de- 
Tt> grorel i« tlie daft ? {light 

O why {hocM ftreaniB of team unite 
Aroand th' expiring juft \ 

Did not the Lord oor SafiMr ^e. 

And triamph tfa the grave } 
Did not t^ Lord ffA:end «d bigii. 

And prove his powV !• timz ? 

Doth not 4he facred Spirit <3onie. 

And dwell in all the raint€ ? 
And ihould the temples of bis ^aoe 

Refound with long complatotB ? 

Awake my foal, and like the Ain 

Burft thro' each fable •okmd : 
And thoa, voy voife, tiio' biwke witii figiMt 

Tune forth thy fongs aloud. 

The Spirit rais d my Savior up. 

When he had bled for me j 
Andy fpite of death and hell, ihall ttato 

Thy pious friends and thee. 

Awake, ye faints, that dwell in dufl^ 

Your ^yrnns of vid'ry ling 5 
And let his dying fervants trnfi 

Their ever-living King. 



Amthcr. 
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W'HAT, the/ our Uibncd fini rnqdrflt > 
Our fleih fhould fee the dud > 
Yet, as the Lord ouf Savior rofe. 
So al) 1)19 ffi^t p^ijft.. 

Thef^> ^q jpheri^nce divine, 
R'eferv'd agaiufl that day : 

And fadctlb APt avay. 

Saints by the pw r p)f (5r<^ j|f<) )^f^y 

Till this ftlvaiipn PQiw • 
Wc w^l^ by fi^kb, 9s ftr;iPi|Mrf hpfP, ' 

'till Chrift fliall t^te WmIpWJ?, 

404. I/. M. WiiLiAiM. 

Iknow that my Redeemer lives. 
This thought Uaalpprting pl^^r^ g^^'i 
Arid (landing, at the laiter dlO^, . 
On earth iiis glories (hall iiX^^y* 

And tho* this goodly nxort^l frape, 
Sink to the dud from whence it came ; 
Tho' bury'd in the iilent tomb. 
And worms my (kin aqd fl^ coqfume : 

Yet on that happy riiing morn, 
New life this body (hall adorn 5 
Thefe adive powf's refin'd (hall be, 
And God my Savior I (hall fee. 



JUDGMENT. 

Tho* perifh'd all my cold remains, 
Tho* all confum'd my heart and reins j 
Yet, for royfelf, thefe wond'ring eyes, 
God (hall behold with glad furprize. 



JUDGMENT AND HEAVEN. 
405. / Leoni T. Morton's Col. 

Circumftancei atteiidmg the Coming ofCbrifi h 
the Day rf Judgment, 

A Voice (hall foon be heard ; 
And all mankind attend ; 
The great Archangel fpeaks the word j 

And time fhall end : 
The folemn day unknown ; 

By prophets long foretold 3 
When Jeios, on his great white throne. 
We (hall behold; 

Then ihall both great and fmali 

At his tribunal (land : 
' For God himfelf Ihall fend the call 

Thro* ev'ry land : 
The feas their dead reftore 5 

The graves obey the call ; 
And death and hell appear before 

The Judge of all. 

Then Adam's num'rous race 

Shall ev'ry one appear 
Before the great Jehovah's face. 

Their doom to hear : 



'.'a 



\ 



i 






JUDGMENT. 

The books be open'd wide. 

Which all their deeds contain ; 
And then (hall iinners foek to hide 

Themfelves in vain. 

But manlions are prepar'd 

In Canaan's happy land : 
Saints Ihall receive their great reward 

At Grod*s right hand : 
Then will their trials end ; 

The weary be at reft, 
In the enjoyment of their Friend 

For ever bleft. 

With cndlefs glory crown*d, 

They'll hallelujahs fing J 
And, while their flowing joys abound^ 

They'll blefs their King. 
They'll at his footftool fall 5 

And all their hods agree 
To praifc a Triune God ihro' all 

Eternity. 

406. HemfleyT. Newtoh. 
Day of Judgment, 

DAY of Judgment, day of wonders \ 
Hark I the trumpet's awful founds 
Louder than a thoufand thunders. 
Shakes the vad creation round ! 
How the fummons 
Will the (iuner's heart confound I 

M 



JUOQWENT. 



See the Judge Qur nature weario^, 

Cloth'd io Mf^eftjf Amne I 
You wlio loog £^ bU ^pp^aring. 

Then (hall fay, '^ Tbi> God i^ ffjioc !" 
Gracious Savior, 
Own me in that ^ay for thine ! 

At Hf^Q^l Iiklb4ps4 ?waken. 
Rife to life fron» i^arth 0pd f^ : 

All the powers {dri^amre, fliakeQ 
By his looks, prepiai^ to flee : 

C^relefs $/9Wry 

What will then become of thee ? 

Horrors, pad imf^g^p^ipo. 

Will furprize yo^r Iwabling hp^rt, 
Whep f9D |»^^ youDpppdf^iPQatioiit, 

" Hence, accurfed ^i^etpb, 4ep^t ! 
'•• Thou with Sat^p 

And his angels have thy pant !" 
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But to thofe who have confefled, 
Lov'd and fear'd the Lord below, 

He will fay, " Come near, ye blefled ! 
** See thie ICingdom I i^eftaw ! 

" You for ever 

*' Shall my love and glory k.w^w." 

Under forrows and reproaches. 

May this thought our courage raife ! 

Swiftly (rod's great day approaches. 
Sighs fliall then be chang'd to praife I 

May we triumph 

When the world is in a blaze. 



407. L. M. Do4>i>BtPOB. 

I 

T^e Second Affearance of Cbrtfi^ 

... . - . . _. ,..^ 

MY W9kcti'd £»ul« tELXtnA Ay wingA 
Beyxmd (he verge (oi oaorUl tUbgt^ 
See this vain world in finofce d6C»7^ . . . 
And rocks and mountains melt away. 

Behold the fiery deluge foil < , 
Thro* heareo'f iriLde af^ froRi: pole io (KUle. 
Pale fun^ no more iby iuftfjC boaft>^ : 
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry hoft. 

This wreck of nature all around,-^ 
The angels ihout, the trumpots iboody ' . 
Loud thedefcenddbg Judge procliiai>; 
And jecho his tren^endous name. 

Children c£ Adam , all appear / . 

With rev^oeocennuid his awful ^ \ ' 
For, as his lips prfinounoe, y« go 
To endlefs blifs, or endlefs woe ! 

Lord, to ffty eyes this fcene difplay 
Frequent thro* •each jetoratisg day i 
And let thy erace my foul prepare 
To meet its uxll rodecnpdion thf re* 

408. C. M. Mphton^CqI. 

The dreadful Sittuitton of the Sinner in the Day 

of hulpnmt, 

OON fljuU the Judge o/qqiiik and dead 
Upoo ^ ^artb ^ppe^'' 3 
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JUDGMENT. 

And finners, with an awful dread. 
Shall view the judgmeDt near. 

Soon fhall his foes be clotb'd with {hame> 
And all their hopes ihall die ; 

Foribon the trumpet ihall proclaim 
The King of nations nigh. 

Adieu, the joyous finner's mirth ! 

His heart for fear fball fail ; 
At)d iM the kindreds of the earth 

In great diftrefs ihall wail. 

Soon ihall the folemn day commence. 

When all who God forgot 
Shall call to mountains for defence. 

And mountains hear them not. 

Lord, when the dreadful thunders roll. 
And rocks and mountains flee ; 

In that great day, O may my foul 
Be found fecur'd in thee ! 

409. S. M. Hos&iMs. 
TJbcn Jball the Bighieousjbine as the Sun, kSfc, 

THE faints of God whilft here. 
Are princes in difguife 3 
Their glory doth not yet appear. 
And finners them defpife. 

The wicked now oppofe. 
And treat the faints with fcorn ; 
Inward corruptions, outward foes. 
Oft make the righteous mourn. 



JUDGMENT. 

But there*8 a day at hand : . 
Yes, fiDDer,.it isnear, 
When we rouft all before him (land. 
And at his bar appear ! 

ISoon will the trump of Grod 
Command the dead to rife, 
And leave the grave, that dark abode^ 
To meet him in the (kies ! 

I'hen God his faints (hall own ; 
Then (hall the right'ous ihine^ 
In light and ludre as the fun : 
In glory all divine. 

There (hall they ever reign 
With Chrift their Lord above 5 ' 
To praife the Lamb on CalvVy ihia. 
And (ing redeeming love. 

410. Chatham T. Rippon's Sel. 

hanging for a Place at the Sight Hand of the 

Judge. 

WHEN thou my righteous Judge (halt come 
To fetch thy ranfom'd people home. 
Shall I among them Hand ? 
Shall fuch a worthlefs worm as 1, 
Who fometimes am afraid to die, 
fie found at thy right hand ? 

I love to meet among them now 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 
Tho' vileftof themall: 



HBAVEN. 

But can I bear the pkroing thoiif;fal ? 

What if my ndme ihoald be left out, 

WbiAn tboQ for tbdo] (halt call 1 

Prevent, prevent it by thy grace 5 
Be thou, dear Lord, my btdiog place, 

In this tb' accepted day : 
Tby pard'otng voioe, O let roe bear 
To flill my unbelieving fear } 

Nor let roe fall^ I pray. 

Let tne among tby faints be /ound^ 
Whene'er th* archangeVs trump (hall found, 

To fee thy fmiling face ; 
Then loudeft of the crowd Til fing. 
While beav'n^s refounding roaoiions ring 

With ihoutB of fov'reign grace. 

411. L. M, Wttts's H. 
Longing for Heaven. 

DESCEND from heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and t?ke us on tby wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of thefe inferior things. 

Beyond, beyond this lower iky. 

Up where eternal ages roll. 
Where folid pleafurts never die. 

And fruits immortal feaft the foul. 

O for a fight, a pleating fight 

Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 

There fits the Savior crdwn'd with light, 
Cloth'd in a body like om own. 



Heaven. 

Adoring faints archdnd him fUnd^ 
And thrones dtid powers before UiU fall ; 

The God (bines gracioos thro* the mia« 
And iheds fweet gbries on them all 1 

O what amazing joys thfejf feci. 

While to theif gold^ harps they ting. 

And (it on ev'ry beat'nly hill. 
And fpread the triumphs of their King ! 

When (ball the day, dear Lord, Appear, 
That we (hall mount to dwell above. 

And ftand and bow arabngft them there. 
And Yiew thy face> add £ng ibdidTe ? 

412. New Jernfalf m T. Fran(JIs. 
The tetgi ofHtaven, 

MY gracious Redeemer I love ! 
His praifes aloud Til proclaim. 
And join with the armies above 
To (bout hi^ adorable name : 
To gate on bis glories divine. 
Shall be mv eternal ettiploy, 
And ftt\ them ibdci(rdntly (hiAe, 
My boundlefs inefF^ble jdy. 

He freely redeem*d« with liis blod^ ' 
My foul frotn the confines of heiU' 
1^0 live on the fmiles of my God, 
And in his fweet prefence to dwell j 
To (bin6 with the adgels <X light ) 
With (aints and With feTapfas to fLv^ ; 
Td vkw, with etfcfnil delight 
My Jefus, tiiy Sividf, ttty' King.-- 



HE AVE IS. 

Ye palaces, feptres, and crowns, . 
Your pride, witb difdaio X furvej j . 
Your ppinps are bat ihadows.aod {bondS; 
And pafs'in a momeot away : . 
The crown that my Savior befiowft, 
Yon permanent fun fliail oatfliine; 
My joy everlaftingly flows, — 
My God, ray Redeemer, is mine. 

413. C. M. Steele. 
The fromifed Land. 

FAR from thefe narrow (cenes of night 
Unbounded glories rife } 
And realms -of infinite deligbt. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

There pain and ficknefs never come. 
And grief no more complains : 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endlefs pleafure reigns. 

No cloud thofe blifsful regions know. 

For ever bright and fair ! 
For fin, the fource of mortal woe. 

Can never enter there. 

There no alternate night is known. 

Nor fun's faint fickly ray j 
But Glory i from the facred throne. 

Spreads eVfcrlafting day. 

O may the heavenly ^rofpe6t fire ^ 

Our heaits with ardent love j 
Till winga of faith and flrong defire 

Bear ev'ry tV^ow^v^^^w^. 



HEAVEN. 

Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
For tbv Mght codrUon high : 

Then bid our fouls rife up and join 
The chorus of the iky, 

414. CM, MoKTOufi Coir 

'».'-■* 
Heaven* 

IN Hcav*n the deaf Redeemer fit#": 
The God, how tri^-ht he ihines ! . 
And Scatters infinite delights 
•On all the happy n>inds. 

Seraphs, with, elevated drains^ ■ • ,^ 

Circle the throne around ; 
And iiDgj'and'Charrti the li^aFv'nlj plains 
.With an ImmortalfirouDd. 

r 

Jefus, the Lord, fheirliarpseminoys : 

Tefus, the God, they dug : 
*' J ©fqs, the life of endlefs. joys/* 

Sounds fweet froiney'ry firing. .; .- , 

How far beyond the narrow bouuik * 
Of time and fpace they run, 

And echo, in majefiic founds. 
The triumphs of the Son '! 

Arife, niy foul, and join the fong, 

Ye faints, adore bim too : 
Ye fouls, who to the Lord belong. 

Here's bleifed work for you . • 

"With joy divine, wkh blifs replete 

The fubje6t8 of his grace 
Shall furely, and (hall ihortly meet 

JBefore the Savior's face. 



X"V«l*, 



414. • ■CiiA^ '■■ < Steele. 
TAe Joys of , Heaven,^ 

eOM£ Lcn-d^and wdnn.each laogoidbeai 
Infpireeach Ufplefs tongue; 
And let the joys 6f heav'n impart 
Tteir:in0u*iDGe to opr fong. 

Sorrow, and pain, and eV'ry care, ' 
And difcord tbere (hall ceafe; 

And perfe6t joy, anid love finCere 
Adorn the italcns of peace. • 

iXb«t TquI; /rofniip fpr jBver fr ee. 
Shall mouiwr. ii«ip!9J^;if, np.TQore j . • 

But, clpatb'd in fpptjeX? purity, 
Redeetning Ipvc adore. . ^ 

There os a tlifone, (iiow dazz^tig bright I) 

Th* halted -.Savibr fliines ; 
And Carnal ineifiAle delight 

On all the h^^rlply minds. 

There fhall the follow'rs of the Latnb 

Join in immortal fongs ; 
And endlefs honors to bis name - 

Employ their tuneful tongues. 

Lord, tuneounbearts to.praifeand love. 

Our feeble notes infpire; 
Till, in thy blifsful courts above, 

We join th' angelic choir. 



» See aljo \^b. 
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HEAVEIJ. 

4l6. C. M. Newton. 
There the iveary are at reji, ^c. 

COURAGE niy foul ! behold the prize 
•The Savior's love provides 3 
£(«Ma1 Tife WyoDd tile ikiea '^ • 
For sdl. whom hereMhe guides. 
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The. wicked ccafe ff om troubling there, 

lliie weary are. at rcii J 
SorroWf.and £d, and pain, apd care, 

Nb' more, approach the bleift. 
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A wicked wctld/and wicked heart, 

With Satan now are join'd; 
Each a^fr a 0o4uc^efsfj]i]:part * : 
- r Au harraffing' wy ip>pd* , 

It}..c9nfli6l with' this threefold troop. 

How weary,' Lord, am I ! 
■'Didiibt thy promife bear me up,- 
My, foul mul^ faint and die. 

But fighting ^n my Savior's ftrength, 

Tho' mighty are my foes, 
I ihalJ afconqueror be at length 

O'er all that can oppofe. 

Then why; liiy foul, complain or fear? 

The crown of glory fee ! ' 
The ntore 1 toil and fufFer here, 

1 be fwceter rest will be. 



HEAVEN. 

417. L. M. Jay> Col. 
IVhat are thefcy and 'whence came they f 

Q. TpXALTED high, at Gods rigbt-haod, 
lij Nearer the throne than chembs ftand, 
Wiih glory crown'd in white array. 
My wond'ring foul fays, who are they ? 

A. Thefe arc the faints belov'd of God, 
Wafh'd are their robes in Jefus' blood i 
More ipotlefs than the pareft inrhite. 
They mine in uncreated liglht. 

Q. Brighter than ange^ lo, they (hine; 
Their glories great — yea, all divine j 
Tell roe their origin, and fay 
Their order what $ and whence came they ? 

A, Thro* tribulation great they came. 

They bore the crofs and foorn*d the ihame \ 
Within the Living Temple bleft. 
Near Cbrid they dwell, and on him reft. 

Q. And does the crofs thus prove their gain ? 
And Ihall they thus for ever reign. 
Seated on fappbire thrones to praife 
The wonders of redeeming grace ? 

A, Hunger they ne'er (hall feel again. 
Nor burning thirft ihall they fuftain : 
To wells ot living waters led. 
By God the Lamb, for ever fed. 

Q. Unknown to mortal ears they (ing 
The fecret glories of their King ; 
Tell me the ^wV^gGv. oi vV€u \vj%^ 
And wbeuce vVveu \Q\x^^i.^v^^V^'^\Jifc> 



HEAVEN. 

Jefus the Savior is their theme ; 
They iing the wonders of his name 5 
They give him glory, and again 
Repeat his praife and fay^ Amen. 

418. C. M. 
Heaven Jure io aH the cbofei^ Race, 

HOW vaft- the benefits divine, 
Which we in Ch rift- pofiefe^ 
Sav'd from the guilt of fin- we are> 
And caird to holinefs^ 

But not for works which we have ddn«^ 

Or fliall hereafter do, 
Hath God decreed on finful worros> 

Salvation to beftow. 

The glory, Lord, from firft to laft; 

Is due to thee alone : 
Aught to ourfelves we dare not take,. 

Or rob thee of thy crown. 

Our glorious Surety undertook 

To fatisfy for man, 
And grace was given us in him. 

Before the world began. 

This is thy will, that in thy love 

We ever (hould abide : 
And lo ; we earth and hell defy 

To makcf thy coun fel void. 

Not one of all the chofen race^. 

But ihall to heav*n attain-; . 
Partake on earth the purpos'd gr ace^ 

And then with Jefus reign. - 



HEAVEN; 

Of Father, SoD^aqd Sfirit, wo* "- . j v. , 
Extol the threefold cure, <> ■ . 

Whofe love, whofe merit, and whofe pow'r^ 
Unite to lift us there. 

419. cm: Watts's H. 
The humhk WdrJItip of Ifeaven, 

FATHER^ I loag, i flint to* fee 
The place of trllQe^abode : 
rd leave thine earthty courts, and flee 
Up to thy feat, my God 1 

Here I behold thy diftant face. 

And *tis a plesUing fight ^ 
But to abicte rn thine embrace,. 

Js infinite delight. . 

I'd part with all the joys df fenfe r: 

To gaze upon thy throne ; . 
Pleafure fprings fre(h for ever thence, 

Unfpeakable, unknown. 

There all the heav'nly hofts are fecn. 

In fhining ranks they move, 
And drink ininK)rtal vigour in . 

With wonder, and with love. 

Then at thy feet with awfal feair • ' 

Th' adoring armies fall ) • 
With joy they ihrink to nothing ther^e^ 

Before th* eternal all. 

There I would vie with all the hoft .. 1 

In duty and in blifs;. 
While lefs than nothing I could boa d. 

And vantiy cenfefe. 



The more thy glories-ttnke mine cyea. 

The buaibler I ifaall lie ; ^ . 
Thus white I fiofc, my joy 5 (hall irifc 

Unmeafurably high. ^ 

420. Ji. fd.. Steele. 
Another, 

■ Tg animate ouj' fcc|l 9.. ftf ijns^v^'^ 
From th» bright rearms, of (kidtefs davi' 
The blifsfiil realms/ where'iefus reigns! 

There, low before hisi gloripui throne^' 
Adoring faints and angels fall j . ■;, - 

And, with dfeligh^ful worftrip, own 

His fmlle their blifs, their heaV*Uj their ^1. 

Immortal glories cilown his head 5 . 

While tuneful hallelujahs rijie, -,. -, 
And love and joy, and triuitpi) fyxtVid' ' 

Through all the^fe'gions ofthefldcs."^^ 

He fmiles, and feraphs tune their fong^ 
To boundlefs rapture while they gajsej, 

Teh'thoufand thoufand joyful longues ; 
Refound his everlading praifc. 

There all the r^nfom'd of the Lamb 
Shall join, at laft/ the heav*rily choir : , 

O may the joy-infpiring theme 

Now warm our hearts with holy fire ! 

Dear Savior, let thy Spirit feai 

Our title to that blifsful place \ 
Till death "feiboVea this e^irthly veil^ 

And glory crdwns thy"tlivlng ^rdct* 



SUPPLEMENT. 



THE SUPPLEMENT. 

421. C. M. 

Crod our Father! 

COME^ humble fouk« y% moanien^ comi 
And wipe away your tears : 
Adieu to all your fad complaints^ 
Your forrows and your fears. 

Come, fhout aloud the Father's grace^ 

The Siavior's ^ying love ; 
Soon you fhall fiag. the glorious theme> 

In loftier ftraios, above. 

* - 

God, the eternal mighty God, 

To dearer names defcepds; 
Calls you his treafure and bis joy^ 

His children and his friends — 

My Father God ! and may thefe lips 

Pronounce a name fo dear I 
Not thus could heav*n*s fweet harmony 

Dfelight my lift'ning ear. 

Thanks lo my God for ev*ry gift 
His bounteous hands- beAow \ 

And thanks eternal for that love 
Whence all thofe comforts flow. 

For ever let my grateful heart. 

His boundlefs grace adore, 
Whicl^ gives^ ten thoufand bledings now> 

And bids me hope for. more* . 



SUFPLEMBNT. 

TranfportiDg hope !^ ftill on my foul' 

May bu (vtrX glorif s (bine, 
mi all Diy- pow'n are loll in joys 

Immortal, and divine, 

422. C. M. 

Ciiifi our M in Att. 

CHRKT, as out- great Phyfician, lieals 
. Our maladies wilhln ; 
Relievea the pangs the confcinoce feels 

From recolleSed fin. 
He fees our many prefflng wants 

Wilh a propitious eye ; 
And from his own abundance grants ' 

A free and rich fupply. 
He lympathizes with our grief, 

And lends a gracious ear ' 

To all our groans, — and gitos relief, 

Whaltfer we feci or fear. ' 

Tib he fubdues our nuni'rous foes, , 

Aod blads their vile intcnl ;. 
And he will always inimpofe. 

Our ruin to prrvent. 
He manages our mean affairs 

From hia high throoe above;- 
And footbs our forrows and our carea, 

With his endearing love. 
Ny foul, with facred rapture, {aitli 

(When Jefusis in Tiew) 
This is theObjea of my faitb. 

And this its Awhor too,. , - 



SUPPLElrffiNT. 

Angds bis name jwitk joy coofef*. 

And low before him rfall ; 
Then what cao finherB here 4o leis> 

Than own hinx All in Atl» 

423. Sevens. 
Cbrtft the fame Y^erda^, and for ever, 

BRETHREN, let us look anmnd. 
To crQatLon's iitdaoft bound j 
Lo, this beauteous fabric fhall 
into dire confufion fall : | 

But our Chrift is fiill the fame, 
Endlefs bleffings on bis name. I 

Each dear objed of our love, I 

(Rending though t> muft foon remove y 
Crowns and kingdoms be refign'd. 
Leaving not a wreck behind : 

But our ChriH is dill the fame, 

Endlefs bleflings on his name. 

Wifdom, holinefs, and niight. 

Truth, and jnflicc, are his right j 

Boundlefs goodnefs 1 love fupreme! 

Flow'd eternally from him : 
Jefus Chrift is ftill the fame, 
Endlefs bleflings on his name; 

Abraham's bold rebellious race. 
Found him full of truth and graces 
Priefts and prophets all have told. 
What he did for faints of old : t 

Jefus Chrift is fllll the fame, 

Endlefs b\eV\\i\^^ ow \vvs\\?ircvR.. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

Will he now big gracd deny, 

Lay his wonted kii^fiefs by : 

Will he. can fte, Trty depart, 

To the humble contrite heart? 
^o, our Chriii is Aill^ the Came, 
£ndlefs bleiiings on his name« 

Should our guilt like Vapours'rife^ 

Veiling Jcfus from oar eyes ; 

Should the world duir hearts aflail*^ ' 

And unnun)ber*d fears prevail 3 
Jefus' love is ftill the fame, 
Eodl^fs bledings on his name. 

Let us to his throne repair. 
Wait with bumble patience there f 
He will Coon our fuit attend. 
Shew himfelf the (inner*s> friend : 

Jefus' love is ftill the fame, 

Endlefs bledings on his name. 

What can creatures farther faj, 

Is he not the fame to-day ? 

Shall he not for ever prove, 

Jelus Chrill the fame above ? ' 
Yes, in heav'n. he'll prove the the farae^ 
Endlefs bleftings on his name. 

424. Chatham T. 
Ek is the Propitiation for our Sins-, 

OThou that hearft the prayer of fakh> 
Wilt thou not fave a foul froa^ 4calk 
That cafts itfclf on theci 



SUPPLEMENT. 

I have DO refuge of my own. 
But fly to what my hord hath done 
And fuflered once for me. 

Slain in the guilty flnner's fiead« 
His fpotlefs righteoufnels I pleads 

And his availing blood : 
Thy merit, Lord, mj robe fhall be. 
Thy merit {hall atone for me» 

And bring me near to God. 

Then fnatch me from eternal death«. 
The fpirit of adoption breathe. 

His confolations fend ;. ^ 

By him fome word of life, impart^ 
And fweetly whifpcr to my heart", 

** Thy Maker is thy Friend." 

The king of terrors then would be, 
A welcome melTenger to me,. 

That bids me come away ; 
Unclog'd by earth or earthly things, 
I'd mount upon cherubic wings 

To eve rla (ting day. 

425. L. M. Wajtts, altered. 
Cbrift our Sacrifice, 

THE wonders, Lord, thy love hath wroi 
Exceed all praife, furmount all thougl 
Should we attempt the \ong detail, 
Ourfpeech would faint, our numbers fail. 

No blood ol beafts on altars fpUt, 
Can cleanfe the fouls of men froha guilt 3 
But^ thou haft fet before our eyes 
An all-fufftcktvi ^a^cu^cc. 



SUPPLEMENT. 

m 

Xa ! thine eternal Son appears, 
To tby defigns be bows his ears j 
AlTumes 3 'body well prepar d. 
And well performs a work' fo bard. 

■''Behold, I come," tie Savior cries. 
Love is the language of his eyes j 
*• I come to bear the heavy load 
« Of fins, and do thy will, O God. 

" I'll magnify thy holy law, 

*' And rebels to obedience draw : 

'* When on my crofs I'm lifted high, 

'^ 1*11 win their hearts, and bring them nigb. 

"Thy law is written in my heart, 
" lil finifh well the Savior's part j 
*' Bid mourning fouls adore tby grace, 
** And fave them by my righteoafnefs. * 

42a. L. M. W ATTS'S p. 

Tlfe Kingdom ofChfjfi. 
AMiJJionary >Hymn, 

JESUS Ihall rdgn where'er ihc fuH 
His vail fucceSive courfe fliall run ; 
His Tiin^dom (Iretch from ihore tct Biore 

Till moons (hall wax and wane no mdre. 

. » 

To hioi fhall endlcfs prayer be made. 
And praifes throng to crown his head : . 
His name, like fweet perfume (hall rife ' 
With every evening Sacrifice. 

People, and realms of evipry tongue, 
DwgU on his love with fweelcft. fevx^s 



SyPTPLEMENT. 

And infant-voices (ha]] proclaira 
Their early bleffings on bis name. 

Bleflings abound where er be reigns. 
The priibner leaps to loofe his chains ; 
The weaiy find eternal rest. 
And all tne Tons of want are bled. 

Let every creature rife and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King : 
Angels defcendwith fongs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

427. C. M. 

Sainis Icngifig to fie their King wtb Ins nmj 

Crozvns, 

A Mijjpamary Hymn, 

GO forth, yefaiptfj beb(^d jour King 
With Grod -like honors crown'd, 
Ten thdufand beauties in his word 
Shall fpread his fame around. 

Where*er'the fun begins its race. 

Or flops its fwift career. 
Both ead.and wefl (hall own his grace, 

And Chrift be honor'd there. 

Ten thoufand crowns encircling (bow 

The vidories he hath won : 
may his conquefls ever grow 

While time its courfe fiiall ruti. 

Ride forth, thou mighty conqueror, ride, 

And millions more fubdue, 
Deftroy our enmity and pride. 

And 'wc will crown thee too. 



SUPPLEMENT. 

428. Eights. 
TheTraj^tifihe repenting BacyiiJer, 

AH \ gl?e mc. Lord, myfelf to fee, 
. Agj^infl' ifaTfclf 'to watch and pray ; 
H6w v^&fc am I, when left by thee. 

How frail, how apt to fall away; ' 
If but a moment thou withdraw, 
1 hat moment fees me break thy law. 

Jefus, the finner/s only triift, ^ . 

Let me now feel thy grace infus*d j 
AhMraife^a captive.frbmthe ddft. 

Nor break A reed already bruis'd \ < 
Vifit me,'L6rd>idf>wlce'fl^in, 
Nor let me f<iektfay'faeein vain. 

O g\^^o^% Lord, i^ow.Jct t^e find. ;. 

Peace aadj(alvaUon'|ii^Jiy.naTOj,]u " " , 
Be thoq the eye-Aght outc bliod,- "■ . 

The ftaflf.and an/elf^.pF Jbe lapae J 
My lifter up whene-cr t fall. 
My (|iieDgh,'ray poriion,.and my all. :.. 

Let thy meek mind deloehd bn mcj • 
Thy Holy Spirit frtkn' above \ 

Affift me,- Lord, tt) 'follow thee, 

Drawn by th' endearing cords of love j 

Madeperfed by thy.cleaiSriK blood. 

Completely fav'd and born of God, 

420. CM. 

Imf bring tbi Ptefence of G^. 

LORD, let jne fee thy'beautieous face ! 
It yields a heav'p bfelow 5 



STJPPLEMENT. 

And aagcls roond the throne will £iy: .. 

'Tis all the heav'n they know. 

A gUmpfe-^a fingle gUrapfe of thee 
Would more ddight my foul 

Than this vain world, with all its jojs. 
Could I poflefs the whole. 

.430. €. M. 

The Lord bath hud on him 'the Iniquity of us all. 

C^IHA'RG'D with the compric^edioaffv 
y -Of all his people's debt, . - i- - 
By faith I fee the Lamb'of God v* -^• 

'£xpire beneath its iresght. . ' ■"'^' 

* ■ ** ■ ■;i' « 

• • • , ■- • •• 

My guilti transferr'd from me to Eim, .: /. 

Shall never jnorc be found f .a 

Lpd in his blood's atoning ftream> - J^ 

And iii that fountain drpwn'd. 



. ./A 



My mighfey (ins to thee are known ; . j^ 
Butnyghlier ftill is He, \ .. . . !, 

Who laid his life a ranfom down, • ■ » 
And pleads his death for me. . . ^ ^ 



L 
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" FORGIVE the Jong thm falls fo inu' ; .^ 
Beneath tjbe gratitude I <nue ! .t 

It means t/^ praife, hoiuever ^ff . . ]/ . ' 

Add ^erapb-tongties. can do no morf*^ * ' . ]" 
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BlQ(s'd be tbe Father, md his Lore • . 6 
Begin my tongue, fome heay'nly tfiaiie 16 
B^tieven, of mercy alone • • . • 83 
Btoired are the foos of God . • . B8 
Blow ye the trutnpet, blow • •Itf 
Bdiold tbe womaD'f promii'd seed . IM 
Behol4> tbe blind their fight receive -M 
Blell aagels aid us with your foog ' • t£^ 
Beyoad the glitt'riog flarry ilkies . .150 
Bdiold the Hebrew propber raiib « 159 
Behold the mighty Satior comes . lAl 
Bclry'd In ibadowt of the night -.193 
BleftMJefat ! when my fosring tbocightsAlii 
Beholdthe wretdi whoi« loft and iHorMI 
Be.whh me» Lord, where'er I go • ''Oril 
Behold how fmners difagree \ i - «* .9fS 
Brought fafely by bis hand- thus te '^ 2id 
Before thy throne, eternal King \ -JiJ 
Blefled-afo liie dead who reft X .. . .'889 
BMhren, let us look around .. '^ivaot 

Come, ye that know and fear the Lord 27 
Creation's works in all their forms. . 3J 
Chrift bath JbleiSogs to im|Nirt . . . ~ lOii 
Come, guilty fonlsw aqd flee away ... JM 
C^me, yq fipnets^ vil^aod WJ^^dwd. ,1001 
CoBrage ray &al j ^[ebovd^ m«hs .... ^I9i 
Chrifi Knows the heights AJf, incav'iUy. . ~.%f<f 

Come tone, ye fiunH; .jaopr,4»U e & ... ,^J\ 
ftraios . •, .-*..>•*..;.•*,-, j: *:.44SR 

qhfifl^;i.ritoftpatd»%iiat.,, f ::«j**e 
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Comr, all fasrinoDioitt tongues . 149 

Chrill ia the furefModalioa-AniQ , lOS 

Odok, j9 tbat love tbe Savior'i Mme 17 ( 

Compar'd with Chrllt, in ill befide . 177 

CUitlft U th' etcnwL Rock -. . . J^ 
Come, H<dy Spirit, coma- '. i 19B 

Come,.Hol)! Spirit; hMT'dv Dove . 100 
CfaUdrenoflhebeavnlrlUiig . « 2dB 
Come 76 that 1ot« the Lord , r ^ 309 
Gome, thou fouatof ev.'ty bloOiiig iK33i 
Come, Otbouuainrfsl Good ^'- L-.-agl 
eoKK.tbou define «f all thjrlidiitai ^901 
Conte, my foul, thy fait prepare . 3I9L 
CMie, ibou ianl tnnifomtnE^Splrit .... ai0 
Cmbc £roin.on btub, myKingaiidGod.fiM. 
Ooarsge m^ fcMj I behold tlw priie . .. ilS 
Oooie urd, and warm each languid 

ibnrt .413 

Cvme, humble, loula, jie iBaiiriMa> - ' .>. 

..Btnot . 42C 

Cbrift, Bi oiv great Phyliciin, heali 'd 
Cbarg'ci with tha coorpticated load 43Vt 



0B tbon.iRjr lanl.'Iafacredlava' . 2flf 
J)eDeiv'd by fiibtle fnaici of hdl * 4\ 
Tle6p ia the daft Jtaftife thr tbrbu . 49 
Bb not I low iVeS^Q mf tmd . ,317 
Amt reftifie of iM ^gAaUr l<ml : .. 3w 
BW- Shw^erd of thy pewlo, hear. ,; ' pifff-^ 
Dearest SVWrj^Klp'ffiy'lmta' ' '""• 
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Day of Jadgment, day of wonders . 4r« 
Pescebd froni beav'n, immortal Dove 411 

■ ■ E 

EternalSpiritl thee we blefs . . l6 

Eternal Wifdooi , tbf *^ we 'prai fe • ' M 

Eternal Pow'r, Almighty God . . 2S 

Expand, my fold » arife and 'fiog • 65 

Ere cliaos into order mov*d . . • 98 

£re the blue heav*ns were ibiDlch*d . ■ 

- abroad, . . •...,.. 121 

Eternal fource of joys- divine .». . 249 

Eucourag'd.by thy-word • • . 269 

Eternal Spirit, heav nly Dove .. • 362 

Eternal God, we blefs thy name i 3/3 

Eternal -Source of cv*ry joy . , • 877 

Exalted high at God*i rigbi-^hand . 417 
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Pather of mercies, in thy word . . 46 
For ever may my fong record ,■ ,70 
Forgivenefs ! 'tis a joyful found . 79 
Father, we "fing tliy wond'rous grace \29 
Foes full of might and malice fland 161 
Father^ whatever of earthly, blifs . 266 
Fountain of bleffin?, ever blefs'd . 26S 
Father of love, to tneelbend . . 300 
Far from our thoughts, vain world, &c. dOZ 
For a feafon caird to part . . .318 
Father, before we hence depart . 323 
Father, is not thy promife pledg*d • 31d 
Far from thefe narrow foihes/ ike. . ^13 
Father, I long, I faint to fee . . '7^^ 
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Great God, how wide thy gibry ihines' 19 

Great God, how infioite art tboa . 23 

Great Grod of \tronders I all thy ways 32 

God moves io a tnyfterioos way • « 39 

Go, you that reft upon the law . ' • 51 

Grace! *tifl a charming^ found' • . 6g 

Glory to Grod who reigns above • if 5 

Orearwas the day, the joy wa» great igjr 

Great Grod, create my foul* anew . 234 

Guide me, Othon great Jehovah • 273 

iSive thanks to Grod, he reigns abo^ 2g5 

GreatRulerof the earth and ikies . 385 

Gb forth, )'e faints, behold your king 4iJ 

Hbw woodVons are the works of God ' 36 

How can ye hope, deluded fouls . 65 

Hail, mighty Jefus; how divine « 72 

•How isour nature marrM by 0d* . Jd 

How (hall the foils of men appear . 89 

.>How ihall I dare approach the Lord go 

i-Ho ! ev*ry one that thirds, draw nigh IQl 

Kark.Uark! the gofpel-trumpet founds 106 

jiow firm a foundation, &c. « . lOg 

Holy wonder, heav'uly grace . . 1 14 

Hoianna to the royal Son . • • 123 

Hofanna to our conqu*ring King . J 24 

.^Hofanna to the Prince of grace » • 125 

: Hofanna to king Pavid'a Son , . 126 

.Hofanna to the. Prince of light . . 145 

'How willing was JeJfus to die . . ^ i^8 

lie dies! the Friend of iinnm dies .140 

He lives^ he lives^ no more tb die ' V 146 



How Qiall 1 my Savior fet forth - l» 

B«il to ibe Prince of life apd pea« ■ ; U^ 

Hail, fov'rcign love, that tirll began iS? 

Bow Tweet the name of Jefus faoiwls .i^^ 
How (Irong thicB arm is^ nuglity Gad iji 

He.wbo on eanli nj pian was known IM 

How elrendful was the bour . iU - 

Hpw helplclsguiJiy nature ]iei . . 201 

Haw fad our (iate by nature is - 201 

flirk my foul ! it is the Lord . ■ 21* 
Happy tLe heart where grace 4otii 

reign . . . ,..",. 313 

How fweet, bow hcavoly is tjic (-ght 221 

Happy the man who finds the grace 22J 
Heoce from toy foulj fad thoughts 

be gone ..... 336 

Howhap^iitbeChiiAiaDi Oite . 333 

Haw oft, alas, lliis wretched heart . 2iS 

How long wilt thou conceal thy face M6 

Happy are ihcy who know the Lord 2bS 

apw cbarmiug i« the place . . . ^ 

Happy foul, who bears sod fwUowa 3*J 

Herald of [he King of kings . . MS 

How condefcending, and howbind 366 

Here, Lord. mayAve admire , , 3J0 

How liiiig Ihull earth's alluring tojra 386 

How b^ipP)' are the fouls above . , S^ 

How will the wicked liand . . 391 

How vaQ tbc^ benefits divine . . ' 4lB 

Infinite grace 1 and can it be . . 30 

In one. h.irnioriiotts ciieetful fong . g6 

I ling my Savior's woiKl'tuus de&ih . 136 



rrChrlft be tny dfefencty and toVr J lit 

If dnft and ftflM tiugfat preifdtne \' 234 

f ^*d the LDfd;tbkt I mi^ht grO^ ' ts54 

liOiAsiDVtsble thr pbmife &od)i . . "^ 

ftove the windbwt of thy gr9c» . !2^ 

rh fweiSt etahftd flwftiM . • '< 29(y 
Irr tain niy rovii^ thonffhts ^oM fibd^S^ 

lb Vsiin the erring wbrld encjuire* • dWi 

In Jordan-s tide the B^)>tift ftands • 3^ 

i lift my banner (iaitb the Lord) . d6a 

f vciy Ebenezer raife . . . . 381 

I know that n>y Redeemer lives • 404 

In iieafv*n the dear Redeeosa: Bts • '4ft4 

J 

efofi, th' eternal Son of God . . • 5Q- 

efvis, we bleCs thy Father's name \ 63 

efos is our great falvation . • • 84 

«fus, my Life, thyfelf apply • • 03- 

tius, wbilft be dwelt below . . 130 

Jefos, our Lord, afcend thy throne . ' 151 

ji^Ais has (bed his vital blood . • J 54 

Jefiis, in thee oar eyes behold . • 168 

Jeftis, theSavior, charming name • 17O 

jtfas, our Kinfman, and our God . kjl 

Jeftis, lover of my foul . . . . 181 

Jefos, Shepherd of the iheep . . IQO 

Join all the glorious names . . . igS 
Jeftis, I love thy charming narne^ 

*Tis mufic to my ear ... 2lQ 
Jefus, I love thy charming name, 
• Tby praile ihall ftill erapldy my 

y tongue' . . . . • . 39^ 

jfijfos, iSrd, wclooli to thed . - 226 
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Joy if • fruit that yt/Ul not erovr . .: >1Ke(> 

Jefiis, and didft thou condeU»nd « 141 

Jeftif^ thoa aU-foflaining word. .- ^3&8 

Jefnsy mighty King id Zioo • 8^ 

Jeftu ! and {ball it ever be • , . 3^ 

Jefas* in thy traofportiDg nsoiie > 3Bi 

Jefoa invitoe hU faints . . . - 368 
Jefos, fin-atoDiDg lamb . .382 

JtfnSf at thy command . . . • SpS 

Jefus (hall rdgn wherever the fun . 426 

K 

Kind is the fpeech of Chrift our Lord 333 

L 

Let beav*n and earth agree . . . 5 

Let God the Father and the Son . J3 

Lord, where (hall guilty fouls retire .21 

Let the whole race of creatures lie • .22 
XiOrdj when our raptur'd thought 

furveys . . . . , . . ;^3 

tiOrd^ how mvflerious are thy ways« .9S 

Lordj I would fpread my fore diiirefs 42 

.Let us now in contemplation ... 44 

Laden with guilty and full of fears • 45 

Let avarice rrom ihore to (liore . . 48 

Love divine, all love excelling , . 6/ 

Lord, we adore thy boundlefs grace • J5 

Lord, at thy temple we appear . . 119 

Let us adore tb* eternal word . . 160 

Let me but hear niy Savior fay . . iBg 

Lord, we are vile, conceived in fin . 206 

Let party nanies uo moi^ • < • 2221 
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JLord^ when mj thoagfats with woii» . .' 
. .. dcr roU . . , « . . *" ' ; -"aW 

- Xordy IcaDDotlettheego '• • • 'SiSS 
I;ord, bring backfUdcn near th^ thrifot IBS 
lidrd, we come before thee now .' ^3 
liord, difmifkus with thy bleffing 4 321 

'■Let mortal tongues attempt to £ing «- 3^ 
Let hypocrites attend • . • . 3^S 

' Xiet Sion in her King rejoice • . 398 
Lord^ thou haA won, at length I yield 357 
Lord, when my thoughts delighted • 

rove 359 

Lord, W£ adore thy bounteous. hgnd . 3^1 
Lord, let me see thy beauteous face 429 

M 

• My Maker, and niy King . * V" \ $4 

My Lord knows what I want' . • 4^ 

. Mercy is welcome news indeed • r ' 7B 

My foul with joy attend . .' ' . ^7 
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Kow to the great and facred Three . 9 

ffow be my heart infpir*d to fing - %4 

NowforatUQeofMtypraiir . ■ •' 15 
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